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DEDICATION. 

TO    THB 

XOBLEMEN  AND  GENtLEM£X 

OF    THE 

CALEDOXUX  HCAT. 
wVy  Lords  and  Gentlemcn, 

A  ScoTTisH  Bard,  proud  of  the  naroe,  and  whose 
hi«;hcst  ambition  is  to  sing  in  his  Countr^*!  scrTice» 
wb«re  »halJ  he  srf  properly  look  for  patrona^e  as 
to  the  illuHtrious  nanies  of  his  catWe  Land  ;  thosc 
mho  bear  the  honours  and  inberit  th«  \irtues  of 
Iheir  Ancehtors  ?  The  Poetic  Genius  of  my  Couiitry 
fouud  inc,  as  the  prophetic  bard  Elijah  did  Elisha — 
at  the  plough;    and  threw  her  in^pirmg  mautlc 
ovcr  me.     She  bad  me  qpg  the  loves  Ihe  joys,  thu 
niral  scenes  and  rural  pleasures  of  my  aatal  soÜ, 
iti  my  nati?e  tonguc*.    1  tuned  my  ^ild,   artless 
iR»tes,  09  she  inspircd. — fhe  whispered  me  to  come 
to  thi»  ancientMetropolisof  Caledonia,  tfad  la}  niy 
^iin«:s  linder  ^our  faonourcd  protcctiou  :  I  now  ubey 
ker  divtälCM. 


▼  i  DEDICATION. 


Tbough  much  tndebied  to  your  goodness,  I  do 
not  approach  you,  my  Lords  and  Gentlemen,  ia 
the  usual  style  of  dedication,  to  thank  you  for 
past  favours ;  that  path  is  so  hackncycd  by  pro- 
stituted  leaming,  that  honest  rusticity  is  ashamed 
of  it.     Nor  do  I  present  this  Address  with  th» 
venal  soul    of  a  servile  Author,    louking  for  a 
continuation  of  those  fayours  :  I  Tvas^  bred  to  the 
Flough,    and  am  independent.    I  come  to  claim 
the  common  Scottish  name  with  you»  my  illustrious 
Conntrymen  $  and  to  teil  the  world  that  I  glory 
in  the  title.     1  corac  to  congratulate  my  Country, 
that  the  blood  of  her  ancient  heroes  still  runs  un- 
cootaminatcd ;  and  that  from  your  courage,  know- 
Icdge,  and  public  spirit,  she  may  espect  protection, 
>vealth,  and  Übcrty.     In  the  last  place,  1  come  to 
proffer  my  wärmest  wishes  to  the  Great  Fountain 
of  Ilonour,  the  Monarch  of  the  üniverse,  for  your 
wclfare  and  happifl^ys. 

When  you  go  feethi«to.  waken  the  Echoes,  in 
the  ancient  and  favou|||^  aniusement  of  your 
Vorefathers,  may  Pleasure  ever  be  of  your  party  ; 
and  may  Social  Joy  await  your  return:  When 
barasAcd  in  courti?  or  canips  with  the  jostlings  of 
bad  men  and  bad  measure.s,  may  the  honest  con- 
sciousness  of  injurcd  worth  attend  your  return  to 
your  naliye  Seats ;  and  may  Domestic  Happioesg, 
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with  a  smiling  welcone,  meet  you  at  your  g atet ! 
May  corraption  shrink  at  your  kindling  indigoant 
glance ;  and  may  tyranny  in  the  Ruler,  and  licen- 
tiousness  in  the  Feople,  equally  find  you  an  in« 
cxorable  foe  I 

I  haye  the  honour  to  be, 

With  the  sincerett  gratitude» 
and  highett  respect, 
My  Lords  and  Gentkmen» 
Y«ur  most  devoted  huikible  «ervant, 

KOBERT  BURNS. 


KOIHBURGH« 
ApriU,  1787. 
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HOBERT  BintNS. 


Tflfi^  mMmM  Bar^  «mt  b«iti  m  Ute  ttik  «f 
lnumry  1169,^  mi  the  luudu  of  flie  Dooft»  aKowt  tWd 
INkf  front  AfT^  Bear  Iw  wkidi  ttand  tiw  nrint  of 
Alhuray  Kork»  »ndered  imiiiortil  ftfy  Int  adminiUe 
T«Ke  of  ''Tarn  o'ShMter.'' 

flb  VwiboTt  William  9«i«*»  wat  a  ftrmer  in  Ayr^ 
dufey^a  man  of  Ttrj  Mfpectalble  charader,  and  of 
vorotiian  ordnavy  inlbrniatioa  and  eqmdfy.  It  b 
ilated  by  Baiw,lliatlold§fkÜiar*»obtflrirationi^ 
«Eforicnct»  he  was  iadebted  ior  nioat  of  hb  KtHe 
jpnetenMOoato  niidoni.  From  tndi  n  fon  thb  eido- 
gimt  eannot  he  tlioaglil  ondeaenping.  In  tfM,  lie 
married  AgpMirBrown.  Our  poet  was  the  Ini  fimit 
cf  Ulis  Union*  He  was.  sent  lo  s^ool  when  a>otil 
ibc  years  old,  wbere  he  was  tavgfat  to  fead  EnglMi 
and  vrile  a  littles  and  so  greal  was  Iris  progress^ 
tiiat  he  hecame  a  critic  in  Engii^  Oramamr  al  the 
•ge  of  eieTen,  and  was  also  remarkablefor  the  cor- 
ieelaessof  hbpronanciation.  His  nidiments  of  a« 
tühmetic  he  got  from  hu  fhther  in-the  winter  ere« 
nngs.    Be  says  of  hioself,  in  his  letler  to  Dr.  Moore 

^Atthosayensol  wathy  nomonsnüMFOnfitewith 
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any  body.  I  was  a  good  deal  noted  for  a  retentWe 
memory,  a  stubborn,  sturdy  something  in  my  dispo- 
sitioD,  and  an  enthiuiastic,  ideot  piety ;  1  say,  ideot 
piety»  because  I  was  then  bot  a  cbild.  Though  it 
cost  tbe  schoolmaster  some  threshings,  I  made  aa 
excellent  English  scholar ;  and  by  the  time  I  was  tea 
or  eleyen  years  of  age»  I  was  a  criüc  m  substantives» 
Terbs»  aiid  participles.  In  my  Infant  and  boyish 
^ys  too,  I  owed  much  to  an  old  woman  who  resided 
in  the  fiimily,  remarkable  ftnr  her  ignorance»  creda- 
lity,  and  superstition.  She  hacT,  I  suppose,  the  kir- 
gestcollection  in  thecountry,  of  tales  and  songs  con- 
cerning .  deyils»  ghosts,  faries,  brownies«  witchet» 
warlocks,  spunkies,  kelpies»  elf-candles»  dead4ighta9 
wraiths,  apparations,  cantraips,  giants,  enchanted 
towers»  dragons,  and  othcr  trumpery.  This  cnlti- 
Tated  the  latent  seeds  of  poetry ;  but  had  so  stron^ 
an  eflSsct  on  my  imagiüation,  that  to  this  hour,  in 
my  noctumal  rambles,  I  sometimes  keep  a  i^arp 
look  out  in  suspicious  place»;  and  though  nobody 
can  be  more  sceptical  than  I  am  in  such  matters>y^ 
it  often  takes  an  effbrt  of  philosophy  to  shake  of 
these  idie  terrors/' 

Before  he  was  nine  years  of  age>  he  had  acquired  a 
streng  propensity  for  readiug,  whicJi,  however,  was 
grcatly  "checked  by  his  want  of  access  to  böoks.  He 
read  the  life  of  Hannibal  through  with  grcat  avidity 
and  devonred  every  oLlier  book  that  came  in  his 


TlOB^^S 


«1 


i»g  »»*'  rL^ei  *e  «»''***^  ^  Mr  Muri««*'  ^ 
^^*  *^Z&  to  be  »ore  of  tbe  J* 
***        .,k«l>h  4«"'  "•        .  Hirn  to  dWmP»* 

Ibe  '»""•Utjapropewit,  ofthat V«  ^ 

^t  Robert  b.4  » P    V^.^     t  a  »'«»«  '    „^  ^„ 
,  ,to  geuttema«  he  ^       ^..  ,«»,    «^.^^  ^«r 
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>rothen  aad  fli|ter»#t  homerin  wb«!  bf  kmi  hinauf 
acquired. 

At  whitsimdfty  1766»  ourpM*!  f«tber,  vkolb» 
eight  yeiirt  had  actod  a>  gard^aar  aad  e^«nefir  1^ 
Hr-  Ferguson  <»f  Deobohn«  obtai^ed  from  ÜMtgei^ 
ti^mBii  a  lisaMof  the  sbmJ)  farv  of  Monat  OKi^niil 
in  A|nhire,  as  an  acknowledgemaot  fpr  bit  faltbM 
tonrioM.  He  alMradranced  lOOl,  to  enable  bim  14 
stock  bb  fbrra,  Here  be  contiooed  to  slrufgle  for 
the  sapport,  of  bis  fonily,  wbicb  conmtod  of  a  wifii 
and  fix  cbildren,  for  tbe  tpaco^  of  elerea  yean« 
The  ioil  <tf  tbb  farm  was  extremely  bams.  Tbi!» 
"with  Uie  loM  of  eattle  and  otber  accidenti«  irniohdl 
tbem  in  many  difficultiet.  To  combat  tbeae»  tb« 
vbok  family  obser^ed  the  moot  rigid  ecenomy«  ab^ 
sUining  from  butcber-meat  for  jwn  togetber»  aod 
toiling  early  and  Ute.  Howerer»  notwithtfiading- 
pf  all  their  Joint  ezertiontp  it  prorcd  a  minoiia  coo- 
cem.  To  add  to  their  misfortunes«  Ibeir  patroa  and^ 
friend  Mr  Ferguson  died»  and  tbey  feil  into  the 
hands  of  a  mercilcs  faetor»  wbose  pieture  it  ao  ablf 
drami  in  tbe  tale  of  the  *«Twa  Dogs.'^ 

The  first  aircumslance  wbicb  indueed  our  Poet  tCk 
string  bis  lyre,.and  tanght  htm  to  varble  **wood 
netes  vild,*^  at  tbe  age  of  fifteen»  is  extremely  in* 
terastiag  ««Tbia  kind  of  IMb  (mys  be  in  bis  letter 
to  Dr.  Moore»>  tbe  cheerles»  gföam  of  a  bermit» 
with  tbe  qnceathf  »oil  of  a  gaHry«ilaTe»  bnnigfafe 


! 
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Beto  mjTfAteflByi  yetfTf  «  Ucüe  b^re  wliidi  po* 

fiod  I  fint  oemmifeled  tiM  mb  of  Rhjme.    You 

kaow  eur  «oimtrjr  emtoili  of  tmifllli^  »  idMi  tad 

«•oiaii  togetber^  dn  ptrtneri  ift  tke  läbolin  of  §«w 

y^^   hk  mj  fifleenth  aiituitm,  nj  ptrlAer  wu  » 

itwitditiig  ereatnre,  a  yealr  yonttgor  thiii  mfielf. 

Ky  ieirottj  of  Baglii^  ddniei  me  the  power  of 

iMiif  borjoftioe  in  thttfc  langntfei  bul  700  knoiT 

Ikefltotüthidioiiii  <she  was  a  boanie,  twMt  Marie« 

inf.*  Id  ahorf,  ihe,  altogetfaer,  unwiHiii^y  to  lier- 

leir,  tnitiated  ne  in  that  ddlicioiitpaifioii,  which»  in 

ipite  of  acid  disoppointment,  giühene  pradenoey 

ttd  liik»*wanii  philmophy,  I  hold  tobe  the  fint  ot 

himati  joyr,  cur  deateM  blessm^  here  below.    la- 

indi  l  ^  ft0t  know  mywlf  wby  1  liked  mo  tnoeh  tö 

ioittar  bebind  witli  her,  wh^retiumm^iath^ereiiUig 

kaoL  ^nt  UbooM  1  why  Hie  tonm  of  her  Toice  iMde 

ny  heart-ttritt^  thrVH,  -like  an  Aolian  harp  1  and 

yartieiilarly,  why  ny  puhe  best  such  a  fbrioiM  rat- 

tw,  when  I  lookad  and^lngered  oter  her  little  band 

to  pick  o«t  tiie  emel  neltle-stingt  and  thifdes. 

*^  Thui,  with  me  begoa  lote  and  poetry ;  which 
-otümet  htve  Vm  ny  only,  and  tili  wfthin  the  last 
twelve  inoiithä,  have  been  my  hij^heit  enjoyment. 

**  H  \s  daring:  the  time  that  We  have  lited  on  thid 
farfh  tlwt  ivy  little  slory  i«  moflt  evetttfül.  I  WM, 
at  tbe  bef  iitfiiag  ^f  Ihift  period,  perhaps  the  iboit 
aagKinly  adkwand  boy  ift  the  parkh.    No  solitaire 
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"^as  lew  aoquaintcd  witli '  the  T^ays  of  the  woHd^ 
What  I  kneW  of  aneient  story  wa»  gathered  froinr 
S&lnion*s  and  Guthrie'«  Geographica!  Grammars  ^ 
And  the  ideas  I  had  formed  of  modern  mannenp« 
of  literature,  and  criticism,  I  got  from  the  Spcc^— 
*ator.     A  collection  of  songs  was  my  vade  mecuro, 
I  porcd  over  thcm  driving  my  carty  or  walkmg  Xm 
labour,  gorig  by  song,  verse  by  verse;   carefully 
noting  the  true  tender,  or  sublime,,  from  affecta- 
tion  and  fustian.     I  am  convinced  I  owe  to  this 
practice  much  of  my  critic-craft,  such  as  it  is. 

**  In  my  seyenteenth  year,  to  give  my  manners  a 

"^rush,  I  went  to  a  country  dancing-school.     My 

lather  had  an  unaccountable  antipathy  against  these 

'^ectingg^  afid  my  going  was,  what  to  tbit  moment 

^cpent,  in  oppoution  to  hiswi^es.    My  iather 

^^  subject  to  strong  passions;  from  fhftt  instance 

^^"^  digojjJejjguce  in  me,  he  took  a  dislike  to  me, 

^'"cJi  I  ijgji^ve  wag  One  cause  of  the  dissipation 

,.    '^'^>  iDarke^  ^^  succeedingyears,    I  say  dissipa-^ 

^^'  ^^»öparifi^^'y  ^*^  *^e  strictness,  and  sobriety , 

t\i      ^^fSforitV    ^^  presbyterian  country  life ;    for 

^^ffh    th^^^JI-o-w»sp    meteors    of  thougbtlesi  - 

ar/!^  ^ere  alm^"^^^^  *^'®  ^^^^  ^^^^  path,  yet 
««  ^  ^''8'rai  tji  pi^*^^^^^  virtue  kept  me  several 
^^«^^r^  .rith-M«-&finnocenee  The 
i  4-  .    "^^^        y^f  ^y  "^®  ^as  tolf^,  an  aim.    I 

^  «aw*.     .  ^'.rt^^  of  ambition,  butlii^i  wew? 


"■«^  ... 

NO 
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the  blind  gropingp  of  Homer's  Cyclops  roandl  Ihe 
wallt  of  bis  cttYe.  I  saw  my  father's  sttuation  eaUil- 
edon  me  peppetual  labour/  The  only  two  openiags 
bj  which  I  could  enter  the  temple  of  fortime,  was 
■tbe  gate  of  niggardly  economy ,  or  the  path  of  Utile 
chicanipg  bargain-makiiig.;  the  first  b  so  coatract- 
ed  aa  aperture,  I  never  could  squeeze  myself  into  it; 
the  last-I  always  hated.  There  was  contamination 
in  the  very  entrance.  Thus  abandoned  of  aim,  or 
Tiew  in  life,  with  a  strong  appetite  for  sociabilitj^ 
as  well  from  natiye  hiliarity,  as  from  a  pride  of  Ob- 
servation and  remark-;  a  constitutional  melaacholy 
or  hypochondriasm  that  made  me  fly  solitude  i  add 
to  these  incentives  to  social  life,  my  reputation 
ibr  bookish  knowledge,  a  certain  wild  logical  talent 
and  strength  of  thought  something  like  the  rudi* 
ments  of  good  sense,  and  it  will  not  seem  surprising 
that  i  was  generally  a  welcome  guest  where  I  tiih 
ted,  or  any  great  wonder  that.always  where  two  or 
ihree  met  together,  there  was  I  among  thepi.  But 
fjBjr  beycmd  all  other  impulses  of  my  heart,  was  im- 
pecchant  a  Vadoräble  maitiee  du  genre  humam.  My 
heart  was  completely  tinder,  and  was  etemally  ligh- 
ted  up  by  some  goddess  or  other  $  and  as,  in  every 
other  warfare  in  this  world,  my  fortune  was  yarious, 
sometimes  I  was  recieved  wijh  favour,  and  some- 
times  I    was  mortified  irith  a  repulse.    At  the 
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l^oogb,  scythe,  or  reap-hook,  I  feared  no  competit- 
tor,  and  thus  l  set  abstaute  want  at  defiance ;  and 
af  I  nerer  cared  farther  for  my  labonn  than  while 
I  was  in  actual  exercise,  I  spent  the  eTentngs  in  the 
way  after  my  own  heart.  A  country  lad  seldom  car- 
riei  on  a  love  adventure  without  an  assisting  confi^ 
daat.  I  possessed  a  curiosity,  zeal,  and  inirepid 
dexferity,  that  recommended  me  as  a  proper  lecond 
*<m  these  occasions;  and,  I  dare  say,  I  feit  as  mttch 
pleasure  in  being  in  the  secret  of  half  the  loyes  of 
the  parish  of  Tarbolton,  as  ever  did  statesmen  in 
knowing  the  intrigues  of  half  the  courts  of  Europe. 
The  Tery  goose-feather  in  my  band,  seems  to  know 
instinetiyeiy  the  well-wom  path  of  my  Imagination, 
fhe  favourite  theme  of  my  song ;  and  is  with  diffi- 
cnlty  restrained  from  giving  you  a  couple  of  para- 
graphs  on  the  loTe-adventures  of  my  compeers,  the 
iinmble  inmates  of  the  farm-house  and  cottage : 
bot  the  graye  sons  of  science,  ambition,  or  avarice, 
baptize  ihese  things  by  the  name  of  Follies.*' 

At  Whitsunday  1777,  William  Bnrns  removed 
from  Mount  Oliphant  to  the  farm  oT  Locblea,  in 
the  parish  of  Tarbolton.  Here  he  and  bis  famiTy 
resided  nearly  seven  years.  Du  ring  the  whole  of 
this  period  our  poet  continued  to  assist  bis  father  in 
the  most  laborious  Operations  of  the  farm,  in  tl^hich, 
says  bis  brother,  he  excelled  all  competitors.'  The 
lease,  however,  not  being  extended  on  stamp-paper. 
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Mme  miiiiiidenUiidiiig  arote  about  the  conditioiu, 
wlikh  were  fubmitted  to  arbitration.  The  decif- 
MD  biTohred  bis  fatber*«  affairs  ia  nun.  HU lieallb, 
wbicb  bad  long  been  on  tbe  dedme,  from  the  Joint 
dfects  of  bard  labour,  poyerty,  and  sorrow»  now 
umk  ander  tbe  pressure.  *^My  father,"  says  Rob- 
bert, **was  just  sayed  from  the  honors  of  a  jail,.  bj 
a  coBsumption,  wbicb,  aiter  two  years  promises» 
l^indly  ftepped  in,  and  carried  bim  away,  *to  wbere 
tbe  wicked  cease  from  troubling,  and  vbere  tbe 
veary  are  at  rest." 

About  atweWemonib  previons  to  tbe  deatb  ofbis 
liUher»  Bums,  who  bad  then  attained  bis  tweoty« 
iourtb  jevr  became  anxious  to  be  fized  in  a  Situa- 
tion to  enable  him  to  marry.    His  brother  Gilbert 
and  be,  bad  for  several  yeara  beld  a  small  portion 
of  land  from  their  fatber,.  on  vbicb  they  cbieflj 
»ised  flax.    In  disposing  of  the  produce  of  tbeir  la» 
bours,  our  Autbor  took  it  into  his  bead  to  com^ 
mence  flax-dresser.    **My  twenty-tbird  year  (sayt 
he)  was  to  me  an  important  sra.    Partly  tbrongh 
whim,  and  partly  that  1  wiahed  to  set  about  doing 
sometbiog  in  life,  I  Joined  a  flax-dresser  in  a  neigb- 
bouringtown^to  kam  his  trade.    Thiswasanun- 
IndLy  affiur.    My  ***,  and  to  ^sb  tbe  wbole,  as  we 
were  giTing  awelooming  carousal  to  tbe  new  year, 
tbe  slu^  took  fire  and  bumt  to  asbes,  and  I  was  kft, 
like  a  troe  pect,  not  wortb  a  sixpence.*'    Tbi% 
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combined  with  a  disappoiDtment  in  an  attachment 
he  had  fbrmed  with  a  joung  woman,-  (who»  in  hi»^ 
letter  to  Dr.  Moore,  he  says,  <«had  jilted  htm,  with 
peculiar  circnmstancesof  mortification,'*)  threwhim^ 
almost  into  a  »täte  of  despair,  which  shawdowed 
with  a  gloomy  despondency  a  considerabie  period 
of  his  Ijfe,  and  inkaoed  him,  in  a  stroi^ly  expreamye' 
letter  to  his  father,  to  dedare  hi»  wearinem  of  life» 
and  occa^ioned  many  erroM  m  hisfutnre conduct,. 
hy  forcing  him  to  seek  refiige  firom  the  keennets  of 
his  feelings,  in  Company  that  he  should  have  avoi-^ 
ded,  to  indulge  in  exccsses  which  he  detested,  and 
to  pliinge  into  the  polhition  of  mebriation,  "over 
which  (I>r  Curric  observe«,)  humanity  and  deiicacy 
draw  the  veiL" 

This  complaint  of  "  melancholy."  or  "  low  spir- 
its,"  oflen  ind^iced  him  to  relire  from  his  compaa- 
ions,  to  indulgc  in  solitary  walks,  and  to  bury  him- 
self  in  the  recesses  of  iiis  native  woods — or  '«to  as- 
cend  someerainenceduring  theagitations  ofnature, 
to  stride  along  its  summit  whiie  thclightnings  flash- 
ed  around  him ;  and  amid^  the  howlings  of  the 
tempest,  to  apostrophise  the  spirit  of  the  storm/* 

**  Thongh  when  young,  (says  his  brother  Gilbert,) 
he  was  bashfnl  and  aiikward  in  his  intercourse  with 
woraen,  yet  when  he  approached  manhood,  his  at- 
tachment to  their  soeiety  became  Tery  strong,  and 
he  was  eotMMy  the  yictim  of  some  fair  eBslaver.—- 
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Täe  gjmptooiB  of  his  pasitioa  were  often  lucb  as 
neaiiy  to  eqml  those  of  the  celebrated  Sappho.  I 
never  indeed  koew  that  he  'faiatcd,  §ank,  and  died 
away/  bat  the  agitations  of  his  mind  and  body  ex- 
ceeded  aay  thing  of  the  kind  I  ever  knew  in  real 
\rk.  He  had  aiways^a  particular  jealousy  of  people 
wbo  were  rieber  than  himself,  or  wholiad  more  con- 
seqnence  in  life.  His  love,  therefore,  rarely  settled- 
00  personv  of  this  description»  When  he  selected 
anf  one  out  of  tbe  soYcreignity  of  his  good  plea^ 
sare,to  whom  he  should  pay  his  particular  attention, 
she  was  instantly  invested  with  a  sufficient  stock  of 
channs,  out  of  the  plentifui  störe  of  his  own  imagi-- 
oation;  and  there  was  often  a  great  diswmilitudo 
between  bis  fair  captiyator,  as  she  appeared  to 
olhers,  and  as  she  seemed  when  invested  with  the 
atthbutes  he  gaye  her.  One  generally  rcigned  para-^ 
moimt  in  bis  a£fections." 

In  Irvine  the  first  seeds  were  sown  of  bis  fnture 
irnegularity  in  life.  Here  he  became  acquainted 
with  seyeral  freetbinking»  and  as  they  termed  them- 
tehes,  liberal-minded  companions,  wbose  manner 
of  life  was  quite  tbe  reyerse  of  what  he  had  bither-» 
to  been  aeeustomed  to.  Here  also  he  wa»  entered 
tFree-Mason,  which  first  introduoed  bim  to  tbe  life 
of  a  boon  companiod.  Yet^  notwitiistandiag  all 
tlusi  so  ihigal  was  he,  for  a  considerable  time  after* 
lardsthat  bis  brotber  affirmf^hehad  qererieMihiiA 
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intoxicated;  but,  on  the  contrarj,  gives  a  ftrikm^ 
proof  of  his  ge&eral  sobriety.    Piiriii|^  the  whol^ 
time  they  lived  with  tlieir  father  in  the  farm  of^ 
Lochka,-  he  and  his  brotheV'  wem  attowed  the  eonn^ 
mon  wages  for  their  labour,  in  part  of  which,.all 
the  artideti  of  cloathing  manuiactured  in  the  family 
were  induded  aad  accounted  for.    immediately  be-^ 
ibre  the  death  of  their  father,  thej  took  the  fam  of- 
Mossgiel,  coniiflting  of  118  acres,  aXWA»  perannnm 
U  was  stocked  by  the  prc^rty  and  indiTidnal  saT* 
ings  of  the  whole  famiiy,.  and  was  a  Joint  concera. 
The allowance to>the  two  brothers  was  ll.  peran- 
nnm each,  andfor  four  years  at  this-  time,  as  well 
as  during  the  period  of  seven  years  reasdenoe  with- 
his  fiither  at  Lochlea,.his  expenditure  never  in  any 
year  exceeded  his  income.    His  temperanoe  and  firu- 
gality  were  every  thiog  that  could  be  wished. 

*'  I  entered  on  this  farm,  says  our  Author  in  hi» 
ktter  to  Dr^Moorey<'with  a  fuU  resolution,  come» 
go  to,  1  will  be  wise  t  I  read  farming  books ;  I  cal* 
eulated  crops ;  I  attended  markets ;  and  in  diort. 
In  spite  of  the  devil,  and  the  world,  and  the  flesh,  l 
believe  I  should  bave  beeo,  a  wise  man ;  but  the 
first  year,  from  unfortunately  buying  bad  seed,  the 
second  from  a  late  harrest,  we  lost  half  our  crops^ 
Thisoferset  all  my  wisdom,  and  I  returned,  like  the 
dog  to  hia  Tomit,  and  the  sow  that  was  washen,  tor 
her  waliowing  in  the  mire.'' 
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'  ^f  was  abont  tiiis  time  Ihat  he  formed  thc  connee- 
tioii' with  Miss  Jean  ArmotiF,  aftenrards  Mrs.  Burns, 
Whea  the^effiscts  of  this  intimacy  could  no  looger  be 
*coiieealed,  our  Poet,  m  order  to  screen  his  paitner 
'liroiii  the  consequences  of  their  imprudence,  agreed 
to  make  a  written  acknowled|^ent  of  their  marria- 
ge,  and  then  endeayour  to  pnsh  hii  fortune  in  Ja- 
maica,  tili  FroTidenoe  enabled  him  to  support  a  fa^ 
raiiy  comfortably.  This  was,  however,  strenuous- 
Ijöpposed  byiier  felations;  and  her  father,  with 
whem-she  was  a  ^at  fayourite,  adrised  her  to  re- 
lounce  erery  idea  ef  such  an  unton,  conceiving  that 
a  husband  in  Jamaiea  was  4itt]e  heiter  than  noae. 
She  was  tiierefore  preyailed  on  to  cancel  the  papers, 
and  thns  render  the  marriage  null  and  void.  When 
this- was  mentioned  to  Bums,  he  was  in  a  State  bor- 
deiing  on  distraction.  He  offered  to  stay  at  home, 
and  proTide  for  his  family  in  the  best  manner  pos- 
-nble ;  but  even  this  was  rejected.  He  then  agreed 
with  a  Dr:  Douglas  to  go  to  Jamaica,  as  an  assistant 
overseer  or  clerk,  and  made  eyery  preperation  to 
fross  the  Atlaiftrt. 

In  the  interim,  urged  by  the  solicitations  of  Mr. 
'Gavin  Hamilton  (the  gentleman  to  whom  they  were 
Micated)  and  some  other  friends,  he  resoWed  to 
"print  bis  Poems  at  Kilmarnock  by  subscription. 
Theeyent  answered  his  higest  expectations :  what 
Hheie  expectations  were,  may  be  learnt  fromlhe  let- 
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ter  tp  Dr.  Moore,  already  quqted.  *  To  know  mj- 
•elf,  (sftyi  he)  hftd  been  all  aloDg  my  coostant  study. 
I  wei^ed  myielf  alone ;  I  balanced  myiclf  «qjtl 
'Others;  I  watched  eyery  means  of  informatioB,  U 
•ee  how  much  ^ound  I  occupied  ae  a  man  and  ai 
a  poet$  I  fltudied  amiduoiuly  nature's  degign  ia  uq 
formation ;  wfaere  the  lighto  and  shade§  in  my  cha- 
raeter  were  iatended.  I  was  pretty  coafideiit  iiq 
poems  would  meet  with  some  applause ;  but  at  tiic 
worst,  the  roar  of  the  Atlantic  would  deafea  tl|c 
voico  of  censure ;  and  the  noYelty  of  West  Indi^ 
floenes  mako  me  forget  neglect." — **  My  yani^  wai 
highly  gratified  by  the  reception  I  met  with  Iropa 
the  public ;  and  besides  I  pocketed,  all  expences  ^- 
ducted,  nearly  20l.  This  sum  came  \ery  seasonably, 
as  I  was  thinking  of  indenting  myself,  for  want  pf 
nioney  to  procure  my  passage.  As  soon  as  I  w^ 
master  of  nine  guineas,  the  price  of  wafting  me  to 
the  torrid  Zone,  I  took  a  steerage  passive  in  4ie 
jßrst  ship  that  was  to  sali  from  the  Clyde ;  for 

**  Hungry  ruin  had  mc  in  the  wim/." 

*^  1  had  been  for  some  days  sculking  from  covert  ta 
«oTcrt,  under  all  the  terrors  of  a  jail ;  as  some  ilj- 
adTised  people  had  uncoupled  the  mercilcss  pack 
of  the  law  at  ray  heels.  I  had  taken  the  last  fare- 
well  of  my  iriends  i  my  ehest  was  on  the  road  t/> 
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(ireenock;  I  had  coniposed  the  last  song  I  ihould 
cTer  measure  in  Caledonia,  *^  The  gioomy  night  ii 
gering  fast,"  ivhen  a  letter  from  Dr.  Blacklock 
toafriehd  ofmine,  overthrew  all  niy  tchemefl,by 
opening  new  prospectsto  iny  poetic  ambition.  The 
Doctor  belon«red  to  a  set  of  critici,  for  i^hofle  ap* 
pliiue  I  had  not  dared  to  hope.  His  opinion, 
Ihat  I  would  nieet  with  encouragemcnt  in  Sdin* 
bargh  for  a  lecond  edition,  fired  me  so  much,  that 
awiy  1  poited  for  that  city,  without  a  liogie  «c« 
qoiiiitance»  or  a  single  letter  of  introdnction.*' 

Borns  arrired  at  Bdiaburgh  early  in  December 
XIU.    Hii  fame  had  reached  the  metropolis  before 
him,  and  he  wag  caresied  by  every  one  into  whoie 
Mciety  he  was  introduced.    He  immediately  began 
to  prepare  his  poems  for  a  second  edition,  which  was 
to  be  considerably  improTed  and  enlarged.    At  tiiis 
time,  it  might  wifh  justice  be  said«  that  "  he  was 
ftoeped  in  poTerty  to  the  yery  lips."  The  foUowing 
drcnoistance  which  occurred  only  two  months  after 
ht  vrivaU  will  therefore  do  him  the  more  honour. 
Hithertö  no  pubKc  mark  of  attention  had  evcf  been 
paid  to  the  memory  of  the  young  unfortunate  Fer- 
^iwoa,  whose  poetical  abillties  will  never  cease  to  be 
the  theme  of  admiration,  while  a  spark  of  tnie  taste 
remaiiis.  Pired  with  jast  indignatitm  at  tbis  nation- 
al bHect,  Bums  addressed  the  foUowiBg  letter  to 
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the  magutrates  of  Canongfate,  of  the  date  6tb  Fe- 

bruary  1787.- «'Gentlenien,  I  am  sorry  fobe 

told  that  theremains  of  Robert  Fer^usson,  the  so 
juftly  ceiebrated  poet,  a  man  ^hose  taleots  for  ages 
io  come  will  do  honour  to  our  Caledonian  name,  iie 
ia  your  church-yard  among  the  ignoble  dead,.|in- 
aoticed  and-anknowo.  Somi  memorial  to  direct 
the  itept  of  the  loTere  of  Scottish  song,  when  they 
tririi  to  ahed  a  tear  orer  the  <  narrow  house*  of  the 
bird  who  ii  no  more,  is  sarely  a  tribute  due  to  Fer« 
ganoii*!  memory :  a  tribute  I  wish  to  hav«  the  ho- 
Bour  of  payiDg.  I  petitioa  you  theo,  gentlemen, 
to  permit  me  to  iay  a  simple  stene  OTer  bis  revered 
ashes»  to  remain  an  unalienable  property  to  bis 
deathless  fame." 

Oa  the  26th  of  the  same  montb,  Büros  having  got 
the  required  permissioiit  ho  caused  a  head-stoae  to 
he  erected,  at  bis  sole  expence,  witb  the  foUowiag 
jDfcriptioa : — 

'  «naere  lies^UOBERT  FERGüSSON,  Poet, 

Bora,  September  5th,  1761 Died,  16th  OctobeiJ 

1774. 
No  scnlpturM  marble  bere,  nor  pompous  Iay, 

*  No  storied  uro  nor  animated  bust;* 
This  simple  stone  directs  pale  Scotia*s  way 
To  pour  her  sorrows  o*er  her  Poet's  dust.** 
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Thefbllowiag  effusion  of  Bums,  on  this  oecailloi« 

doa  honour  to  "hb  fceliags :  '*  Poor  Ferpisson !  If 

there  is  a  life  beyond  the  grave,  which  I  triist  therc 

u;  aod  if  there  ]^e  a  gooA  God  presiding  orer  all 

nature,  which  I  am  sare  there  is  $  tho«  art  now  en« 

J0Tingesi4cD€e  in  a  glorious  world,  where  worth 

of  the  heart  alonc  is  distinction  iii  the  maa;  urher« 

riebe«,  deprrved  of  all  their  pleasarc-purchasing 

powers,  return  to  their  natiye  sordid  matter ;  where 

titlesaad  honours  arc  disregardad  revcries  of  an  idie 

dream;  and  where  that  heavy  \irtue>  wbich  is  the 

oegative  consequence  of  steady  dolhiess,  and  thofo 

tboughtless,  though  often  destructive  follies,  which 

are  the  unaToidabie  aberrations  of  frail  humaa  na- 

ture,  will  be  thrown  into  equai  obliTion  as  if  thty 

had  Derer  boen !" 

On  Wednesday  the  22d  of  April  ITST^  the  second 

edition  made  its  public  appearance.    Tbc  fame  of 

oar  Poet,  which  had  hitherto  begun  to  dawn»  now 

bunt  forth  in  meridian  spicndor.    From  the  palace 

to  the  cotta^c,  nothing  was  he ard  but  bis  praiKS ; 

bis  Company  wa^  universally  coarted,  aad  every  p«r- 

son  Yied  with  another  in  reoderin^  bim  civilities. 

'**  The  attention  (says  Professor  Stewart,)  wbi«h 

hc  received  during  his  stay  in  töwn,  from  all  raüks 

aud  descriptions  of  persons,  were  snch  as  would  bare 

tumed  any  head  bnt  his  own.    L«ftnmot  cay  tk^l  l 
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couM  perceite  any  oofaTourable  effect  tbat  they  le^*- 
on  hU  mind.  He  retained  tbe  same  gimplicity  cf  ^ 
mantiers  and  appearance,  iirhich  had  Struck  me  f^^ 
forcibly  whea  I  firat  saw  him  io  the  country  i  ho^ 
did  he  wein  to  feel  any  additionaF  self-importanc^ 
from  the  nuinb«r  and  rank  of  bis  new  acquaint^ 


ancc." 


The  late  Principal  Robertson,  I>r.  Blair,  and  ma- 
ny  other  eminent  literary  characters,  paid  him  par- 
ticalar  attention.  He  ifva  introduoed  by  the  Earl 
of  Glencaimto  the  festivals  of  the  Caledonian  Hunt ; 
and  to  the  gentlemen  who  composed  it,  he  dedica- 
ted  the  improTed  and  enlarged  edition  of  bis  Poems. 

From  the  extraordinary  snccess  of  this  edition # 
Bums  acquired  a  sum  of  money  which  enabied  bim 
not  only  to  indulge  in  the  luxurles  of  the  metropo- 
lis,  but  to  gratify  a  long-formed  propensity  for  vi- 
siting  those  parts  of  bis  nati^e  country  which  were 
either  renowned  in  song,  orcelebrated  for  the  beau- 
ty  and  sublimity  of  their  scenery.     HaTing  spent 
some  weeks  in  a  delightfui  tour  through  the  south 
of  Scotland,  and  part  of  Northuraberland ,  he  retum- 
ed  to  bis  friends  in  Ayrshire,  afler  an  absence  of 
six  months,  by  whom  he  was  receivcd  with  cinotions 
of  adrairation  and  rapture.     In  July  1787 ,  he  again 
proceeded  to  Edinburgh,  from  whence  he  set  out  on 
ajpurney  to  tbe  Highlauds,  io  coinpan}  with  Dr. 
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Adair  of  Hanrotrgate.  They  rode  by  Linlithgow, 
TJiited  the  Carroa  works,  and  then  proceeded  to 
Stidiiig«  from  thence  they  explored  the  romantic» 
maary  of  the  Dctod,  ia  the  ihire  of  Clackmannan 
and  Meld  the  much^admired  fall«  of  the  Rumblinff 
Bridge  and  Cauidron  Limi. 

Tbey  leturDed  to  Edinburgh  by  Kinros«,  and  stop- 
ped  it  Dumferline,  where  they  visited  the  magui^- 
ceat  rohu  of  that  venerable  Abbey .  **In  the  church- 
jard  (aaya  Dr«  Adair,)  two  broad  flag-stonea  mar- 
ked  the  graTe  of  Robert  Bruce,  for  whoae  jnemory 
Borna  had  more  than  common  Teneration.  He 
kiidt  and  kiaaed  the  atone  with  aacred  ferrour,  and 
beartiJy  ezecrated  the  worae  than  Gothic  neglect  of 
thif  firat  of  Scottiah  heroes.** 

Theae  joumeya,  howeTcr,  ao  far  from  aatiafying 
onr  Bard*a  cnriosity,  aerved  only  to  redouble  it.  Ac- 
coidingly,  about  the  end  of  Auguat  1787,  he  again 
Mt  off  in  a  poat-chaiae  from  Edinburgh,  on  a  more 
exteaaiTe  tour  to  the  Highlanda,,  in  Company  with 
Mr.  William  Nicol,  one  of  the  maateraof  the  Kdin- 
borifh  Grammar  School.  Thia  gentleman,  who 
vasindebted  to  hia  parenta  for  little  more  than  exia- 
teace,  had  raiaed  himself  by  hia  own  abilitiea  and 
peneverance,  to  the  higheat  pitch  of  clasaical  emi- 

nence.  ' 
Mr.  Nicol  and  our  poet  having  in  the  courae  of 

thif  jonniey  ^iaited  the  moat  remarkable  parti  of 


^'  HiffWand.  a.  forTT^'''^^''^''''^^ 

^'•ifc,  or  fT;       ^'''^'  tilat  he  JJ^        ''^'». 
"'*'«  f"rtl.e,  pr2      .   ^'*''  '''«  rem?  ^^"^"^ 
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^  ih'it  period,  howeTer,'  he  had  been  rccoinmended 
'H[  io  tbe  Board  tif  £xcwe,'by  Mr  Graham  of  Fin- 
ti7,-aod  had  hU  name  eoroUed  among  the  list  of 
/aodidates  for  the  humble  office  of  an  ezciseman« 
Rxpecting;  that  the  Board  would  appoint  him  to  act 
uthedistrict  where  his  farnrwas  situated,  he  begin 
a»idDousljr  to  quaüfy  himself  for  the  proper  exer- 
ciieofthe  eroployment,  in  the  fond  hope»of  foon 
onittng  with  fluccess  the  labonrs  of  the  fanner  witk 
^t  datiei  of  his  new  profemion. 

It  hat  alreadj  been  obserred  that  the  heart  of 

Borns  was  replete  with  honour  and  sensibility.    Of- 

ten  would  the  fbrlorn  Kondition  öf  his  ■**lovely 

Jean"  obtrude  on  his  mind,  amid  the  gayest  sceaes 

of  mirth  and  festiyity,  and  imbitter  all  bis  enjoy- 

neots»    No  sooner  had  he'arrang6d  the  plan  of  bis 

Aiture  pursuits,  than  his  wbolethoughts  were  bent 

towirds  the  object  Who  had  ever-been  nearest  and 

ilearest  to  his  heart.     Her  relations  now  'endea- 

▼oured  to  promote  their  unlon  with  more  zeal  than 

tbey  had  forraerly  oppesed  it :  and  they  were  im» 

mediately  united  by  a  regulär  marriage,  and  thus 

their  union  made  permanent -for  life. 

-fiy  this  laudable  step,  he  notonly  restored  that 

long  lost  tranqutlity  to  the  bosom  bf  her  he  adored» 

hut  annihilated  those  corroding  reflections  which 

häd  oflen  embittcred  bis  peace>  eren^tmid  the  gaycst 

scenes^of  mirth  aud  festii^  ity .   ■  Heliad  now  iound  a 


40  THE  LIFE  OF 


comfortable  residence  for  his  family,  ivhich  he  hop- 
ed  would  proTe  an  asyliim  for  bis  old  age.  As  a 
Poety  his  fame  had  reached  the  most  distant  corneri 
of  the  earth.  He  had  cnlarged  his  happiness  by  re-^ 
lieviog  the  wants  of  his  aged  niolher,  hin  brothers 
and  sisters.  He  had  seen  the  iieetiug  vauities  of 
life»  and  resolved  to  bestow  his  wholc  future  atten- 
tion in  promoting  the  welfare  ofhis  family.  His 
resolutions  at  the  actual  time  of  his  entering  on  his 
farm»  aad  his  confidence  in  their  stability,  appear 
in  this  extract  from  his  common-place  book. 

'<  EllUlandj  Sunday\  Wthy  June^  1788. 
*'Thi8  js  now  the  third  day  that  I  have  been  ia 
this  country. — Farewell  now  to  those  giddy  follies» 
thoae  yarnished  vices,  whicb«  thoiigh  sanctified  by 
the  bewitching  levity  of  wit  and  humour,  are  at 
best  but  thriftl&uB  idling  with  the  precious  currenl 
of  cxistence;  nay,  oHen  poisoning  the  whole,  that, 
like  the  plains  of  Jericho,  the  water  is  naught»  aod 
the  ground  harren«  and  nothing  short  of  a  super* 
naturally-gifted  Elisha,  can  ever  afler  heal   the 

evil». Come  then !  let  nie  act  up  to  my  fa* 

Tourite  motto,  that  glorious  passage  in  Young : 

■    *  On  reason  build  resolye, 

That  cohimn  of  true  Majesty  in  Man  !^' 

'  Had  hWi  family,  as  Dr.  Gurrte  observes»  been  with 

him  during  the  firnt  part  ofhis  residence  of  EUis« 

fand,  »t  h  prob(iljI<'  Ihcir  preijcnce,\«<»uld  ha^e  gSven 
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slresgth  to  bis  resolutiong.  But  tbeir  arriTal  WM 
uflavoidably  delajed  tili  towardü  the  end  of  Au- 
tufflfl,  and  he  took  possessioa  of  his  farm  alooe« 

Inthispleasant  retreat«  Burn»  spent  several  hap- 

pj  inonths,  amidst  the  pollte  attentions  and  etteem 

uf  a  gentcel  neighbourhood.     Tbeir  social  partiei , 

liowever,  too  oftea  seduoed  bim  froiii  his  mstic  la* 

hüttt  and  his  rustic  fare,  overthrew  the  unsteadj 

fabric  of  his  resolutioas»  and  inflamed  those  propen- 

nüa  which  temperance  migbt  haje  weakened,  and 

prudeace  ultimatelj  sappressed.    It  was  not  k>og, 

tlierefore»  before  Burns«  began  to  yiew  his  £umL 

vithdislike  and  deq^ndency»  ifnot  with  disgust». 

Uofortunately,  too,  he  at  length  received  his  ap< 

poistment  as  an  «zciseman.    The  duties  of  this  dis- 

a^ieeable  Situation,  besides  exposing  bim  to  num- 

beriess  temptations,  occupied  that  part  of  his  time 

which  ought  to  bare  been  bestowed  in  cultivatioc^ 

hiffMiDf  which,  after  this»  was  in  agreat  measure 

aboadoned  to  servants.    It  is  easy  to  coi^ecture  th« 

^onsequences.    Notwithstanding  the  moderatioa  of 

the  reat,  and  the  prudent  maaagement  of  Mi«. 

Burns,  he  found  it  convenient«  if  not  necessary,  to 

reslgn  his  farm  into  the  hands  of  Mr.  Miller,  afler 

hfiiTing  possessed  it  fer  the  space  of  three  years  anit 

»  half.    The  stock  and  crop  being  afteryards  sol9 

f 
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by  public  auction,  he  remoTed  with  bis  family,  to  » 

small  hoase  in  Dumfries,  about  tbe  end  of  the  year 

1191,  to  devote  himself  to  an  employment,  which 

feemed  from  the  first  to  afford  but  iittle  hope  of 

future  happiness. 

*^e  resided/otir  years  at  Durafrie«.    Duringr  Ibis 

-  time  he*had  hoped  for  promotion  in  the  excise ;  but 

tbe  tagernets  in  politics  to  which  bis  warm  feelingf 

'1>etrtyed  bim,  defeated  tbrne  bopes. 

Tl^  extraordinary  events  which  usbered  in  the 

rtrolotion  of  France,  were  bebeld  with  deli^t  and 

astonitbment  by  menln  erery  comer  of  Europe. 

Sums*  generou9>  goul  erobracod  with  ardour  tbose 

bopes  offaappineif  which  seemed  to  dawn  upon  man- 

kind    And  «Ten  aller  the  career-^  of  guilt  and  of 

blood  commenced,  he  could  not  immediately ,  it  maj 

be  presuraed,  wiihdraw  bis  partial  gase  from  a  peo- 

ple  wbo  had  «o  lately '  breathed  the  sentimenta  of 

uniTersal  peace  and  benignity,  or  obliterate  tbe  i- 

Iteat  to  wbich  those  «^ntiments  had  giTen  birtb. 

Under  these  iinpressions  he  did  not  always  conduct 

bimself  with  the  circunispection  and  prudence  which 

.  bis  depenaeut  Situation  seemed  to  demaiid'    lufor- 

y.roation  of  tbiswas  given  io  tbe  Board  of  Excise, 

^itb  the  ezaggerations  so  general  in  such  cises.     A 

superior  öfiicer  in  that  depärtmeut  was  autborized 

/o  enquire  into  bis  conduCL  .^urns.d«fiuu!l£d  him- 
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idf  in  a  letter  addresied  to  one  of  the  Board*  writ- 

ien  with  great  indqieiidence  of  spirit,  lusd  wilh  more 

tbao  hi*  aceustomed  eloqnencr.    The't»fficer  ap- 

j>onted  ta  enquire  mto  his  condoct  gtLwe  a  fiiTOHr* 

$hle  Import.    HU  »teady   friend,  Mr.  Graham  of 

Fintry,  iaterposed  his  good  offioes  in  his  hehalf ; 

ud  iie  was  suffered  to  retain  bis  sitaation,  bot  gvr* 

tu  to  uaderstand  that  bis  promotton  was  deferred 

and  must  depend  on  his  futurebehavionr** 

This  eircumstance  nmde  a  deep  impresükln  on  the 
niad  of  fiuros»  Fame  exaggerated  his  miicohdael, 
tnd  represeüted  bim  as  actually  dismissed  from  his 
Office*  And  this  rqiort  hidiiced  a  gentleman  of 
ttBch  respectabilitjr  to  propose  a  snbscriptioD  in  bis 
iavourl  The  ofier  was  refased  bjr  our  poet  in  a  let- 
ter of  great  elevation  of  sentiment«  in  which  he 
^ives  an  account  of  the  whole  of  this  transactiotty 
and  defends  himself  from  the  imputations  of  disloy- 
tl  sendments  on  the  one  band,  and  on  the  otbcr 
from  the  charge  of  havingmade  Submission}  forthe 
sakc  of  Office,  unworthj  of  l^is  charafcter. 

**  The  partiality  of  my  countrymen,''  he  obserTcs, 
"has  brought  me  forward  as  a  man  of  genius,  and 
has  given  me  a  charactef  to  support.  In  the  poet  I 
haYe  avowed  manly  and  independent  sentiments, 
which  I  hope  ba^e been  found  in  the  Man.  Betsops 
•f  no  less  weight  tban  the  snpport  of  a  wife  a|id 
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chiidren  baTi*  potnted  oot  my  present  occupatioftc- 

a»  the  oolj  eligihlc  line  of  life  within  my  reach. 

&till  mj  heD:it  faioe  b  my  dearest  concera ;  and  a 

tIiou«aud  ticues  bave  I  trembied  at  the  idea  of  the 

degradin^  ep'ubets  thai  inaiice  or  misrepreseatatioa 

may  aflKx  to  my  name.    Often  in  blasting  anticipa- 

tioB  bare  [  liitened  to  some  future  backney  scrib- 

bler,  witb  tb«  beaTy  malice  of  8aya<^stupidity»  ex* 

ultingly  asierting  tbat  Buras»  noiwithstanding  the 

fm^äronä^^oi  independepce  to  be  foimd  in  bis 

workfy  and  after  baTing  been  beld  up  4o  public 

Tiew»  and  to  public  estimaüon,  as  a  man  of  some 

genios }  yel  %uite  destitute  of  resoorces  within  bim- 

aelf  lo  lupport  bif  borrowed  dignity,  dwindied  into 

a  paltry  exciaeman»  and  dank  out  the  rest  of  bis 

insigaifiiHuit  existence  in  the  meanest  of  purauitt» 

^d  amoDg  the  lowest  of  mankindt 
'<  In  your  illustrious  hands,  Sir,  permit  me  to 

lodge  my  strong  disaTowal  and  defiance  of  such 

slanderous  falsehoods.    BÜRNS  was  a  poor  maa 

from  bis  birth,  and  an  Exciseraan  by  necessity: 

but— 1  WILL  »ay  it !    THE  StERLlNG  OF  HIS 

HONEST  WORTH,  POVERTY  COÜLD  NQT  DE- 

BASE;    AND  HIS    TNDEPENDENT    BRITISH 

SPIRIT,  OPPJ^ESSIOV  MIGHT    BENl),    BÜT 

COÜID  NOT  SÜBDüF.' 


A  MONODY 

OJfTHE  DEJTn  OF  ROBERT  BURXS 

TAE   8COT8   BARD. 
WRITTEN  BY  S.  KEMBLE  Er;^. 

For  tmo  Foieea^-^Tune  G  off  er  Gray* 

Ah  !  vhat  18  there  ili  news,  speak  old 

Robin  Gray, 
That  Ihy  blue  bonnet's  pluck'd  o*er  thy  brow  ? 

0 1  sad  news  I  have  read, 

Roby  Bam8,  man,  is  dcad, 
Aad  the  plough-map  weeps  oTer  bis  plough, 

Well,  a  well  a  day. 
And  the  plough-roaa  wceps  over  bis  plough. 

If  he  göne  tben  for  aye,  and  for  aye, 

Robin  Gray  ? 
Xo  more  shall  we  Tut  to  bis  song  ? 
No,  cold  a8  a  clod, 
Beneath  a  green  sod, 
Poor  Robin  they^ve  lain  all  along, 

Well»  a  well  a  day, 
l^oorHobio  ihey've  lain  all  aiopg. 


4« 


^  ^o\ody 


'^en,  the  fore.*  .  j  . 
-^dfareweii  iK       .' 

"•<»'«iffiiote.Jire™. 
-*od  the  iark  earl.. 


DEATH  OP  ROBERT  BDRÜfS. 

SofUj  lie  on  bi*  boram  the  torf, 

Robin  Graj, 
'  BmI  hli  aehci  unmingled  and  pnre  ; 

Ma;  tbe  tamb  of  hi*  nra 

Cüedonia  adoroi 
iaÜM  much-lov'd  remuni  m  tecuK, 

Well,  anellada;. 
Mkbmuch-Ioi'd  remaiiu  m  tecurc. 


!? 
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POEMS. 


THE  TWA  DOGS; 


A  TALE. 


^TWAS  k  that  place  o*  ScoÜaiid*f  ide 
That  bears  the  name  o'  AtOd  Khg  C^i 
Up<m  a  bonie  day  in  June» 
Wboi  weaiing  thro'  the  aftemooDf 
Twa  dogs,  that  were  na  Ihrang  at  harne» 
Forgather*d  ance  qpon  a  time. 

The  first  I'li  name,  they  ca'd  him  Cmtx» 
"Wbb  keq»it  for  hii  Honoi'f  pleanire : 
Hif  haii^  his  nze>  hii  monthy  hii  logt» 
Sbew'd  he  was  nane  o*  Scotlani'i  dogSj 
But  whalpit  some  place  fiir  abroad» 
Where  taUon  gang  to  fidifor  ood* 


"Bu  locked,  letter'd»  braw  braif  coUa^^ 
Shew*d  him  tiie  gtnticman  and  icholar ; 

TOL«  J^  A 


ÄS^^KS 


^M  made  1«;.        %J"^«>iI  Muff  /, ; 

H«  breast  w«^*'"'*«l»iae^. 
*""?  o'er  bis  bJ^.  "»"^""i  cur]. 


; 
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Wi'  sodal  note  whyles  muff 'd  an'  snowkit, 

Whyles  mice  an'  moudieworts  tbey  howkit  § 

Whyles  scour'd  awa  in  lang  excursiony 

An'  worry'd  ither  in  diversion  $ 

Until  wP  daffin  weary  grown, 

Upon  a  knowe  they  sat  tbem  down> 

And  there  began  a  lang  digression 

About  the  lords  o*  the  creathn. 

•  CJBSJR, 

I'Te  ofteflL  wooder'd«. honest  Luath^ 
What  «ort  o'  lifo  poor  dogslike  you  hare  ^ 
An'  when  tbe  gentry's  life  I  §aw, 
What  way  poor  bodiea  liT'd  ava. 

Our  laird  gets  in  bis  racked  rents, 
Biscoals,  bis^kain,  and  a'  bis  Stents: 
He  rises  wbep  be  likes  himsel  $    ' 
His  fliinkies  answer  at  tbe  bell ; 
He  ca*s  hiS'Coacb  ?  be  ca's  bis  borse; 
He  draws  a  bonie  silken  purse, 
Aslaag's  roy  tail,  wbare,  tbrougb  tbe  steeks» 
The  yellow  letter'd  Geordie  keeks. 

Frae  morn  to  e'en  its  nougbt  but  toiling 
At  baking,  roasting, .  frying,  boiling; 
An'  tbo'  the  gentry  first  are  stechin, 
Yet  e'en  the  ha'  folk  fiii  their  pechaa 


i 
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Wi'  saace,  ngoats,  an'  itcklike  tcaditrie, 
That's  UUle  ihort  o'  downright  wastrie. 
Our  Whipper-in,  wee  blaitit  woniier» 
Poor  worüüew  elf,  it  eaU  a  diimer^. 
Better  than  oiiy  tenaat  man 
HU  Honor  has  ia.a'  the  lan'  :- 
An'  what  poor  cot-folk  pit  their  painch  iiiy 
I  own  it's  past  my  compreheoiion. 

LÜJTH. 

Trowth,  CcssoTf  whjles  they're  fash't  eaoiq 

A  cottar  howkin  in  a  ibeogh»  " 

Wi'  dirty  stanes  biggin  a  dyke, 

Baring  a  quarry,  and  sicklULe» 

Himsel,  a  wife,  he  thus  sustains» 

A  smytrie  o'  wee  duddie  weans. 

An'  nought  bat  bis  ban'  daurg,  to  keep 

Tbem  right  and  tigbt  in  thack  an'  rape. 

An'  wben  tbey  meet  wi  sair  disasters, 
Like  loss  o'  bealtb,  or  want  o'  mästen, 
Ye  maist  wad  tbink,  a  wee  toucb  langer, 
An'  tbey  mann  starve  o'  cauld  and  bungerj 
But,  bow  it  comes,  I  neyer  kend  yet, 
Tbey're  maistly  wonderfu'  contented; 
An'  buirdly  cbiels,  an'  cliver  bizzies, 
Are  bred  in  tick  a  way  as  this  is. 
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liea  to  lee  bow  ye*re  negledLit, 
ff^d,  and  cuff^d,  and  disrespeckit  I 
uuDy  our  gentry  care  as  iittle 
ren^  ditchen»  an'  sick  cattlei 
m%  as  saucy  by  poor  folk, 
i  by  a  stinking  brock. 

otic'dy  on  our  Laird*«  court-day, 
ij  a  time  my  heart's  been  wae, 
lant  bodief,  scant  o'  cash« 
;y  mann  th^  a  factor's  mash : 
imp  an'  threaten,  curse  an'  swear^ 
prebend  them,  poind  their  gear ; 
b^  maim  fltan',  wi'  aspect  humble» 
r  it  a',  an'  fear  an'  tremble ! 

hew  folk  lire  that  hae  riches; 
dy  poor  folk  mäun  be  ^reiches ; 

IsüdTH, 

're  nae  sae  wretched's  ane  wad  thinki 
oostantty  ob  poortith's  brink , 
e  fae  accustom'd  wi'  the  sight, 
ew  o't  gies  them  litUe  fright. 

1  Chance  an'  fortune  are  sac  guided> 
t  ae  »  teflf  or  nair  pro?  ided ; 
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An'  tho'  fatigu'd  wi*  clöse  employment» 
A  blink  o*  rest's  a  sweet  enjoyment. 

The  dearest  comfort  o'  their  liTes, 
Their  gnishie  weans  an*  faithfu*  wiyes ; 
The  pratüing  things  are  jost  their  pride, 
That  sweetens  a'  their  fire-side. 

An'  whyles  twalpennie  worth  o*  nappf 
€an  mak  the  bodies  nnco  happy^ 
Tbey  lay  aside  their  private  cares, 
To  mind  the  Kirk  and  State  affffis : 
They'U  taik  o'  patronage  and  priest«. 
Wi'  kindling  fury  in  their  breasts, 
Or  teil  what  new  taxation't  comin. 
An'  ferlie  at  the  folk  in  London. 

As  bleak-fac'd  Haliowmass  retums^ 
They  get  the  jovial,  rantin  kims, 
When  rural  /^t>'  ey'ry  Station, 
Unite  in  common  recreation ; 
Lovc  blinks,  Wit  slaps ;  an'  social  Mirth 
Forgets  there's  Care  upo'  the  earth. 

That  raerry  day  the  year  bcgins, 
Tliey  bar  the  door  on  frosty  wind» ; 
The  nappy  reeks  viV  mantling  reani, 
An'  sbofls  a  heart-lnspirinü:  steam  ; 
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He  lontin  pipe,  an'  sneeshiii  miU, 
iff  haoded  round  wi'  right  giiid  will; 
Tliecaotie  auld  folks,  crackin  croiueT 
^fhc  yoan^  anes  rantin  tbro'  the  hoiuey— 
Mj  heart  has  been  sae  fain  to  see  tbem^ 
That  I  for  joy  hae  barkit  wi'  them. 

Stiil  it*8  owre  true  that  ye  hae  said« 
Sic  game  u  now  owre  allen  play'd. 
There'g  monie  a  creditable  stock 
0*  deceot,  honest,  fawsont  folk, 
Are  riven  out  baith  root  and  branch, 
Some  rascaPs  pridefu'  greed  to  quench» 
Wba  thinksto  knit  himsel  the  faster 
h  farour  wi'  some  genüe  Master, 
Wha,  ablint,  thrang  a-parliamentiny 
^or  Britain's  guid  his  foul  indentunf— — • 

CASSdB. 

Haith,  lad,  ye  litUe  ken  about  it ; 
f9r  Brüain'8  guidJ  guid  faith  I  I  doubt  it. 
^ij  rather,  gaun  as  Premiers  lead  him, 
An'  saying  ajfe  or  no^s  they  bid  him : 
At  operas  an'  plays  parading, 
Mortgaging,  gambling,  masquerading  $ 
Or  maybe,  in  a  frolic  daft, 
To  Hague  or  Calais  takes  a  waft, 

^OL,  I,  B 


THiEMmClt  WOttS 


To  learn  ban  i#»  as,  asa  tta 


Tbere*  at  FThmtm  or 
He  five»  bk  firther*«  aaU 
Cr  by  al/A^f/tf  betaka  tfe 
To  thnim  guiUrf«  and  fedit  wi'  momt^ 
Cr  down  lUlim  Titta  itaitlei^ 
Wb-ra-tiuntinn;  among  grara  o*  lajiBej. 
Tbeo  liouM)»  drutnly  Germim 
To  tuak  liimNtil  look-  fair  and 
An*  eUar  ihe  con«eiiiieiitial 
Xava-[(lfti  c»f  CamiTul  si^oras. 
F<tr  ttrltain*«  ptUI  for  her 
Wi*  duiil|ialiüii,  feud,  an'  (actioa. 

Htich  man !  doar  sirs !  is  that  the  gate 
They  wavte  sae  in(>iiy  a  braw  estate ! 
Aro  we  nuü  rou«;hten  an  harassM 
For  gour  to  gang  that  ^tc  at  last! 

O  would  they  »tay  abnck  frae  courfs. 
An*  pleaie  thcintfcivos  wi*  countra'  spoilSy 
It  wad  for  cv'ry  une  be  bcttcr, 
Tlie  Lalrd,  thc  Tcnant,  an'  the  Cotter  ! 
For  thac  frank,  rantini  ramblin  bilües 
Fient  heat  o*  thcrn-«  ill-hcarlcd  fellow»; 


Xicq^  for  breaking  ^  thmtimincry 
Or  speakin  ligMy  -o*  their  limmer, 
Or  shootiB  o'  a  Jiatr  <nr  moor-cock» 
The  ne'er  a  bit  they're  ill  io  poor  fd|k* 

But  will  ye  teB  vot  Mmter  Cmüs 
Sure  grest  folk*«  life's  a  life  o*  pleipiiPBf 
üae  cauld  or  hiBiger  e^  oui  ttear  tbmn» 
Tho  Vera  thovgbt  oH  i|Md  |ia  ter  tlMViy 


1—4,  man»  woie  3«  bot  wl^lii  whefel  «0^^ 
The  genües  ye  wad  ne^er  «yy  ?em. 

It's  tnie,  they  naed  na  sUvre  or  fweaC, 
Thro'  winter's  cauld,  or  simmer*»  heat ; 
They've  naie  sair  wark  to  craze  tbmr  banei^ 
An'  fill  auld  age  wi'  grip«  an*  granes: 
Bat  human  bodies  are  mc  fools, 
Por  a*  their  coUeget  and  schoolfly 
That  when  nae  real  ilb  perplex  them, 
They  mak  enow  themielTes  to  yex  llieini 
An'  ay  tbe  lew  they  hae  to  ffturt  theni} 
In  Üke  Proportion  le«  will  hart  tkem. 
A  coontry  fellow  at  the  pleugh, 
Hii  acre's  tiU'd,  he's  right  enough$ 
A  country  girl  at  her  wheel, 
Bcrdizzea's  done>  ihe's  iinco  wed: 
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But  CienÜemeii»  ul'  Ladies  warst, 
Wi'  ev'ndown  want  o'wark  are  cunt. 
They  loiter,  lounging».  lank  an'  lazy  i 
Tho*  deil  haet  ails  them^  jet  uneasy  i 
Their  days  insipid»  dull,  an'  tastel^s; 
Their  nights  unquiet,  lang,  an'  resüestf 
An'  ev'n  their  qports,  their  balls  an'  races,. 
Their  galloping  through  poplic  places, 
There's  sie  parade,  sie  pomp,  an'  art, 
The  joy  can  scarcely  reach  the  beart. 
The  men  cast  out  in  party  matches, 
Then  sowther  a'  in  de^  debauches-; 
Ae  night  they're  mad  wi'  drink  an'  wh— ring». 
Niest  day  their  life  is  past  enduring. 
The  Ladies  ann-in-arm  in  Clusters, 
As  great  and  gracious,  a'  as  sisters  : 
But  hear  their  ahsent  thoughts  o'  ither^ 
They're  a'  run  deils  an*  jads  thegitber. 
Wbyles,  owre  the  wee  bit  cup  an'  platie, 
They  sip  the  scandal  potion  pretty  i 
Or  iee-lang  nights,  wi'  crabbit  leuks; 
Pore  owre  the  deviPs  pictur'd  beuks; 
Stake  on  a  chance  a  farmer's  stackyard. 
An'  cheat  like  onie  unhang'd  blackguard* 

There^s  some  cxception,  man  an'  woman  ; 
But  this  is  Gentry's  life  in  common. 


Qg  »OBBttT  BgRHS. 

Bj  Uli*,  tbe  HUL  wai  out  o'  ligfat, 
■.*  duko*  gloaming  kimifht -tbe -night  i 
he  bom-clodt  tuuum'd  wi'  Usj  drone  i 
te  kj«  «tood  ntwtin  i' the  loM  ( 
fka  np  thej  gat,  lod  iboA  Oieii  lagt, 
li^oic'd  tbej  were  atttu»butJ»gii 
U  tack  took  Bff  bis  Krenl  waj, 
Icnh'd  U>  meet  Mme  Über  dty . 


SCOTOH  DRINK. 


€rie  kirn  strong  drimk^  uniil  he  wink^' 

Thafs  Hnküig  in  äetpair; 
AiC  Uquor  gmd  toßre  kk  bhäü^ 

ThaVs  prest  wigHeftm'  eare  i 
There  let  him  bause^  aiC  deep  carouscp 

WV  humpers  flawing  o*er. 
Till  heforgets  hit  loTeA  or  debts, 

t4n'  minds  hU  gri^no  more, 

80LOMON*8    PROT.    XXXI.  6« 


J^ET  other  Poets  raise  a  fracas 

^Boat  Yiufih  an*  ^inesr  an*  dniken  Bacchus^ 

Ani*  craMit  «»kies  an'  «tdvieB  wfack  us. 

All' giüile  onr  lug, 
I  sii^  Af  JMM  Ml4«ifl^.i^.1^  US, 

O^ttJNb^  Jhäe  /.  gvM  pM  Setach  brink  I 
WltMIff^  thno^'.wiiiipliBg  iraihm  tijtdä  Jiiik» 
Or,  ricMy  fsrewn»  reMieW  tbe brink, 

In  glorious  faem, 
Inspire  me,  tili  I  lisp  and  wink, 

To  sing  thy  name ! 


I 
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Let  husky  Wheat  tiie  hmgkf  «ton» 
Ab'  Alts  let  up  thtk  sfmui  hofo. 
An*  Pease  aad  Beaa»  «t  ittm  or  mamy 

Pwftimethe  plain». 
leezemeonthe»^  J^ü»  il«r^j^Mv«, 

Thou  king  o*  graia! 

Od  thee  aft  StotlBttd  dumslier  «ooÜ, 
In  soople  86Mm,  the  vale  o'  'fboii 
Or  tumblia  ia  the  iKutiag  flood 

Wi*  kail  an  beef ; 
Batwhen  thou  foxm  t%  strong  keart^»  blood« 

Therethou  shines  chief. 

Food  fills  tkei^rame,  aa*  kccps  os  Ii^mBt^ 
Tho*  life's  a  gift  na  wortii  ceceiTiB, 
Whcn  heayy  dragg'd  wi'  pioe  aa'  griem^i 

But,  oira  by  thee, 
The  wheels  o'  life  gae  dewii*-kfl),  Bcrievmy 

Wi'  rattliü  glee. 

Tboü  clean  ti»  keod  o*  doited  Lear  3 
Thou  chean  the  heart  o*  drooping  Care^ 
Thou  strmgt  the  nerves  o*  Labor  sair, 

At'«  weary  toil«! 
TboQ  e?'B  brighteas  dark  Despair 

Wi'  glooiny  smile, 
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Aft,  clad  in  maaiy^nlkr  weed, 
WV  Gentles  thou  erecU  tky  liead;     - 
Yet  humbly  kind  ia  time  o'  «eed> 

The  poor  man's  wine» 
Eis  wee  dnp  pmrritdi,  or  bis  bread» 

Thoa  kitcbens  fine. 

Thoa  art  the  life  o'  public  haimto ; 
Bat  ibee,  wbat  were  oor  hm  and  ranto? 
Et'q  godly  meetingf  o'  the  saonts, 

By  thee  inspir^d 
When  gaping  they  besiege  the  tents, 

Are  doubly  fi 

That  merry  night  we  get  the  com  in, 
O  sweetly  then  thou  reams  the  hom  in ! 
Or  reekin  on  a  New-year  momiog 

In  cog  or  bicker. 
An'  just  a  wee  drap  sp^ritual  bum  in. 

An'  gusty  sucker ! 

When  Yulcan  gies  bis  bellows  breath. 
An'  ploughmen  gather  wi'their  graith» 
O  rare  I  to  see  thee  fizz  an'  freath 

r  th'  lugget  caiip ! 
Then  Burnewin  comes  on  like  death 

At  cv'ry  chaup. 


Og  BOBE^T  BüBJffi. 


tlie  brawnie,  Imwi«»  yloagiMiMui  chielf 
Bringi  hard  owreh^-in'  ftotdy  wlieel, 

The-atrong  forehunmer, 
TiU  block  anAatudtf»  »lg  alfreel     • 

Wi'  dittaome  «lamaur.. 

When  skirlin  weaniea  aea  the  liglitt 
Thoa  malLfl  the  gossipa  dattei  br^ht, 
How  fumbiin  cuiff  their  drariea  flight  i 

Wm  worth  the  namet 
Kae  howdie  geta  a  aocial  lugbt, 

Or  plack  firae  thenb 

When  neebora  aoger  at  ft  ^B»|t 
An' just  as  wud  aa  wud  caa  be^ 
How  easy  can  äie  Aorley -^»fv» 

Cement  the  quarrel  I 
iVi  aye  the  cheapert  kmrjer'a  fee^ 

To  taste  the  barrel* 

AUke!  that  e*er  ny  iBHae  hai  peaao9 
To  wjte  her  coaBtryneü  wi'  tfeaaon 
Bttt  monif  daüy  weet  their  weaaon 

Wi'  Itquprs  nice» 
An'  hardly,  in  a  winter^a  aeaiony 

E'cr  spier  her  price. 


^^'•»•n  wantin    theo      i.  «^  "••»''» ' 


\ 
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!        Thee.  Ar^ifrak  /  0  Mdly  latt  l 
Scadaad  lunmt  fne  cout  to  coMt  I 
S«w  colic  gripi,  an*  bftriün  faout 
I  HaykiUiua* 

[    I«rli7dForbet'cliu1«r'db«ut 


Thae  cnnt  bone-Icediei  o'  th'  Escüe, 
VhinakUieff1U(J^(teIbllK)irprizel  ^ 

Biad  np  Üij  ku\  Döl  I  ance,  twke,  tbrice  I 

Therct  MiH)  tbe  bUnkert  I 
in'  bkke  tium  wp  in  bnmitane  piei 


TortDse  t  if  Üion'll  bat  gie  me  itill. 
Hak  bra^  a  •coDC,  aq' ^)My  ;f% 
ii'  rawüi  o'  rhyme  to  rare  at  will. 

Tat'  a^  Ihe  rot, 
ia' Mt  ilmit  IW  thy  bimd  «kiU 

Direct«  thee  beiL 


Wtül 


*■*»■• 


o* 


I» 


«n 


4M 


*•■•»»•» 


Vi 


^«  parfi 


i«..«^''^ 


■^'  -riihT 
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I     II       "  I  Hill  i'  ■■  I    n 


TeUtbeaiiHialukeÜie 
SetOaiduk*  m^.ä  in  great  oAklioa» 
B'tr  flin' tfaey  lud  th«l  Giiiit  ffwirietioll 

An*  rome  them  up  to  0tro^g  conTictioii». 

:hatmo^c  iheir  pity» 

Stand  fbrüiy  ial'USkj&a  Pirmidif^  fmA^ 
The  honeil«  •pol«  mked  trath : 
TeUhim  o*  miad  asT  fieoüimd'f  drottCit^ 

Hitienrants  humble : 
The  muckle  d«fil  Uaw  ^  somttiv 

•if.yedtMoaabiel 


Doei  ony  gieal  maK  glattdi  sa'  glocn; 
Speakoat,  aa' iieter  finh  yMr  tlmntb  t 
Letpofts  an'  pennons  nfc  ikr  coom 

Hf^  them  wha  grant  'em : 
If  hoMiUy  thc^r  oaa*«oaB^ 

f^  bettcr  want  'em. 

In  gath'rin  T^te^jvx^ilii«  ttMlu4 1 
Kow  itaiid  as  tightl^  If  ydli#  ittök) 
Me*er  daw  yoiifti  li^^  wtf  Mf9  jmtt  bMi> 

JBäf  hum  an'  haw  $ 
Bat  laiad  iptirgntiHM^  Utf  fIM  «MA 

Mbrethema% 
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Paint  Scotland'  spreeting  owre  her  thrMe 
Her  mutchkin  sloap  a»  toom't  a  whisile ; 
An'  d-mn'd  ExdiemeB  m  a  bimley 

Senen  a  SteU^ 
Triamphaiit  cnidm*t  like  a  mniiel 

Or  lampit  ihell« 


Then  im  tlie  titlier  band  preient  her, 
A  blackguard  Smuggler  right  behint  her. 
An'  cheek-for-diofWy'a  chuflle  Yrntner 

CoUeaguing  join». 
Picking  her  poucha^bare  at^Wiaterv 

0f.a'  kind  coia. 

Is  there»  that  bears  Ihe  name  o*  Scatr 
But  feeli  his  heart's  bluid  rising  hot, 
To  see  hu  poor  auld  Mither's  jmI 

Thus  düng  in  stavei 
An*  plunder'd  o'  her  hindmott  groal 

By  gallowa  knaTea? 

Alasl  Pm  bpt  a  naimleM  wightr 
Trode  i'  the  mire  out  o'  t ight ! 
But  cou'dl  läLe  MmUg9m*rie9  fight,. 

Or  gab  like  BomeU 
There's  some  sark-necks  I  wad  draw  tightf 

JaC  tie  fome  hoie  k 


^ 


I 

I 
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t      God  bleu  your  Honon,  caa  ^e  fee^ 

,^  "The  kind,  auld,  cantie  Carlin  greeC, 

I   ii'nogetwaraliy^loTOiirie«!, 

1  An'^gar  them  hear  it* 

;    in' teil  them  «wi'apatriot-heat, 

-Ye  winoa  bear  it! 

Some  •*  ydü  mcely  ken  the  lawi^ 
To  roQDd  the  periodf  an'  pause, 
in*  wi'  rfaetoric  cktme  on  claane 

To  mak  liarangues ; 
Then  echo  Üiro'  Saint  Stephen^  wa's 

Aald  Scotland's  wrangs. 

Demniter^  a  true  bluc  Scot  Pse  warran ; 
Thee,  aith-detesting,  chaste  Kükerran ; 
in'  that  glib-gabbet  Highland  Baroi^ 

TheLaird  o'  Graham; 
An*  ane,  a  chap  that-g-d-nmM  autdfarran, 

Dundas  bis  namc, 

EukiiK,  a  spunkie  Norland  billie« 
^nie  CampbeWsj  Fredericky  an'  Ilay  ; 
ia'  Livingsttme,  the  banld  Sir  fViUim 

An'  monie  ithers, 
Wham  aold  Demostbenes  or  TuHy 

Might  own  for  brithers. 


in  THfi  WVliGJkh  W>BXJ^ 


To  get  auld  Scol^nd  1>9ck  ker  toKfe  ; 
Orfatthl  rU  wid  mj  »Aw  plei^pettle 

.  Y^'ll  flee*t  or  lang^ 

^e*U  teach  you,  m^  a  feclna  nhktk, 

Anifther  sang. 

This  while  8he*«^beea  in  craakoiu  vmoi^ 
Her  lost  MmUa  fir*d  her  bluid  ; 
(Deil  na  ihey  norer  maiK  d^t  guidt 

Pky'd  her  that  pliskiel 
An*  now  she's  lihe  t»  rin  rad-wud 

AlKMit  her  Whisky. 

An*  L-^  if  anee  tb^  pil  hcff  tü^t» 
Her  tartan  pettieoat  she*!!  kUt, 
An*  durk  an*  pütol  ai  her  beH» 

She'H  tak  the  streets. 
An*  rin  her  iHutÜe  tothe  hilt 

r  the  first  she  meets  1 

For  God  sake»  Slin !  4hea  «peak-  bar  hkf 
An*  straik  her  eamiie  wi*  the  faair, 
An'  to  the  muc&le  henne  repair 

Wi'  instant  speed, 
An'  strive,  m'  a*  youjr  Wit  an'  Lear, 

Tq  get  Temead. 
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7«  iO-toi^'d  liakler,  CAcrlJ^  iV> 
M^tuiit  jopwi'hisjeenaa'  modui 

BBftgielum*t]iel,  my  hearty  oodu  t 

B'cn  cowe  the  caAdie  I 

Ai'iend  him  to  his  diisiag  box 

An'  ^portin  lady« 

TeD  JOD  ^uid  bluid  o'  aiild  B0emmoek^$ 
TU  be  hif  dd>t  twa  .maflUiiiii  boonockf » 
Ai'  driDk  hii  healtfa  in  auld  Nmue  nmm:k$(3 ) 

Nme  Ihnes  a-week» 
IflKioiiie  sdieme»  like  tea  an' wiimodu, 

Wad  kindly  ledL. 

Coold  he  flome  cammutaii»n  broach» 
Pflpledge  my  aith  m  ^oid  bnud  Scotch, 
Heneed  na  fear  their  foul  reproach 

Nor  enidition, 
Ton  miztie-iiiaxtiey^^pieer  botch-potch^ 

The  Coamm. 

Anld  Seodand  bat  a  rancle  longue; 
Sbe'i  jast  a  Äevil  W  a  nmg ; 
Aft'ifiheproaiiseaiildoryoimg   " 

Td'täk  their  part, 
^'  by  the  neck  she  shoold  be  ftrung, 

She*ll  no  desert. 

VOL.  X.  0 


«■■■iaaassessaBa^sssBaifesBetBHMI^BHHi 

An  noWf  ys^thofOB  vmmmm^^Ai^I^ 
May  itUl  7<Aflr>liMMi^lMBtt^iqppoA5lM 
Thoi,  thmigh  a  WaiMergffvirülofiy» 

"^         ^la^  kkk  yoiir  f^hob 
Te'll  map  your  ibigoti»  fMr  «to'itMMy» 

BAteJiif  fiwe* 

God  biMi  jtm  flwift^  #  ycar  dhqf% 
Wi>  fowps  o*4«tt  iai  iNnüi-^^diÜM, 
In  yte  ^^<tte  ftfafüliliaga 

9liailJiaiuit  5lr.  Jmrfc 
Xonr  liinMe'!Mt  rfngi  mf  fn9v 

IVUle  JM  hii  name  i 


JMMnfptr. 


Xet  hatf^tarf 'd  «laTüBS  in  warmer  iUm 
See  fiitnre  wines,  ndi'eind*rmg,mßj} 
Their  lot  auld  ScoÜvid  ne'er  enviesy 

But  Uythe  and  Mkii 
^1m  ejes  her  tt&SbofUf  «naitiaJ  bojs 

Tfdi  äff  their  midv. 


9S 


Wlattiio* 

VI«  wratdw»  nMige  iiLi 

Or  Wand«!  fidilit  ftJiiiMffi  ■■■!> 

Hkmgry  droTCf. 


Tbeir 
Tliey  downaliiih  tfcgjtwii  $^fumläm^ 

VokitaB*^  or  riiiy 


Xb  MYe  their  tkin* 


Bttt  bring  a  &«CiMni  Ine  hif  hUI, 
^  in  hii  dieek  s  Highlaad  gill, 
Sij)  Snckb  royal  Gtwge^B  wiU» 

,ii^«|NW?tthefoei 

Hehai 


^  laleil  dnoglit  o'  bnathm  lea'es  him 

In  famthuzzas. 
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Sftget,  tbeir  totema  e'«  nu;  itecfc, 
An'  ralia  ft  philoMtphk  raek, 
An'  ^jHcaU;  cmuh  ndc, 

In  dime  u'  •eucN 
Bat  Uli  me  ff'kuj^i  naiiK  in  GreA, 

l'U  teil  tbe  naaoa 

SeotUini,  m;  aold,  leipected  Hitfaer  I 
Tho'  wfajle«  ye  moutifj  your  iMtber, 
Till  whue  jCBt;  on  crapt  o'  hefedier, 

'  Te  tine  jonr  dam 
Freedam  ud  M'Mn^  güg  the^HlMr,  ' 
Takftff  joordnw 


'■f.- 


i 


f 
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The  Clachan  yill  hmd  made  me  caaty» 
I  WM  na  foH)  but  jiiil:  luul  finty  i 
I  ftacher*d  whylet,  bot  yet  took  tent  ay 

,To  free  the  ditdhe»i 
An'  hUlockfy  staaef,  an'  bmhei,  kenn'd  ay 

Frae«gliaifta  «a*  wildiet. 

The  rifing  Moon  beganto  gkmr 
The  disUmt  GfiMMeJb  hiUi  ontHiwnrt     ||| 
'To  count  her  hom  wi'  a'  my  pow*F»  *     ' 

I  let  myid  i 
But  whether  die  had  three  or  fonr, 

Icoä^dnatell. 

I  was  come  ronnd  abont  tÜehilTy 
And  todlin  down  ion  fFiUUi*8  Mm^ 
'^tting  my  itaff  wt*  a'  my  ikili; 

To  keep  me  sidL^) 
Tho*  leeward  wfaylet,  agabut  my  will, 
»  I  took  a  bicker. 

I  there  wi  something  did  forgatlier, 
That  put  me  in  an  eerie-  twither  t 
An*  awfu'  scy the,  out-owre  ae  ihoüther, 

Clearnlangling»  hangt 
A  three-tae'd  leirter  on  the  ither  ' 

-Lay,  large  an'  lang. 
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Ib  statare  leem'd  lang  Scotch  eUf  tw»» 
The  qneeresl  ahape  that  e*er  I  law^ 
For  fieat  a  warne  it  had  ara^ 

Aad  thea  itf  diankf  • 
Thej  weie  ai  thin»  ai  sharp-an'  «ma^ 

Af  cheeks  o*  brankf, 

'Guid-een,'  quo'  I;  «Friend !  hae  ye  been  BMwkt 
'  WheQ  ither  folk  an  Imty  lawia  ?l(4) 
Itnem'd  to  mak  a  kind  o'  ftaa% 

Bat  naethiDg  «pak  ; 
Atlength,  says  I,  ^Friend«  wkare^ye^gauB, 

*  Will  ye  go  backe* 

It  ipik  right  bowe,— <  My  naine  is  DeMy 
«Bot  be  na'  fley,d/— Onoth  I,  «Quid  fiiitb  f 

'Ye*!«  maybe  ceme  to  ttap  myilbreath ; 

«BatteatmebiUief 

'Ireifeweel,  tak  caie  ö*  dLaith, 

«Seelbere'f  agullyf* 

*6tideiiiaii,'  quo'  be,  'püt^op  your  wbitlle» 
' Tm  na desiga'd  to*try  itf  mettle; 
^    ^Itoifldid,  Iwadbekittk 

*'  To  be  mislear'd, 
'I vad  na  mind  it,  no  that  ipittle 

*  Qut-owre  my  beard/ 


M  TS»  TOEVSCU.  WMl 

*  Come,  gies  yourhand,  an'  «ae  ire'ti 

<  We*ll  ease  our  shanka  an'  iak  a  «eal 

*  Come,  giea  ] 

<  Thu  wfaUe  (5)  ye  hae  heea  aooiif  a 

*<  ^  mony  a  1 


<  Aj,  ay  t* -quo  lie,  aa' jfaook  hb  Ik 

<  It's  e'en  a  lat^,  laag  tune  «Mfeed 
'  Sin  I  began  to  niok  tbe  Ahread^ 

«Aa'choketi 

*  Folk  maim  de  «oaMlIiiiig  üor  thcir 

'An'flae  mau 

<  Sax  thottiand  yea»  axe  near  fcaai 

<  Sin  I  was  to  tke  Iwl^hmg  bved, 

<  An'  mony  a  icbeme  in  ^aki^a  been  4 

'To  stap  or  s 
'  Till  ane  Hornbßok'»  (fi)  ta'en  up  tb 

<  An'  faith,  hi 

«  Ye  kea  J&ck  Hombook  i^  die  Clacl 

<  Deil  mak  bis  kingVbood  in  a  ipleu 

<  He's  grown  sae  weel  acquaint  m'C  B 

*  An'  über  cb 

*  Tbe  weans  had  out  tfaeir  fingen  la« 

*  And  pouk  nr 


= 
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* 


*See,  here's  a  feytlie,  mdlhere'r  s  dart, 
*  They  bae  pierc'd  mony  a  gallant  liearf  s 
'  Bat  Doctor  Horf^oükf  wi'  his  ar€ 

*  And  cuned  skilli 
•Has  made  them  Mth  na  worth  a  f— t, 

•BwmnM  haet  they'll  kill  t 

'  Twas  Diit  v^stpceiiy  nae  nrlner  gaefti 
'  I  threw  a  noble  dart  at  ane ; 
'Wi'  les8,  I*m  anre,  I'Te  haadredt  sTain; 

*But  deil  ma-care, 
'  It  just  play'd  £ii  on  the  bane,  - 

^Bot'did  namair« 

*  Bornboofc  was  by ,  wi*  ready  art, 
'  And  had  sae  fortify'd  tbc  part, 

•  That  whcn  I  looked  to  iny  dart, 

*  It  was  säe  blunt, 
'Fieat  haet  o*t  wad  bae  pierc'd  the  heäirt 

«Of&kail-runt. 

'Idrermy  9tyüae  in  aie  a lury, 
*I  nearhaod  coupit  wi'  my  bnrry» 
'^  yet  the  banid  yipoikecary 

*  WiÜistood  the  shock  $ 

•  I  might  as  wecl  bae  try'd  a  qnarry 

»C  bard  whin  rock» 


#f  THK  POmCAL  WOnU 


<  Ey'd  them  he  caona  get  atteoded, 

^  AlOio'  their  face  he  ne'er  had  kend  it, 

<  Jutt.  in  a  kail-blade,.  and  lend  ü» 

<  As  fooa'»he  iiiidb*t9 

<  Bailh  Iheir  diwaie»  and  what  wiH  mcnd  k» 

« At  once  he  tdb't« 

<  And  thcn  a*  doctors  tawi  and  whittlei^ 

*  Of  a'  dimennoni,  fhapei  an*  mctliei» 

*  A*  kinds  o*  boxes»  mag«»  an'  bottfeiy 

*^He*8  iure  to  faae  i 

*  Their  Latin  nsmet  ai  faat  he  rattfei 

«AaABC. 

<  Ciiceff  o' foMiby  eaithfy  and  traei» 

*  Trae  Sal  marinum  o'  the  leat; 

*  The  Farina  of  beana  and  peaie, 

« He  has't  in  plenty  i 

*  Aqua-fontis»  wh«t  yon  please-» 

« He  can  content  ye« 

*  Forbye  some  new»  uncommon  weaponty 

*  Urinus  Spirituf  of  Capons; 

*  Or  mite-hom  iha^rings»  filingf,  fcrapingey 

«Diftill'dji^«ei 

*  Sal-alkali  o'  Midge-tail-dippingt» 

*  And  mony  mae.' 


OP  ROBBET  BüBm. 

'Waa  ms^Sat  J^ümsß  GetTt  Hole  (8)  now^' 
j  tethl)<ifthattiiaeii0wt1}etnie! 
^     I  %  brtw  calf-ward  whare  gowans  grewv 
^\\  ^Sae'white  and  bonie». 

K  f  'Naedonte  thes'll  me  it  wi'  the  plew  y. 

They'llnimjraikfii^! 

The  cmtare  grün*^  sa  eUritch  laugk» 
•  Aad  sayi,  «Ye  needna  yoke  the  plougfa, 
'Kirkjardf  wUl  looA  be  tiU'd'OHHigii». 

'Takyenaefear: 
^Thej'Il a*  be tcench'd  wi'  mony.  a  riiengh». 

*'  In  twa-three  year. 

'Whare  I  kiU'd  aiie  ar  fair  ftrae  death> 
'By  loa  o*  blood  or  want  of  breath, 
^    *Thii  night  rm  free  tatakmyaith, 

«^That  Harnbook'%  ikilt 
'Haidad  a  Kore  i'  thar  last  claith,, 
i  *  By  drap  an'  pill. 

r       *  An  honeitWabflterto  bis  trade, 

*Whaie  wife*t  twa  nieref  were  icaroe  weel  bred» 
'^tippence-worth  to  mead  her  head, 

«Wbenit  wassair; 
*  The  wiÜB  da^  caimie  to  ber  bed> 

^Batne'er  tpak  mair. 


U  THE  POKTKUL  WOSIS 

*  A  coimtra  Laird  haA  tji'oi  tiie  batb» 

*  Or  some  curmurriog  in  h»  ^to, 
^  Hm  only  gon  fbr  ^9mb9ok  sets, 

*  A»'  pays  him  w< 

*  The  lady  for  twa  gpüd  gimineF-peCs, 

^  Was  Laird  hinu 

'  A  bonie  las»  ;■  je  kcRdher  naiae, 
<  Some  ill-brewn  drink  liad  liOT'dt  ber  wi 
'  She  trusts  herie),  to  hide  tbe  slnniie, 

*  In  ffombo9k*8  c 

*  Hörn  seat  her  äff  to  her  lang  hame, 

^Tohideit  there 

*  That's  just  a  swatch  o'  Hambook's  ^ 

*  Thus  goes  he  o«  from  day  to  day, 
'Thus  does  he  poison,  kill,  an'  day, 

*  An^s  weel  paid  : 

*  Yct  stops  me  o*  my  lawfti'  prey, 

\f  i  bis  d-mti'd  d 

*  But,  hark !  I'll  teil  you  of  a  plot, 

*  Tho'  dinna  ye  be  speakin  o't ; 

*  ril  nail  the  self-conceited  Sot, 

*  As  dead's  a  herr 

*  Niest  time  we  meet,  ril  wad  a  groat, 

'  He  gets  bis  fairi 


OF  ROBERT  BURKS. 

Bot jiut  uhe  bcgan  to  teil, 
The  inld  kirk-hanuner  itrak  the  bell 
Some  wee  ihoit  hoar  »yimt  the  taal. 

Whidi  nit'i  in  b&itli  i 
I  loA  &t  mj  Umt  pleM'd  mjsel. 

And  MC  <Ud  ZJraU. 


«HE 


HOLY  FAIR.  (9) 


A  robe  öfäeeming  iruA  mU  fniif 

Hid  en^ftgf  ebserwOhm ; 
And  seerei  hungj  wUh  ptitviCd  cnuiy 

The  dirk  o/DtfamsHon: 
A  nuuk  that  Hke  tke  gerget  «JbM0  V» 

Dye^aryiiifg  an  ike  p%eim  9 
Andfar  «  mantk  karge  end  hread. 

He  wrapt  him  in  ReÜgioii. 

HTPOGBItT  A-LA-MOD 


1 

v{J PON  a  simmer  Suniftaj  moni» 

When  Natureis  face  h  ftir« 
I  walked  forth  to  yietrthe  corn« 

An'  snuff  the  caller  air, 
The  ris'mg  sun  owre  Gmhionmmny 

Wi'  glorious  light  was  glintin ; 
The  hares  wete  hiq^lin  down  the  fürs, 

The  kiT'rocks  thcy  were  chantin 

Fii'  swect  that:da}:. 
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if  ifglitMmiely  I  glowr'd  abroad^ 

To  fee  the  fcene  fte  gajy 
lliee  Hizzief,  early  at  Üht  road» 

CiBi  Adjpiii  ap  the  way : 
Twilmd  mantedes  o'  dolefii'  blacki 

Bot  tne  wi'  Ijart  UniDg  i 
Tlietliird,  thal  gaed  a-if«e  a-back> 

Wu  in  the  fashion  fhining, 

Fa'  gay  that  day. 

3 
Tke  toi  ^ppear*d  fike  nsten  twiDf 

lafinftiüetfonB,  an'  daes ! 
IWirtifage,  wiüier'd,  lang  an*  thin» 
■  AB'MHiraaoiiy  daes; 
W^  <M  cam  up»  bap-itep-an'-kmp» 
Aifi^  ai  oDie  lambie» 
Ab' wp  1  cvcbie  low  did  stoopi 
itiooa  ■•  e^er  die  taw  mcf 

Fo'  kind  that  day. 


4 

Wi' bouei  äff,  qaoüi  I»  •  Swael  Uuih 
M  think  ye  leem  to  toi  tne ; 

*roiiiiit  i'Te  aeen  Ihat  bonie  ftce» 
*  Bot  yoi  I  caittia  name  y^* 
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Quo;  she,  an'  laughin  ai  ilie  tpak» 
An'  taks  me  by  ikn  htm^- 

*  Te,  for  my  lake»  hae  gi'qi  tlM  kfik 

^Of  a'  the  ten  coinnModf 

<A8ac^imwv4M|v 

« My  name  is  FtnbR-ytiir  €rQlHQi4fnr« 

*'  The  nearest  friend  yü;  \ißf^\ 
«  An'  thii  is  Su^enXUißßK  b«i^ 

*  An'  that'8  Bypocrhy. 

«Tm  gaun  to  *********  ^o/y  Fair  f. 
<  To  iq;>end  an  hQiu  in  dllliii; 

*  Gin  ye'll  go  Here,  ypn  ropU'd  pur^ 

'  We  will  get  £m€iu9  UHf bin 

«Atth£wt|i)^d»ll 

Quoth  I,  <  With  a'  my  b^art»  l'U  4Q't ;. 

*  rll  get  my  SundaJ't  ^rk  pil% 

*  An'  meet  you  oa  fte  bffly  Spot ; 

'  Faith  we'se  hae  fine  remarkin !' 
Then  I  gaed  harne  at  crovdie-time^ 

An'  soon  I  mad«^  me  r«ady  i 
For  roads  were  cläd,  fr^  i^ide  to  tide« 

Wi'  monie  a  weacie  body» 

In  4rQtTes  tbftt  d»y* 


■SEBBaon 


% 

Here  iviiicra  f^t  im  rWiii  g9M^ 

Gaed  hoddin  by  tkrä  «ollMrff  i 
There,  swankw»  young»  ia  Jimw  braidvchviüiy 

Are  ipringiA  o'er  tb*  guttecs* 
Thelaflws,  skelpia  barefit»  thraog» 

In  nlks  ao'  scarleU  gUUer ; 
Wi'  pteet-rnUk  ^kecm^  v^  movki «  wbfmg» 

An'/arb  bak'd  wi*  IwMr 

Whenby  the  utaN^  ve  mI  ouf  »«fle, 

Weel  heaped  up  wi'  ba'pence, 
A  greedy  glowr  Black  Bonnet  throwi > 

En'  we  mauE  dniw  oiir  tippence. 
Then  in  we  go  to  see  the  show, 

On  cY'ry  side  they're  gath'riii ; 
Some  carrying  dale«»  aome  chain  aa'  itodby 

An'  some  are  buay  Uetbrin 

night  leud  thai;  day. 

9 
Here  Stands  a  shed  to  iesA  tb^  tbov'rt» 

An' acreeo  our  coimUA  Gentry, 
There,  racer  Jen^  an'  twar^thfee  wbnpe«» 

Are  blinkin  at  UM  entrj»  . 
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Here  sitf  a  raw  of  tittlin  Jades, 
Wi'  hea^ring  breafi  aM  liare  nodE, 

An'  there  a  balch  o'  waMer  hdh 
Blackguawliag^fait  K-  ■■  dt 

Far>»tfck4aj. 

10 
Herct  some  are  thiakm  on  Ikm  BniiS 

An'  flome  upo'  their  daüt 
Ane  cnraeiieet  tliat.ff  l'd  hk^inf» 

Aaiither  ngb»  an'  prayg  i. 
On  thia^hand  tits  a  chosen  iwatcll^ 

Wi'  icrew'd  i^^  graoe-proiid  fiicet; 
On  that  a  fet  o'  Chapg  at  watcli, 

Thrang  winkin  on  the  bnet 

To  diain  that  day. 

1* 
0  happy  is  thal  man  an'  bleit  r 

Nae  wonder  that  it  pride  him  I 
Wha't  ain  dear  lau»  that  he  likei  hetl^ 

Comei  dinkin  down  beside  him  t 
Wi'  ann  repos'd  on  the-diair  badi» 

He  fweetly  doet  compofe  himi 
Whidi»  bj  degreef,  tlipi  roond  her  neck» 

Aa's  loef'upoo  her  botom 

Unkend  thal  day». 


18 

r       IssUeotejq^ecUlimi 

^ooldJTimi»^  as  ancieot  dajSy    ' 
'Mang  soiu  o*  G^—  prcie&t  him> 

The  Vera  nght  o»  *1MHHNi'^fiMm 
To's  sme  het  hame  hmk  teat  him 


Hear  how  he  dearafti»  fMiila  ¥"  ÜMlfr 

^■'  nttlin  Tin^  thiif  ia  T 
N«» meekly  calm,.^HMMiirili i& mBlOh 

He's  itampiB  Mm*  W  jAnpin ! 
^kngthe&'d  chin,  h\$  tiini*d-Hp  SDOut» 

Hii  eldritch  squeel  and  ^estures» 
Obow  they  fire  tbe  haart  d^roitf,  . 

like  cantharidiaa  plaittri,        -     - 

Oa  flick  mdayt     ' 

»4. 

^Qt,  hark !  the  iemi  h$a  dMog^d  iU^oie&| 
l^ere'ft  paac»  an*  voil  9M  kager  i 

f  or  a'  the  reaijudg^s  me^ 
Thy  canaa  sü  fof  aagor. 


« 
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opens  out  hb  cauld  harangoes» 
On  practice  and  on  morab; 
An*  affthe  godij  ponr  in  thrangi, 
To  gie  tlie  Jan  an*  bnrreb 

Aliatliatd^. 

15 

'What  fignifies  hif  barran  diine» 

Of  moral  pow'ra  and  raaaon  ? 
Bis  Englifh  ftyle,  an'  geitare  fine, 

Are  a'  dean  oat  o'  Kaion. 
Iiike  Socrmte$  or  yint^nimef 

Or  some  aold  pagan  Heatben, 
The  moral  man  he  does  define» 

Bat  ne'er  a  word  o*  faith  in 

That*s  right  that  day, 

16. 
'  III  guid  time  comes  an  antidote 
Against  nc  poi§on*d  nostmm ; 
For  *♦****♦,  free  the  waier-fit, 

Ascends  the  holy  rostrum ; 
See,  up  he's  got  Ihe  word  o'  Cp— ^ 

An*  meek  an'  mim  has  view'd  it; 
While  Common-Sense  has  ta'en  the  road. 
An*  9Sy  an*  up  the  Cowgate,  (10) 

Fpst,  fast,  that  day. 


• 
• 

t 
•• 
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17 

^♦♦•♦♦,Diert,  the  Gaard  relieTe«» 

'  Orthodoxy  nlibles^ 

in  his  h'eart  he  weeUielierei, 

tlimk*  il  anld  wite^  fable« : 

fkith!  the  birkie  wants  a  Manie» 

caimily  he  hums  them ;. 

'  hif  camal  wit  an'  Miue 

e  haflUns-ways  o'ercomef  him 

Aithnes  that  day» 

• 

18 
bau  an*  ben,  the  Change-houie  fiUf, 

*  yUl-caup  Commeataton : 

•  crying  out  for  bakes  and  gills, 
'  tfaere  the  pint-itowp  clattersi 

( thkk  an*  thrang,  an'  loud  an*  lang» 
'  Logic«  an'  wi'  Scripture» 
raife  a  din,  that,  in  the  and, 
ike  to  breed  a  niptnre 

O*  wratfa  that  day. 

19 
me  on  Drink  l  it  gies  tu  mair 

m  either  School  or  CoUq^  i     « 

diei  Wit,  it  wakeni  Lair, 

Mogs  m  foa  0'  Knowledge« 


*'*? 


caasasaSB=aaBaB^BHriBHBBii^BflHBi 

Be't  whuky  giD,  or  pennj  wheep» 

Or  ony  stroiiger  potioD) 
It  nerer  fails,  on  dtinking  4Mpt 

To  kittle  up  oiir  BotMn 

By  ftiglil  or  dftf • 


The  lads  an'  lasses  blyttnijf  Iteiil 

To  mind  baith  tftiil  an*  body» 
Sit  round  the  taUe,  ived  content» 

An'  steer  about  the  toddy. 
On  this  ane's  dress,  an'  tkkt  ane's  lenk 

Tbey'ra  makimg  obiervatioili 
While  some  are  cozie  i'  tho  atuk. 

An'  formin  aM^^aatioiM 

To  BMct  fome  di^* 

91 

But  now  the  L — d'i  ain  tmmpet  tonti». 

Till  a'  the  hüls  are  rairid» 
An'  echoes  back  rotufii  the  fthouts : 

Block  ******  is  na  spairin : 
His  Piercing  words,  like  Highlan'  swqpda 

Divide  the  joiati  an'  marrow ; 
His  talk  o'  Q-ll,  whare  derUfl  dwelU 

Our  very  «auls  doe»  harrow,(  »1 ) 

Wi'  frigbt  that  dvr. 


\ 


4tt  iloMllY  MMW«  M 

— nr-  mwig-Knwrmw 

Fill'd  foo  o*  lowin  bniiMtfinüe, 
^a's  ragin  flime,  äft*  seon^liili  faeftt, 

Wad  melt  flie  kftrdett  ^hvuii-stane ! 
The  half  asleep  start  np  wi'  fear» 

An'  think  they  hear  it  f oarin» 
When  presently  it  Aöe^  iE^ipear, 

*Twas  bat  M^me  ii^elM>f'  flUoriü 

Aflieep  t&at  day. 

"Nad  be  owre  lan^  a  tale,  to  teil 

How  monie  storids  paat, 
An'  how  they  crouded  to  the  yiU, 

When  they  wete  a^  dismist : 
Bfow  drink  gaed  round  ,  in  cog,  an'  caups^ 

Amang  the  furms  and  benches; 
An'  cheese  an'  bread,  frae  women's  läps, 

^as  dealt  about  in  lünches. 

An'  dawds  tbat  däy. 

24 
iBcomes  a  gaucie,  gaali  Cnidwife, 

An'  gits  down  by  the  fire, 
Sync  draw8  her  kebbück  an'  her  knife  5 

The  lasscs  they  are  shyer. 
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The  auld  Guidman,  abontthegr&ecp 
Frae  aide  to  aide  they  bother» 

Till  some  aoe  by  his  bonnet  layi. 
An'  gieg  tbem't  like  a  tc^her» 

Fu*  bog  fhat  day. 

85 

Waesucks  ?  for  him  that  gets  nae  lau,. 

Or  lasses  that  hae  naething  I 
Sma*  need  has  he  to  say  a  grace, 

Or  melvie  his  braw  claithing ! 
O  Wives  be  mindfu',  ance  yoiirsel 

How  bonie  lads  you  wanted. 
An*  dinna,  for  a  kebbuck-heel» 

Let  lasses  be  aflGronted 

On  sick  a  day  t 

26 
Now  ClincumbelU  wi'  rattlintow. 

Beging  to  jow  an'  croon ; 
Some  swagger  harne,  the  best  they  dow, 

Some  wait  the  aflemoon' 
At  slaps  the  billies  halt  a  blink,     ^ 

Till  lasses  strip  their  shoon : 
Wi'  faith  an'  hope,  an'  loTe  an'  drink, 

They're  a'  in  famous  tune, 

For  crack  that  day» 
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nrmoDj  heaiti  Um  day  eomttrit 

y  Süaen  and  n'  tarnet  7 

ir  keuti  o'  ftane  giD  night  ue  gaiie, 

tnft  u  on;  itA  is. 

n'i  wme  mie  fou  o'  love  dirbe ; 

len't  wme  ue  fou  o'  bnndy ; 

MNiie  jobi  that  d»y  bc^, 

r  cnd  ia  honglimagMidie 

Somc  itber  daj 


tAs 


BRIGS  OF  AYR. 


A  POBaf. 


INSCRIBEÖ  TO  J.  l***»»»»*»,  ESO.  AYR. 


1.  HE  simple  Bard,  rougb  at  the  rustic  plougb, 
Learning  his  tuneful  trade  from  ev'ry  bough ; 
The  chanting  linnet,  or  the  mellow  thrush, 
Hailing  the  setting  sun,  sweet,  in  the  green  thofl 

bushi 
The  soarUi^  lark,  tb^  perch}«g  fCfd^bm^t  shriU, 
Or  deeprtou'd  ploTen,  grey«  wild  ^bidtHng  o'er  Um 

hüll 
Shall  h^j  jkMjsst  ia  the  FcasenVs  Umlj  «hed, 
To  hardy  iBdependance  bravel;  bredi 
By  carly  PoTerty  te  hardship  itee^d» 
And  train*d  to  arms  in  stern  misfortune's  field$ 
Shall  he  he  guilty  of  their  hireling  crimes, 
The  servile,  niercenary  Swiss  of  rhymes  ? 
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•  Uiour  hard  the  pane^ric  dose, 
ük  all  the  Teaal  §oul  of  dedicating  Proie! 
»1  though  his  artlesf  «trauM  he  riidely  singf^ 
■i-Arows  hk  band  yacouthly  o'er  the  ftringi» 
B  glows  wHh  all  the  i^trit  of  a  Bard» 

lionest  fame»  his  great,  his  dear  reward, 
if  jome  Patron'i  gen'rous  care  he  trace« 
IdB'd  in  the  secret,  to  bertow  with  grace^ 
f^g^  Q*««*«««««  befiriends  bis  bamble  name, 
^■d  band«  the  nutic  stranger  np  to  fame, 
m&  beart-felt  throes  his  grateful  bosom  swells» 
CW  godlike  büss,  to  giy^  alone  excels. 


'^Nras  wben'the  stadu  get  on  their  winter-hapt 
;^lid  tback  and  n^  secure  the  toii-wom*€rap ; 
;  Yotato-bnigs  are«iugged  up  firae  skaith 
t  Of  Coming  Winter's  biting  firosty  breath; 
\  Ihe  Wes  rejoidog  o'er  their  summer  toils,  '^ 

l  TfHnmber'd  bnds  an'  flow'rs'  delidous  spoils,        V 
^   4eirdapwithfrngMeareininas8iTewaxenpiles,J 
I    Are  dDom'd  by  man,  tbat  tyrant  o-'er  the  weak, 
:    Tbe  deatb  i>'  derils  smoor'd  wi'  brimstane  reek  ; 
Thetkmdering  gnnt  areheafd^on^Y'rf  side, 
The  wonnded  coYeys,  feeling,  scatter  widei 
Tlie  feaUier'd  idd^mates,  boimd  by  Nature's  tia» 
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Siref»  mother's,  childrea,  in  one  can^el 
(What  wann,  poetic  heart  bul  inly  bleed». 
And  execrates  man's  laya^,  ruthlcN  deed 
Nae  mair  the  flow*r  in  field  or  meadow  ipi 
Nae  mair  the  groTe  with  airy  conoert  ringt 
Except  perhapf  the  Robin's  whiitling  gleet 
Proud  o'  the  hcight  o'  tome  bit  half  lang  ti 
The  hoary  mom  preoede  the  tunny  dayiy 
Mild,  calm,  serene,  wide-ipreadf  the  noa 

blaze, 
While  thick  the  goMamour  wayet  wantonhi  Ib 
'Twas  in  that  season^-wKen  a  simple  Bard» 
Unknown  and  poor,  simpUcity's  reward, 
Ae  night,  within  the  ancienthnigh  of  ji^fty 
By  whim  inspir'd,  or  haply  prest  wi'  care, 
Ue  lefl  his  bcd,  and  took  hb  wayward  rout. 
And  down  by  &mp«0ii'«(lS)  whed'd  the  left  abi 
(Whether  impell'd  by  all-directing  Fate» 
To  witneu  what  I  after  shall  narrate  \ 
Or  whether,  rapt  in  meditation  high. 
He  wander'd  out  he  knew  not  where  nor  why,) 
The  drowsy  Dungeon-clock  (13)  had  number'd 
And  fFallace  Tow'r(\^) had  »wom  the  fact  waf 
The  tide-«wo1n  Firth,  with  sullen-sounding  roa 
Through  the  still '  night  dash'd  hoarse  aloii| 

shore ; 
All  eise  was  hush'd  as  Nature's  closed  e'e ; 
The  silent  moon  shone  high  o!cr  tow'r  and  tre< 
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lie  chiU;  firofi»  beneoth  tlie  sÜTer  beami 

rept,  gtmtly^niftmg»  o'er  the  glittcring  ftreafii.— - 

Jhoif  lo !  on  either  band  the  list'ning  Bard, 

•be  fl^gifig  011^  of  whiflüing  vings  u  heard  $ 

^wo  diuky  fonm  dart  thro'  the  rnkbight  air, 

)wift  93  ^be  GoM  (15)ditres  onthe  wfaeelhig  hare^ 

beoa  tii*  Amid  Brig  hk  airy  ihape  uprean, 

IJMiÜier  flutten  o'er  the  ridHgjderss 

Ov  wariocki  Rhymer  inftantly  dj^scry'd 

He  ^rites  that  owre  the  Brigs  of  Ayr  preside* 

(Tkstpards  are  secoiid-sighted  is  nae  joke» 

And  kea  the  lingo  of  the  ip'ritual  fqJk  \ 

f ays»  Spunkies»  Kelpiet,  'a,  they  can  explain  them. 

And  e¥*n  the  Tera  deils  they  brawly  ken  them.) 

•^«U  Brig  appear'd  of  ancient  Pictish  race> 

Tlie  Tera  wrinkles^  Gothic  in  hk  face  c 

He  leem'd  at  he  wi'  Time  had  warstl'd  lang, 

Tet  teughly  doure«  he  bade  an  unco  bang* 

i^M>  Brig  was  boskit  in  a  braw  new  coat, 

%the,  at  lAnCvn^  frae  ane  AdaiM^  goti 

hk't  band  fine  taper  staTes  as  smooth'§  a  bead, 

Wi*  Tirb  andlINrfairlygigums  at  the  head. 

%  Goth  was  stalking  round  with  anxious  search» 

%'iBg  the  time-wora  flaws  in  every  arch ; 

U  cktnc'd  bis  new-eome  neebor  took  hitf  e'e> 

Anderen  a Tex'dand  angry  heart  had  he t 
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i'  thieTdeii.fliieer  lo  fee  httinödMli  nucBt 
He»  dawn  the  water,,  gieiiiim  thii  ipoidee»- 


I  doubt  Oft»  friea',  ye^ll  thiok  yeVe  iiaeihee|Hil 
Ance  ye  were  streekit  o'er  finie  baak  to  takt 
JBut  gm  ye  be  a  brig  at  auld  asmey. 
Tho'  faith  that  day,.I  doubt,  ye*ll  never  nei 
Tbere'll  be^  if  that  date  eome»  l'll  wad  a  MI 
Some  fewer  whigmeleerieaiB  yoiir  noddle.. 

JTJNT  BMIG.- 

Auld  Tandaly-ye  bat  theW  your  little  mcmer 
Just  much  about  it  wl'  your  Kanty  lenie; 
Will  your  poor,  narrow  foot-path  of  a  ftreet« 
Where  twa  wheel-barrow»  tremble  when  they 
Your  ruin'd,  fermless-bulk  o'  stane  an'  lime, 
CompariO  wi'  bonie  Brigso^  modern  time? 
Tbere'8  men  o'taste  wou'd  tak  the  Ductü  ürev 
Tho'  they  sbould  cast  the  vera  sark  and  swin 
E'er  they  would  grate  their  feelings  wi'  the  t 
Of  sie  an  ugly^  Gothic  hulk  as  you. 

AULD  BRIG, 

Conceited  gowk  l  puff *d  up  wi'  windy  pride  1 
This  mony  a  year  I'fe  stood  the  flood  au'  tid 
And  tho'  wi'  crazy  eild  l'm  sair  foifaim, 
l'll  be  a  Brig^  when-ye'rc  a  shapeless  caim ! 
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■!■      I  ,  '  '        ■ 

JU  yet  je  Utile  kea  about  the  matter» 
Buttwa-three  winters  will  inform  je  better.. 
WbeAlieaYy»  dark,  continued,  a'-day  rains» 
Wi'dfcpeniiig.deluges  o'erfiow  the  plains; 
Hhei  firoin  the  hüls  wbere  spring«  the  brawling  Coil, 
Or  Mdy  Lvgar'i  mossy  foiintains  boil, 
Or  where  tbe  Greenock  winds  his  moorland  courie^ 
Orlttimied  Garpal  {11)6^^6  bis  feeble  source» 
Aroiis*d  by  blust'ring  winds  an'  Spotting,  thowes» 
1b  maay  a  torrent  down  the  sna-broo  rowes  r 
^^e  craahing  ice,  bonie  on  the  roaring  speat» 
Sweq)»dams,  an"  mills,  an*  brigs,  a'  to  the  gate ; 
And  firom    Gimbuek^  (18)  .down  ta  the  Raiton-^ 

Key,  (\9) 
Auld  ytyr  u  just  one  lengthen'd,  tumbling  sea ; 
Theo  down  ye*U  hurl, — deil  nor  ye  never  rise ! 
And  dash  the  gumlte  jaups  up  to  the  pouring  skies. 
i  lesBon  sadly  teaching,  to  your  cost, 
rhat  Architeeture*8  noble  art  is  lost ! 

NBir  BRIG, 

^voßArchüeeture,  trowth,  I  oeed^  must'say*t  o^ ! 
'he  L— d.be  thankit  that  we've  tint  the  gate  o*t ! 
launt,  ghastly,  gbaist-alluring  edifices, 
langingy  with  theat'ning  just,  like  precipices ; 
Ter-arching  mouldy,  gloom-inspiring  coyes: 
iipportii^  roofs  iantastic»  stony  groves  : 
Rudows  and  doors,  in  njuneless  sculptures  drest» 


■  -  ■ — -  —  ■    ^ 

bended  knee  n 
i  be  free,  > 
I,  iiiair,orsea*J 
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With  Order,  syrametry,  or  taste  unblest  5 
Forms  like  some  bedlam-Statuary^s  dreaiOy 
The  craz*d  creations  of  misguided  whim  ; 
Forms  might  be  worship'd  od  the  bended  knee 
And  still  the  second  dread  command 
Their  likeness  isnotfound  onearth. 
Maoslons/that  would  di^race  the  building  taste 
of  aoy  mason  rcptile,  bird  or  beast  1 
Fit  only  for  a  doited  Monkish  race, 
Or  frbsty  maids  forsworn  the  dear  embrace, 
Or  Cuifs  of  latter  times,  wha  held  the  notioa 
That  sullen  gloom-was  Sterling  true  devotion; 
Fancies  that  our  guid  Brugh  denies  protection, 
And  soon  may  they  expire,  unblest  wi'  resurreclion 

AÜLD  BBIG. 

0  ye,iny  dear-rememberM,  ancient  yealings, 
Were  ye  but  here  to  share  my  wounded  feelings : 
Ye  worthy  Proveses,  an'  mony  a  Bailie, 
Wha  in  the  paths  o'  righteousness  did  toil  ay  ; 
Ye  dainly  Veacons,  an'  ye  douce  Conveenersy 
To  whom  our  moderns  are  but  causey-cleaners;  ] 
Ye  godly  Councils  wha  hae  blest  tbis  town ; 
Ye  godly  Brethren  of  the  sacred  gown, 
Wha  meekly  gae  your  hurd/es  to  the  »miters  l 
And  (what  would  now  be  stränge)  ye  gjodly  fVrüeri 
A'  ye  douce  folk  I've  bom  aboon  the  broo, 
Were  ye  but  here,  wbat  would  ye  say  or  do  1 
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* 
How  woald  yoar  ffpirits  groan  in  deep  Texation, 

Toseeeach  melancboly  alteration; 

And  agonizing,  cune  the  time  and  place 

When  ye  be^t  the  base  degen'rate  race ! 

Nae  langer  Rev'rend  Men,  their  coimtry'»  glory, 

Ib  plaki  braid  Seots  hold  forth  a  plain  braid  story! 

^ae  laoger  thrifty  Citizens,  an'  douce, 

Meet  owre  a  pint,  or  in  tbe  Council-house ; 

But  staumreU  cörky-headed,  graceless  Gentry, 

"^he  herryment  and  ruin  of  the  country ; 

'^len,  three-parts  made  by  Tailors  and  by  Barben, 

^lia'  waigt  your  weel-hain'd  gear  on  d— d  new 

Brig%  and  Harbours  l 

VBW   BRIG, 

^ow  band -yon  there !  for  faith  ye*ye  saiÜ  enooghi 
^d  muckie  mair  than  ye  can  mak  to  throogh. 
^  for  your  priest-hood»  I  shall  say  but  little» 
Corbies  and  Ciergy  are  a  flhot  right  kittle : 
^ut,  under  favour  o'  your  langer  beaitl, 
Abuse  o'  Magistrates  might  weel  be  «par'd  i 
To  liken  thcm  to  your  auld-warid  squad, ' 
1  must  needs  say,  comparisonfl  areodd. 
In  r/^r,  Wag-wits  nae  matr  can  hae  a  handle- 
To  mouth  *  a  Citizen,'  a  term  o'  scandal : 
'Nae  mair  the  Council  waddles  down  the  street» 
.In  all  the  pomp  of  ignorant  conceit  i 
Men  wha  grew  wise  priggin  owre  hops  an'  raislns. 
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Or  gather'd  liberal  yiews  in  Bonds  and 
If  haply  Knowledge,  on  a  random  tramp, 
Had  shor^d  them  with  a  glimmer  of  hu  laM» 
And  would  lo  Common-iense,  ibr  oaeo  hfiirnfj 

Plam,  dull  Stupidity  stept  kiB%^  io  aid  them. 


What  farther  clMhmackTer  might  heea  amS» 
Whathloody'wan,  if  Sprites  had  bleod  to  «hed» 
NoHnan  can  teil ;  but  all  befere  their  sight, 
A  fairy  train  appear*d  in  order  bright : 
Adown  tbe  glittering  stream  they  featly  danc*d  i 
Bright  to  tbe  moon  their  varions  dresses  glaa^d« 
/They  footed  o'er  tbe  wat'ry  glass  so  neaftt 
Thcr  infant  ice  scarce  bent  beneath  their  feet-: 
While  arts  of  Minstrelsy  amongthem  mag» 
And  sohI  enobbling  Bards  heroic  ditties  sung. 
O  had  M^Lauehlan^  (20)  thairm-inspiring  Sage, 
Been  there  to  hear  tbis  beavenly  band  engage, 
'  When  thro'  bis  dcar  Strathsptigfs  they  bore  wkh 

Highland  rage ; 
Or  when  they  Struck  old  Scotia^«  melting  airs, 
The  lover's  raptur'd  joys  or  bleeding  care»$ 
How  would  bis  Higbland  lug  been  nobler  fir'd,    ' 
And  ev'n  bis  matchless  hand  with  finer  tou<h  in« 
spir'd! 
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^o  gueM  could  teil  what  ioftrimieiit  appear'd. 

Bat  all  the  toul  of  Mmic's  seif  was  heard  i 

Harmoiiioiit  concert  rang  in  eyery  part, 

Whtle  timple  melody  pour'd  moTing  oa  the  heart« 

The  C^iufl  of  the  Stream  in  front  appean, 

A  Yenerable  Chief  adradcM  hi  yean ; 

Hifl  hoary  head  with  water  lilies  crown'd» 

Bm  manly  leg  with  garter  tangle  bound. 

Kext  came  Che  loYelieii  pair  in  all  the  ring, 

Sweet  FeiBide  Bewiity  hand  m  haod  with  l^pringi 

Then»  crown'd  with  flow*ry  hay,  came  Rural  Joy» 

And  Sttmaiery  with  his  ferrid-beaming  eye : 

AM-chesni^  Plmty,  with  her  flowii^  hom, 

Led  ydlow  Autumn  wreath'd  with  nodding  com  s 

Then  Winter'«  timerbleach'd  locks  did  hoary  ilup^ 

By  Hospitality  with  doudtefl«  brow. 

Next  follow'd  Courage  with  bis  raartial  itride» 

From  where  the  Feal  wild-woody  coTerti  hide^ 

Benerolence,  with  mild»  benignant  air, 

A  female  form,  came  from  the  tow^rg  of  5ltetr ; 

Leanung  and  Worth  in  equal  nieasures  trode. 

From  nmple  Cnirine^  their  long-loy'd  abode : 

Last,  white-rob*d  Peace»  crown'd  with  a  hazel 

wreathy 
To  ruftic  Agricoltnre  did  bequeath 
The  broken,  iron  instruments  of  death ; 
At  §ight  of  whom  our  Sprites  forgat  their  kindliog 

wrath. 

VOL.    I  1 


4 


i 


ADDRESS 


TO  THE  DEIL. 


OPrincel  0  chitf  qf  num^  ikrmied Ffm'rtf 
That  led  tV  embattTd  Seraphim  fo  ipon— 

MO.TC 


*0  '^^on !  whateTer  title  suit  thee, 
Auld  Hornie,  Satan,  Nick,  or  Ciootiey 
Wha  in  yon  carern  grim  an'  sootie» 

Clos'd  linder  hatches, 
Spairges  about  the  brunstane  cootie, 

To  scaüd  poor  wretche^ 

Hear  me,  auld  Hangie,  for  a  wee, 
An'  let  poor  damned  bodles  be ; 
Vm  sure  sma'  pleasure  it  can  gie, 

Ev'n  to  a  deil, 
To  skclp  an*  scaud  poor  dogs  like  me, 

An*  liear  us  squcel  f 


i» 
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Great  is  thy  pow'ry  an'  great  thy  fame  $ 
2B9X  kend  an'  noted  b  thy  name ; 
An*  tho'  yon  lowin  heugfa's  thy  hamey 

Thou  travelsfarf 
An'  futh !  thou's  neither  lag  nor  lame, 

Nor  blate  nor  scaur. 

Whyles»  ranging  üke  a  roariii  lion, 
For  prey»  a'  hpfes  an'  comeirf  tryini 
Whylesy  on  the  rtroi^^wing'd  tempert  flyin» 

TirliDg  thekirkf$ 
Whyles,  in  the  human  faotom  pryin» 

Ümeen  thou  luiks. 

I'ye  heard  my  rev'read  GrtamU  ia^f  . .  ^, 

In  lanely  glenf  ye  like  to  ttray  f  \ff13: 

Ot  where  aukUruin'd  caatles,  gray, 

Nod  to  the  mooQ» 
Te  firight  the  sughtly  irand'reit'  way». 

W\*  eldritch  croon. 

When  twiügfat  did  my  Graunie  waimmom 
To  fay  her  pray'rs»  douce,  honeft  w oman ! 
Aft  yont  the  djrke  the'f  heard  yon  benimitty 

W^  eerie  drone  \ 
Or,  mstUn,  thro*  the  lioortriei  comin, 

Wi'  heayy  groan. 
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Ae  dreary»  windy,  winter  night, 
The  Stars  riiot  down  wi'  sklentin  ligfat, 
Wi'  you,  mysel,  1  gat  a  fright, . 

Ayont  the  lough : 
Ycy  like  a  rash^bu^,  J(tood  in  sight,.. 

.    Wi*  waving  sugh» 

The  cudgel  m  my  Jiie^e  did  shake» . 
Each  bristl'd  hair  stood  like*a  stake , . 
Wheo,  wi'  an'  eldritchi  stoor  quaick»  qnald^t 

Amang  the  sj^rings, 
Awa  ye  squatter'd,  like  a  drake, 

Ott  Jirhistlittg  wtngs» . 

Let  warlaeka  grim,  an'  wither'd  hMgWp . 
■  »Teil  how  wi'  you  pn  rag-weed  nags, 
They  skim  the  muirs»  and  dizzy  crags» 

Wi'  wicked  speed ; 
And  in  kirk-yards  renew  their  leauges, 

Ovje  howkit  dead.  ■ 

Thence  countrawives;  wi'  toll  an'  pain» . 
May  plunge  an*  plunge  the  kirn  in  Tain ; 
For,  Oh  \  the  jeilow  treasure's  taen 

By  witching  skill ; 
An'  dawtit,  twal-pint  Hawkie'$  g9fin, . 

A«  yell's  the  Bill.  . 
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Thence  myitic  knote  mak  great  abiue. 
Ob  jooo^  gnidmeot  fond,  keeo,  an'  crouie ; 
When  the  best  wark-lome  i'  the  houie» 

By  cantraip  wit, 
Ii  iutant  made  no  worth  a  lonse. 

Just  at  the  bit. 

Wheo  thowes  di«olTe  the  snawy  hootd, 
Aa'  floftt  the  jinglm  icy-hoord, 
Then  fFOer-Mpie»  haont  the  foord, 

Bytyour  direction, 
in'  nighted  Trait'41en  are  allur'd 

To  their  destnictioa. 

An'  aft  yoor  mosB-traTening  Spunkie» 
^y  tbe  wight  that  late  an'  drunk  is : 
^  bleezin,  cunty  mischierous  monkics 

.  Delude  bis  eyes, 
^in  in  some  miry  sleugh  he  sunk  is, 

NVer  mair  to  rise. 

WheQ  Masons  mystic  word  an'  grij^ 
^0  itornis  an'  tenipests  raise  you  up, 
^<>ine  cock  or  cat  your  rage  mann  stop, 

Or,  Strange  to  teil ! 
^ke  youDgest  brother  ye  wad  whip 

AfFslraiight  to  h-lK 


w~ 
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Lang  fyne,  in  JMm*t  tmnie  yafd» 
When  yottlMs'  laTecf  fint  were  pnr'd. 
An'  all  ihe  Soul  of  Lonre  tej  shar'4, 

The  raptur'd  hour, 
Sweet  on  the  frayrAat,  floi^ry  gwaiid, 

Ittshady  bow*r: 

Then  jwifje  sidd,  «ück-drawing  dogi 
Te  came  to  Paradbe  incog« 
An'  play'd  on  man  a  ouned  brogae, 

(Bladkbeyoliria'l) 
An'  gied  the  Infant  wa#ld  ä  diog, 

'Maist  min'd  a'. 

D'ye  mind  that  day,  "^dien  m  a  bizz, 
Wi'  reekit  dad§,  an'  reestit  gizz» 
Ye  did  present  your  sniontie  phiz, 

'Mang  better  folk» 
An'  sklentit  on  tiie  mmt  of  Uzsa 

Tour  »pitefa'  joke  ? 

Ali'  ho^  ye  gat  him  i'  your  thrall. 
An'  brak  him  out  o'  house  an'  hall, 
While  scabs  an'  blotches  did  him  gall, 

Wi'  bitter  daw, 
An'  lows'd  bis  ill-tongued,  wicked  Scawl, 

Was  warst  ava  ? 


i*" 
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Bota*  jour  doings  to  reheane, 
Tour  wilj  snares  an'  fechtin  fierce, 
^  that  day  JUichael  (21)  did  jou  pierce. 

Down  to  this  time« 
Wad  ding  a'  LaUan  tongue,  or  Erse, 

In  profte  or  rfaynte. 

And  now,  auld  €10(49^  \  ken  ye're  thinkiib 
A  certain  Bardie's  rantuiy  drinkin, 
Some  luckle»  hour  will  send  him  linkin , 

To  your  black  pit ; 
lottfaidil  Wfltamacomer  jinkin, 

An  dieat  you  yet. 

Bot,  fore  yon  weel,  anld  Nickie^en  t 
^  ^^  je  tak  a  thonght  an'  men' ! 
Te  ajblins  might — ^I  dinna  ken — 

Still  hae  a  stake — 
^'^  Wae  to  think  upo'  yon  den, 

B^n  for  your  sake  f 


^or.,. 


# 


DREAM. 


fitti  MW^  DlCUDS 


(On  reafing,  m  tbe  pobfic  ]npert,  the  i 
Oitj  witii  die  other  parade  of  Jane  4»  1 
Author  was  no  soooer  dropt  adeep,  tlum 
pned  hinuelf  tranipoited  to  die  Birth- 
Tee :  and  in  hb  dreaming  fancy,  made  Um 
ingv^dtfretf.) 


I 

GüID-MORXIN'  to  your  3/^Vrt/y, 

May  heav'a  au^eot  jour  blisses, 
On  ev'ry  new  Birth^ay  ye  see, 

A  humble  Poet  wishes ! 
My  Bardship  here,  at  your  Levee, 

On  sie  a  day  as  this  is, 
Is  sure  an  uncouth  §ight  to  see, 

Amang  thc  Birth-day  dresses 

Sae  fice  this  day. 
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lee  ye're  complimcBted  tiurang, 
By  moHj  a  lord  and  lady } 
God  NiTe  tbe  King !'  '8  a  cackoo  san^* 

That*f  hbco  etmf-takd  ay; 
the  J\»efs»  too»  a  Tcnal  gang» 

W  rhymeSf  weel-tam*d  and  ready, 
Wid  gar  you  trow  ye  ne'er  do  wrang, 

Bot  ay  imernng  steady» 

On  nc  a  day. 

3 

^me!  bcfore  a Monardi's face, 

Sv*a  Agre  I  winaa  iatter ; 
^  neüfaer  Pension,  Port,  Bor  Place, 

Am  I  yoor  humble  debtor : 
^i  me  reflection  on  Tour  ChracCf 

Yoor  Kingihip  to  bespatter  $ 
"icre'i  monie  waur  been  o*  the  Raoe, . 

^  aiblins  ane  been  better 

Thui  You  tbis  day, 

4 

'''»▼ery  trae,  my  80¥*reign  King, 
^7  «kill  may  weel  be  doubted : 

***  Facti  are  cheels  tbat  winna  ding, 
^'  downa  bc  difputed :, 


■^ 
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Yoar  Royal  Nest»  beneath  Tour  wing, 
U  e'en  right  reft  aA*  cl««ted,  ' 

And  now  the  third  part  of  tko  Mmg, 
An'  lesf ,  will  gaog  abont  it 

Thaa  did  a»  daj. 


• 
Far  Wt  frae  wae  that  I  atpiie 

To  blame  your  Legislatioii^ 
Or  say,  ye  wisdom  mal,  «r  Mre, 

To  rule  this  mighty  nation ! 
But,  faith  l  I  mudkle  dovbt»  my  Sire^ 

Ye've  tnisted  Minislralio» 
To  chaps,  wha,  in  a  bar»  of  byve» 

Wad  beiter  ÜTd  tktir  AaMon 

TlvükCMirtayendft; 

And  now  ye'^  gien  aoM  ürüam  peace» 

Her  broken  shins  t»fiairtcr; 
Your  sair  taxation  äo9&  Her  fleece, 

Till  she  has  scarce  a  tester ; 
For  me,  thank  God,  my  life's  a  leascy 

Nae  bargain  wtsring  faiter» 
Or,  faith  !  I  fear,  that,  wi'  the  fftete, 

I  shortly  boMi  ttr  patsur« 
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'^^^— •-— —  '■■'   '  '  "^ 

Vmno  mistnuting  fFiiUe  PM^ 

When  taxes  he  ealarges« 
(An'  WUTi  a  true  guid  fallow's  Get^ 

A  Name  noI  Bbtjf  ipaurges,) 
That  he  intends  to  pay  your  debt, 
An'  lessen  a*  your  charges ; 
iy  G-d-sake !  let  oae  iaving-ßl 
Abridge  your  bonie  Bärge» 

Aa'  BoaU  this  day. 

8 
Adieu,  my  Lieget  may  Freedom  geck 

Beneath  your  high  protection ; 
A&'  may  Ye  rax  Comiplioa^iieck» 

And  gie  her  for  di«ectioA  I 
^tiiiioe  Pm  here,  m  no'neglect, 

In  loyal,  true  affection^ 
To  pay  your  Queem^  with  due  retpe^, 

My  feaity  an'  Bubjection 

Thi»  great  Birth-day. 

d 

^^)  M^'e$ty  Mo9t  EsceUent  l 

^iie  nobles  strive  to  pTease  Ye> 
^^1  ye  accept  a  compliraent 

A  limple  Foet  gies  Ye  i 
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Thae  bonie  Bairatime,  HeaY*n  has  leot, . 

Süll  higher  may  they  heeze  Ye 
Ia  bliis»  tili  Fate  some  day  if  ientt 

For  eyer  to  feleaie  Ye 

Fk»e  caiie  that  day« 


10' 
For  yoa,  young  Pötentate  o*  W- 
I  teil  your  Higkmeu  lairly, 


Down  Plea§Dre'B  stream,  wi*  iwdliiig 
Vm  tauld  ye're  driTiDg  rarely  ; 

But  some  day  ye  may  gnaw  your  naüi^ 
An*  curse  your  iblly  fitirly, 

That  e'er  ye  brak  JHmmm'$  pales,- 
Or  rattl'd  dioe  wi'  CharKe^ 

By  night  or  day, 

M 
Yet  aft  a  ragged  Cäwte^s  been  knowa* 

To  mak  a  noble  Aiver; 
So,  ye-may  doucely  fill  a  Throne»  . 

For  a'  their  clish-ma-daTer : 
There,  Hirn  (22)  at  Jgincourl  wha  jhone, 

Few  better  were  or  braver ; 
And  yet,  wi'  fiiiray,  queer  Sir  Johttf  (83) 

He  was  an  unco  shaver 

For  monie  a  day.  : 
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IS 
loT |ou,  ri^it rcv'rend  O         '  ■      ■» 
Kane  sets  the  tewn-Mon»«  tweeter, 
AUho'  a  iibbaii*at  yonr  lug 

^ad  beea  « tdie»  completec « 
Ai  ye  diaown  yon  paaghty  dog 

That  bears  the  Keys  of  Peter, 
Tbe&i  iwith !  an*  get  a  wife  to  fang, 
Ot,  trouth !  je'll  ttaiii  the  Mitre 

^me  ittcklesf  day« 

13 
Toimg,  royal  Tarry  Breeks^  1  learn, 

Ye'?e  lately  come  athwart  her ; 
^  glorions  Gaüeyy  (24)  ftem  an'  stem, 

Wediigg'd  for  WenuM  barter ; 
Bst  fint  hai^  out,  that  she'll  discem, 

Tour  hymeneal  charter, 
Then  Veave  aboard  yqur  grapple  ainiy 

^\  large  opo*  her  qnarter, 

Come  füll  that  day. 

14 
'  ^  bitiy;  bonte  bloflsoms  a', 

Ye  royal  Laases  dainty, 
"«▼'n  mak  you  guid  as  weel  as  braw. 

An'  |ie  yoQ  lad«  a-pknty : 


IW  THItFOgTteA|.ffOMS 

But  ineer  na  BritUk  bogt  bwb', 
'  Por  King«  sw  aaeo  leant  py  t 
An'  QeniMn  G«otlM  »ic  Iwt  iM«', 
Tbey're  betur  jurt  th»  vmt  ^r 
Ofl  oiüf  dftj. 

16 

GodbleMjoual  coBdl«»*»*. 

Ye're  unca  muckie  dftnleti 
Bul  ere  tbe  m-tm  o'  life  be  thtoagh, 

tt  maj  be  bitter  lautet : 
An'  1  hae  seen  Iheir  eog^  fou, 

Tbat  jet  haa  larrow't  »t  iti 
But  or  tbe  dag  wa«  ioae,  I  trqw, 

Tbe  laggentlw;  hae  etairi^ 

Fu'  dcaa  that  da;. 


THS 


INVENTORY. 

h  muwer  te  a  Mandate  by  a  Surveyor  ofthe  Ta^ce», 


^IR)  u  your-mandäte  did  reqnesty 
I  Kndyou  here  a  faühfu*  list, 
0'  gudes  an'  gear,  an'  a'  my  graith» 
To  which  i'm  dear  ta  gie  my  aith. 


thoi»  forxarriage  cattle, 
I  bve  four-bnüef-o*  gaUant  mettle, 
^  erer  drew  afore  a^pelüe. 
Xy  (fö)  Lmi^  i^fpn^t  B  gude  auld  has  beeuy 
3i^*  «i^  «a*  wilfu'  a'  lu»  tbys  been. 
Xy  («I)  Lm^'  tAbt's  a  wed  gaun  fiUie, 
^  ift  luv  bone  me  käme  fne  Killie»  (27) 
^*  y«v  auld  bnirougli  mony  a  time, 
^Aiyndwa  riding  wat  nae  crime — 
^  iaee  wliaä  in  mywooing  pride 
^  ^  a  Uockhead  boo8t  to  ride, 
"^  wiMa'  creature  sae  I  pat  to, 
(Ii-d  pttrdon  a'  my  «ins  an'  that  to !). 
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I  play*d  my  fillie  sie  a  ihsriey 

She's  a'  bedevil'd  wi'  the  spavie. 

Mj  (SS)  Furr  mkim*s  a  wordy  beast, 

As  c'cr  in  tog  or  tow  was  trac'd. — 

The  fourth^s  a  Highland  Donald  hastie» 

A  d-4i'd  red-wud  KUbumie  blastie; 

Foreby  a  Cowtj  o'  CowV»  the  wak» 

As  ever  ran  afore  a  tail. 

If  he  he  spar'd  to  be  a  beast, 

Be*U  draw  me  fifteen  pom'  at  least*^ 

l¥heel  carriages  I  ha'e  bat  few, 

Three  carts,  an'  twa*  are  feckly  new ; 

Ae  auld  wheelbarrowy  mair  for  token« 

Ae  1^  an'  baith  the  trams  are  broken : 

7  made  a  poker  o'  the  spinie,    . 

An  my  auld  mpther  brunt  the  trin'le.-^ 

For  man,  Tve  three  mischicTOUs  boys» 

Run  deiU  for  rantin  and  for  noise; 

A  gaudsman  ane,  a  thrasher  t*other, 

Wee  Dayock  hauds  the  nowt  in  fother« 

I  rule  them  as  I  ought,  discroetiy. 

An'  aften  lahour  them  completely. 

An'  ay  on  Sunday's  duly  nightly, 

I  on  the  questions  targe  them  tightly ; 

Till  faith,  wee  Davock's  turn'd  sac  glcg^ 

Tho'  scarcely  langer  than  your  leg. 


ROBBET  BURNSt m 

affSieclualCaUiDg» 
the  dwaUifig.'-' 
ile  lenraii'  «tation, 
y  firae  a'  temptation !) 
and  that  my  blku  it , 
nae  tax  <m  miwes ; 
foDu  dinaa  daicli  me« 
lare  na  toach  me. 
air  than  weel  contentedy 
ne  mae  than  I  leanted» 
lg  dear-boaght  Hess, 
ddy  in  her  face, 
ye  like  but  grace ; 
üe  sweet  wee  lady, 
for  her  already, 
^onher  mither» 
le  gel  tfaem  a'  thegither. 

Bniier  Mr  A^-n» 
oe  out  Fm  takin* ; 
*th,  I  do  declare»     . 
M  nor  hizzie  mair ; 
b  for  life  TU  paidle>: 
j  for  a  saddle'; 
oot  I'll  shank  it, 
rs,  Gude  be  thankit.-— 
a  may  tak'  yourthat. 


IS»        Tovomcu  wom 


Tha  k*ow  al  je  ^«M  it  o 


MmMpetj  Afc  N^  KM. 


^^ÄAj^^jÄ 


THB 


VISION.  ^ 


VUA»  PinST.    (29) 

na  had  dos'd  tbe  winter  day, 
kn  quat  their  roaring  play, 
ger'd  Maukia  taen  her  way 

To  kail-yards  green, 
lithlesi  fDaws  ilk  step  betray 

Whare  she  has  been. 

Thredief»  weary  ßingin^tree 

^4a]iff  day  had  tired  me : 
laa  uki  Day  had  clos'd  bis  e'e, 

Far  i'  the  West, 

the  Spenccy  figbt  pensivelic, 

I  gaed  lo  rest. 
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There,  lanely,  by  the  ingle-cheek,' 
I  sat  and  ey'd  the  spewiiig  reek, 
That  fiird,  wi'  hoast-proToking  smeek, 

The  auld,  day  biggia; 
An*  heard  the  restless  ratUm's  sqiMck 

.About  the  riggin. 

All  in  this  mottle,  misty  clime, 
I  backward  mus'd  and  waited  time, 
How  I  had  spent  my  yoiilhfu'  piime» 

An'  done  nae-thing» 
Bat  stringin  blethers  up  in  rhyme, 

For  foolf  to  sing. 

Had  I  to  guid  adrice  but  harkit, 
I  might,  by  this,  hae  led  a  market, 
Or  struttet  in  a  Bank  an*  darkit 

My  cash-account ; 
WhUe  here,  half-mad,  half-fed,  haif-sarkit, 

Is  a'  th'  amomit. 

I  Started,  mtitt'ring,  blockheadt  coof! 
-And  heav'd  on  high  my  waukit  loof, 
To  swear  by  ä'  yon  starry  roof, 

Or  some  rash  aitb, 
!^h&t  I,  hencefoTth,  wouldbe  rhyme-proof 

Till  my  last  breath-— 
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en  cUck  i  the  stri&g  the  mtck  did  draw  : 
ee!  the  door  gaed  to  the  wa'; 
)y  my  ingle-lowe  I  saw, 

Now  bleezin  bright, 
bt,  ouüaaduh  Hizaiei  braw, 

Corae  füll  ia  sight. 

!  need  na  doubt,  I  held  my  'whisht; 
infaQt  aith,  half-fonn'd,  was  crushl; ; 
wr7d  af  eerke's  Vd  been  dusht 

Ib  some  wild  glen; 
n  sweet,  like  modest  Worth,  «heibliisht» 

And :  stepped  ben. 

«eo,  dendec,  leaf-clad  HoUy-baughs 
5  twisted,  gracefu!,  round  her  browa« 
^  her  for  some  Scottüh  Jtfuse^ 

By  that  same  token : 
come  to  stop  tfaose  reekless  toh»; 

Wou'd  soon  been  broken« 

*hair«brain'd  sentimental  traoe^ 
ttrongly  marked  in  her  fece^ 
ildly-witty»  rustic  graoe 

Shone  füll  uponlier; 
^e,  er'n  turnM  on  empty  space, 

Beam'd  k^en  with  Honor. 
I.  11 


i 
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Down  flow'd  her  robe,  a  tartaa  Aeen» 
Till  half  a  le^  was  •crimplj  wtmt ; 
And  such  a  leg !  my  hoiüe  Jemm    • 

Gonld  only  peer  it  i 
Sae  ftraught,  sae  taper,  tight  and  eloan, 

Naae  ebe  came  near  it. 


Her  MmUSe  large,  of  greeniih  hne, 
My  gazmg  wonder  ehiefly  drswt 
Deep  Ugkts  and  fhaäes^  boM-tninglii^,  Arew 

A  luflre  grand ; 
And  seem*dy  to  my  aitonnhM  ikiWj 

K'weU  known  Land^ 

Here,  rivers  in  thle  wa^ivere  lottt 
There,  mountains  to  the  ikies  were  tost : 
Here,  tumbling  billows  niark*d  the  eoaity 

With  surging  foam ; 
There,  distant^fhone  Art*s  k>fty  boait, 

The  lordly  dorne. 

Here,  Doon  pour'd  down  his  far^fetch'd  floodt; 
There,  well-fed  Irwine  itately  thuds : 
Auld  hermit  Jyr  staw  thro*  hts  woods, 

On  to  the  shore ; 
And  many  a  lesser  torrent  seuds, 

With  «eemlng  roar. 


ep  lunmT  bürns.  ist 

I  miy  YdUej  fpiead, 
B^rwgk  mr*d  her  head  ; 
Scotliih  itory  rvadl, 

SlwboafUaraoef 
>bler¥iftiMbroi, 

Aoi  poliih'd  graoe« 

f  l0fiir*r  «r  palaee  fiiiTy 

ndeBt  in  the  air» 

•f  Beroevy  Ittre  and  Hiere, 

I  conld  ditcern ; 
d  to  mofe»  aoiiie  feen^d  tadare» 

Wilh  featare  slera. 

;  M  j^owlB^  tramporl  feel» 

ice  (30)  heroic  whed, 

dl  round  the  deep-dy'd  sled^ 

Ia  iliirdy  blows ; 
•teeoSliag  •Bem'd  to  reel 

Their  Sothroa  foei^ 


r*8  SAYiovKy  (91)  mark  him  wdl ! 
'M^t  (88)  heroic  swell ; 
a  Smrk  (33)  who  glorioiis  feil» 

In  high  command ; 
Htt  mthlcM  Vateft  ezpel 

Hif  natiTe  land» 
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Thdre,  where  a  «oeptr'd  Fi^ih  ihade  (84 
Stalk'd  round  hit  ashes  lowly  laid, 
«  I  mark'd  a  martial  race»  pourtray'd 

Ib  coloura  tlroBg ; 
Bold,  8oldier-&atar'd,  andumay'd 

Tbey  ftrode  along. 

(35)  Thro'  manj  a  wttd',  roraantic  grote. 
Near  many  a  hermit-fancy'd  coTe, 

(Fit  haimts  for  Friendahip  or  for  Loye,. 

in  mnting  mood). 
An  aged  Judge^  I  sajr  htm  rove». 

pitpeming  good.   ^ 

(36)  With  deep-stnick  reyerential  awe- 
The  learned  Sire  and  Son  I  saw, 

To  Natare*s.God  and  Nature's  law 

They  gave  their  lor 

Thi»,  all  iU  souice  and  end  to  draw,. 

That,  to'  adore* 

Bvydon's  brave  Ward  (37)  I  well  could  s| 
Beneath  cid  Scolia's  smiling  eye ; 
Who  caü'd  on  Famo,  low  «tanding  by, 

To  band  bim  on, 
TVliere  many  a  Patriot-name  on  bigb 

And  Hero  shone.. 
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t{Ji^ 


5  » 


BVAN  SSCOVD^ 

^th  mnsing-deep,  Mtonish'd  stare» 
I  view'd  thc  heaTenlyHweiiiaig  Fair  j 
A  whüp'ring  thtob  did  witness  bear 

Of  kifidred  tweei» 
^'  ^ben  with  ao  eldet  Sutec's  air 

She  did  me  srreet. 


^> 


^  AU  hail !  my  own  inspired  Bard !' 
^  In  me  m j  natiye  Mme  regard  I 
'  '^or  longer  moum  thy  taAc  ig  heard, 

■  '  Thus  poorly.low  t 
^  come  to.ghfe  thm  mdi  i^eward 

*  A«  we  bestow. 

'Kqow,  ibe  ereat  GeniuB  of  thi«  Land. 
"^»  many  a  light,  aerial  band,, 
^^o^  all  beneatb  bis  bigh  command, 

*  Harmoaiously , . 
^  ArU4ir  Arms  theynnderstand, 

'  Their  labours  ply. 

*l!*hey  Scotia^s  race-amimg  them  share ; . 
^^e  fire  tbe  Midier  on  to  dare  s 
*"  ^me  rouie  the  Patriot  up^  to  bare 

^  Comiption's  beart : 
*^^ine  teacb  the  Bard»  a  darling  care, 

'  Tbe  tuneful  art, 
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«-'Mong  swelling  floodt  of  reekiog  göre» 

*  They  ardent,  kindling  spirils  poar;  * 
'  Or»  mid  the  vtnil  Setmle*«  roar, 

They,  aightless»  jUn 
'  To  mend  Um  honett  Fatriot-lore, 

*  And  grace  the  Ji^om 

*  And  wfaen  the  Bard,  or  hoary  Sage,  ^ 
^  Charmo.r  instruct  the  futureage, 

*  They  bmd  the  wild,  {»oetic  ra^e 

«Ineoergy, 

*  Or  point  theinconclusive  page 

*  Ml  OQ  the  eye. 

*  Hence  Fullärtoa,  the  brave  and  young ; 
*Hence  Dempster*«  zeal-kq^ired  tottgoei . 

'  Hence,  sweet  harmonious  Beattie  ming 

« His  ««^Minftrel  lays 

*  Or  tore,  with  noble  ardour  siung, 

*  The*Sceptic'8  bay§. 

•To  löwcr  orddrs  are  assign'd 

*  The  humbkr  ranks  of  Hufnan-kbd, . 

<  The  rixttic  Bard,  the  ]ab*ring  Hind, 

<  The  Artisan  t  - 

<  AU  chmey  at  yarious  they'fe  inclin'd, 

<  The  Tariouf  bum« 


^wf-rnjümoLT  wnm.  lu 


'  Tlie  threat*iitiig  stom  ^«fBe^  sIrMigly,  req^ 
'  Some  teadttamdtofmte  tfae  pknn, 

:i^  « Wtth  tillage-skill  $ 

'  And  some  instruct  tiie^fl|>hefd>traHi, 

al  'Blftiie  o'er  the  hili. 

* Sofflehinttfae  I<o¥er^iianiile«i wik; 

*  Some  grace  the  Ifftidm^  srtiaM  «miie ; 

*  Some  soothe  the  Läib'rer*«  wetiüry  toil, 

-*  Foy  humble  gains« 

*  And  make  his  cottage^fcenes  begnile 

^Hw  cares  and  pains« 

^  ^me,  iNNisidcd  to*«  di«tri£t«flpaee« 
*  ^^lore  at  fcurgc  Man^s  iiifaat  race, 
'^  Hiark  the  cmhryiAtc  traoe, 

-*'0fru8ttc  Bards 
^^d  carefnl  Hote  each  o^'niqg  grace, 

*  ^  gutde  and  guard . 

]  "^^a  thi»dbtrict«if  nime  I  eiaim, 

^«re  oncc  the  CampbtUs,  chiefii  of  fame^ 

•  H6ld  ruling  pow'r ; 
*^ariL'd  thy  embryo  tuneful  flame, 

•  Thy  natal  hoiir« 
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*  With  fiiture  hope,*I  oft  would  gase» 

*  Fond,  OQ  thy  littk  early  ways, 

*  Thy  rudely  caroll*d,  chiming  phraset 

*  In  uncouth  rhyines, 

*  Fir'd  at  the  simple,  aitieM  lays 

*  Of  other  times. 

*  I  saw  thee  seek  tiie  sounding  ghore, 

*  Delighted  with  the  dashing  roar ; 

*  Or  when  the  North  his  fleecy  §tore 

<  DroYe  thro*  the  sky, 

*  I  saw  grim  Natureis  Tisage  hoar 

*  Struck  thy  young  eye 

*  Or  When  the  deep  green^mantPd  Barth 
«  Warm  cherish'd  ev'ry  flow'ret's  birth, 

«  And  joy  and  music  pour'iQg  Ibrth- 

*  In  ev'ry  groye, 
<  I  saw  thee  eye  the  gen'ral  mirth 

'  With  boundleas  love* 

*  When  ripen*d  fields,  and  azure  skies, 

*  CalPd  forth  the  Reapers'  rustling  noise, 
*■  I  saw  the  leaye  their  ev'ning  joys, 

*  And  lonely  stalk, 

*  To  Tent  thy  hospm's  swelling  rise 

*  In  pensive  walk. 
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outfafol  Love,  warm-blushing,  streng, 
ering  ihot  thy  nenres  aleiig» 
eaU,;grmtefol  tö  thy  tongue, 

*  Th'  adored  Name, 
heeJbow  to  pour  in  §ong, 

*  To.soothe  thy  flame. 

y  pulse*«  maddeniqg  play, 
thee  Flearace*8  deyious  way, 
Fvicy*8  meteor-ray, 

*  By .  Passion  driven ; 
e  l^ibl  that  led  astray 

*  Was  light  from  Heayen. 

;  thy  mannecs-painting  stcains, 
the  ways  of  simple  swains, 
[)*er  all  my  wide  domains 

« 'thj  fame  extends ; 
the  pride  of  C^iZa '«.plains, 

^Become  thy  friends. 

inst  not  learn,  nor  can  I  show, 
rith  Thomson' 8  landscape  glow; 
be  bosom-melting  fhroe, 

*  With  Shenstone's  art ; 
rith  Gray^  the  moving  flow 

*Warra  on  the  heart. 
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^The  lowly  Dalsj^^reisCly  blowii 
^Tho**lai;ge  Ün  foreiM  M  dmurdi  flmm« 

'Ws  army  shade» 
^Tet  green  the^julcy  Vswtlioini  s^ ofwi, 

«Mown  the  glade« 

^  Then  neveraiarMUlr  üolr  tq^time  r 
^StriTe  in  tfay  htfiiibteiiphelrt&  lo'fthiiie ; 
«*  And  traft  me,  not  'Mott^  inlnl»»- 

«Kor  King's-regardt 
•f  €aa  giTe  a  lili^  «j'^hüaldiinl  thitae» 

*XruiHeBmrd. 

<  To  ghre  nlj^tiiieelf  dl  in  ^Me, 
'^  TJby  tnnefid  ITfime  still  cäväfültTan ; 
^  Fresery  e  l/ke  JDigniijf  of  JIAm, 

*  ^Withsoulerect; 

^  And  traft,  tbe  tMvenäi'lnan 

**Will  all  Protect. 

*  And  wear  thou  tA»«  *-^4lie  solemn  said, 
And  boünd  the  HöUy  ronnd  my  head : 
The  polith'd  ieaves,  and  berrien  rad, 

Did  rustlmg.play ; 
And«  like  a  passing  thought  she  fled 

4n  light  aivay. 


I 


THE 

DEATH  AND  DYING  WORDS 
POOR  MAILIE, 

« 
TBK  AUTflim'«  OKLT  PET  TOWE» 


lS  JitaäUf  an^  her  lamWth^ither» 
^  ae  day  nibblinif  <m  the  tether» 
on  her  doot  die  coost  a  hiteh,^ 
'  owre  fhewarsl'd  in  the  ditch : 
^re,  groanmg,  dying,  she  did  lie, 
^cn  Hugkoe  (31)  he  came  doytin  by. 

^1*  glowrin  een,  an'  lifted  haa*s> 
^>r  Hugh0€  like  a  itatiie  staa't) 
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He  taw  her  days  were  near  lumd  ended« 
Buty  waes  my  lieart  f  he  could  na  mend  U 1 . 
He  gaped  wide,  but  naethiiig  spak  ; 
At  length  poor  MaSUe  lifence  brak. 


<  O  thou,  whaie  kuMnlahl»  iM9t 
Appears  to  moura  my  woefu'  case  I 
My  dying  worä»  attentUa  hear. 
An'  bear  them  to  my  Master  dear. 

« Teil  him»  if  e'er  agaia  he  ke^» 
As  muckle  gear  as  bay  a  tllM|p» 
0,  bid  him  never  tie  them  nwir 
Wi*  wickipd  itnngs  o'  hemp  or  hairt 
Bu:  ca'  them  ««t  to  paik  or  hitt» 
An*  let  them  wander  at  their  will : 
So  may  his  flock  increase,  an'  grow 
To  score«  o'  lambs,  an'  padu  o'  wop ! 


<  Teil  him,  he  was  a  Maitar  kia\ 
An'  aye  was  gnid  to  me  lund  mine  i 
An*  now  my  dyiog  cbargo  I  gie  htm« 
My  helpless  lambs  I  trusft  them  wi*  hitt« 

•  O,  bid  him  saye  their  harmlest  Vnm^% 
Frae  dogs,  an'  tods»  an'  batchers  knivett 
But  gie  them  guid  cow-niük  their  IUI» 
TiU  they  be  fit  t«^Ml  ^Imueli 
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eaU  o*  hay  aa*  rifps  •*  com. 

1.'  may  they  neTer  kam'tlttigaeU 

her  YÜe,  wanreitfu'  pet9  i 

Aink  thro'  sl^^  aa'  leave  aa'  ateal* 

tacks o'  pease,  orstocfc«-a''kail, 

nay  they»  iike  tiieir^^fMit  Foaliaan, 

monie  «  Jfcar  «ome^hi»'  the*  diaer» : 

ffiref  will  gie  ihem  biU  o'  bread, 

iNunu  gveet  Ibr  then  «i^hea  thc^*re  deaiL 

My  poor  toop-lambf  my  aon  an'  heir, 
bid  him  breed  him  up  w'i'  care ! 
if be  ÜTC  k>  bea  beast, 
pit  foine  haviof  in  bis  breast ! 
warn  hiii\»  i? hat  I  winna  name* 
itay  content  wi*,yowes  at  harne ; 
ao  to  riB4ai*  mmxMt^  docte, 
&it{iar' 


An'  nimit,  my  yom^^  «Qy-thing^ 
le  keep  theetrae  a  tetber-vtriag ! 
may  thou  ne'er  forgather  up 
ony  blastit,  moorland  toop ; 
t  ay  keep  mind  to  moop  an'  melJ» 
'  iheep  o'  credit  iike  thyaei ! 
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< And Bow, mj  b«inu,  vi'  mj  lAAbiMtb, 
I  lea'e  mj  blemn  wi'  jiro  baitb : 
An'  wheu  jou  thüik.  npo*  jour  Uitbw, 
Miud  to  be  kia*  to  aae  aaidieT. 

'  Now,  booMt  Hmghae,  dimw  fmil 
To  teil  mj  M  Mter  a'  mj  Ule ; 
An'  bid  him  bnm  tfaii  cnnod  tether. 
An*  for  thj'pkbn,  thoo'n  get  mj  Uetber,' 

Tbl»  taid,  poor  M^Bie  tnni'd  her  keadi 
An*  cltn'd  her  een  unuig  tbe  dead. 


POOB  MAIHE*S 


ELEGY. 


T  in  rhyme,  laüfieiit  in  profe» 

»n  tridüing  döwn  your  nose ; 

ie's  fate  is  at  a  cloie, 

'Fa«ta'  remeads 

ad  Gap-itaae  pf  his  wom  ; 

l^tfT  MM^fdeadl 

lie  lois  o'  waTl*8gear» 
d  lae  bitter  draw  the  tesr« 
mr  Bardie,  dowie,  wear 

Tlie  mouming  weed» 
II  finflod '■lii  neebor  dear, 

In  ilMft^  dend. 

i*  llie  tonn  sbe^trottedby  bim  % 
ilf-mile  tbe  conld  descry  bim ; 
iy  bleat,  wb«i  sbe  did  spy  bim, 

Sbe  ran  wi'  speed : 
mair  fiutbfn*  ne*er  cam  nigb  bim, 

Tiran  MaiUe  dead» 


r 
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I  wat  ihe  Wak-a  JAedp-^*  Itmam, 
An'  Gould  bdiaTe  henel  wi'  menie : 
I'll  tay't,  she  neTer  hnk  a  feace, 

Thro'  fhieYiih  greed. 
Our  Bardie»  lanely,  keeps  the  ^[»eiice 

-em^^Mmäi^B  dead. 

OVf  if  he  wanden  up  the  iiowe. 
Her  living  Image  In  herj^owet 
Comes  blealing't^'liihi,  owre^e'K]i6#e9 

An'  down  the  briny^^earlt-rowe 

Wor-iMaäie  dead. 

She  was  nae  gel  o'  moorknd  tipt» 
Wi'  tawted  ket,  an'  hmtj  hips ; 
For  her  forbean  were  broiight  in  ahipf 

Frae  yoht  the  YwM: 
A  bonier^eM  ne'ercross'd  the  dips 

'Than  ^mOie  deid. 

Wae  worth-llie  man  wha  first  did  shape 
That  TÜe,  wandi'ancie- thmg — arape ! 
It  maks  guid  fellowt  gim^au'  gape, 

Wi'  chokin  dread; 
An'  AoMit'«  bonnet  wave  wi'  crape, 

Fer  Mailie  dead. 


? 


oriun»BT  BDXHs: 

O,  &'  je  Bard«  on  bcpfc  P«»»  f 
1'  wta«  on  .^jrr  jronr  ctuntMi  tan« ! 
>ine,  join  tbe  melancholioiu  croon 

(VJkMa%reed! 
U  bort  will  never  get  ab<K«  I 

Hii  MmiUe't  desd ! 


TBE 


ORDINATION. 


Far  icfue  they  Utile  owe  to  frugal  HeM'nr^ 
To  pleaie  the  Mob^  th^  hide  tke  ßUltgfvn. 


L 

K*********  Wabrter»  fidge  an'  cdswi 
-   An'  pour  yonr  creeshienatioiu^ 
An'  ye  wha  leather  imz  an'  draw^ 

Of  a'  deoominaüoiüi ; . 
Swith  to  the  Laigh  Kirk^  ane  an'  a* ' 

An'  there  tak  up  yonr  Station«  f 
Then  äff  to  B^—^ü — ^'f  in  a'raw». 

An'  pour  diTine  libations 

Forjoy  thisday^ 

IL 
Curst  Common-sense,  that  imp  o'  h-U». 

Cam  in  wi'  Maggie  Länder :  (39) 
But  O*******  aft  made  her  yell,. 

An'  R*****  »air  miica'd  her; 
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lis  day  M*******Mak»  the  flail. 
An'  he's  the  boy  wiU  bland  her ! . 
k'U  dap  a  gktu^au  oa  her  tail. 
An'  Kl  Jthe  baims  to  daud  her 

Wi*  dirt  this  day^ 

III. 
fak  hafte  an^  tum  king  David  owrei. 

An'  litt  wi'  holy  dangor ; . 
V  doiihl&  vene  ceme  gie^us  fbur^ 

An*  skirl  up  the  Bangor : 
A»  day  the  Kirk  kicks  up  a  stoure, 

Nae  matr  the  knavet  shall  wrang  her, . 
Por  Heresy  is  in  her  pow'r» 

And  gloriomly  die'Jl  whang  her 

Wi'pithjÜUL^ay.. 

IT. 
"^^Bke,  Ist  a  |)|PO|ier  text  be  read» 

An*  tooch  it  äff  wi*  Tiguor, 
W  gracde»  .fffffli  (40)  leogh  at  his  Dad, 

Whieh  made  Cmmaan  a  niger; 
^  ^imea$  (41)  drove  tha,murdering  blade^ 

^'  wh-re-abhorring  rigoor ; 
*^  Z^ßpmräky  (42)  the  scauldin  jade, 

Wm  Vkt  a  blliidy  liger 

r  th'  ina  that  daj^ 


.  :> 
'**:. 


#' 
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There,  trj  his  mettie  oa  tiM  creei^. 

And  bind  him  down  mV  csnlioia». 
That  gtipend  if.a  camal  w€ed 

He  takf  but  Ibr  th»  faghion ; 
And^ie  him  o*er  the  fleck,  to  feed» 

And  punish  each  tnuMpretfion  % 
Ispecial,  rams  that  gtom  ftke  breed, 

Gie  them  sufficient  thrafhm» 

Space  them  aae  daf  ^ 

V! 
Now  aiild  K*»*«**«**  cocfc  tty  tail» 

And  toss  thy  homs  Iti'  canly : 
Nae  mare  thou'ft  rowte  out-owre  tiie  difa, 

Becaifise  thy  pafltnre's  scanty  i 
For  lapfu's  large  o'  gespel  kaÜ 

Shall  fill  thy  crib  in  plenty, 
An'  runts  o'  grace  the  pidL  and  wale,. 

No  gi'en  by  way  0'  damty^ 

But  ilka  day^ 

Nae  mair  by  BalfeVs  ßtreams  well  weep, 

To  tbink  upon  our  Zion; 
And  hing  our  fiddle»  jap  Jp  siecp» 

Like  ßfaby-clouts  a-dryia : 


4» 
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le,  soew  the  pegs  wi'-taiiefii*  cheep, 
nd  o*er  the  lliauvu  te  tifia^ 
imre!  toteemir  elbiickg^riiaep» 
Lud  a'  like  lam^Uib^jia 

vm 

Has  shor'd  the  Kirk's  undoin, 
ks  htely  JP'-.fiiii-^Ar^  sair  ibtfaim» 
Bu  proben  to  ils  rtiin ; 
Onr  Patren,  honest  man !  Gl*******^, 

He  saw  mischief  was  -brewia; 
^  like  a  godly  elect  baiiHy 

He's  wai*d  us  out  a  trne  ane. 

And  soiind  this  da^ 

3X 
^'ow  R***«»**  haiftngae  nae  maii;, 

But  steek  joar  gab  tor  eter : 
'^  tfy  the  wicked  town  of  A**, 

^or  thfcre  thcy'll  thlnk  you  clever : 
"^1  nae  reflection  on  your  kar, 

«e  may  commence  a  Shaver ; 
'^to  the  >-lÄ-r/-fi  repair, 

^ttd  tum  a  Carpet-weaver 

Aff-hand  ibk  day. 


,-!■ 


# 
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'M*****  and  you  were  jat  a  matdi,^ 

We  Beyer  had  lic  twa  dronef  t 
Auld  Hamie  did  tbe  Lm^  Kk'kinkdk, 

Juit  like  a-  winkin  lyandroiif ; 
And  ay  be  catdi'd  the  tither  wretch> 

To  fry  them  in  his  cai&dronfl : 
But  now  hii  Honor  mann  detadi, 
Wi'  a'  hk  brimstone  iqnadrons. 

Fast,  fttk,  thif  day. 

XL 
See,  see  anld  Ortho8oxy*s  fiiea 

She's  swmgin  thro'  the  city ; 
Hark,  how  the  nine^il'd  cat  ihe  play^! 

I  TOW  itfl  iinco  pretty : 
There,  Leaming  witb  his  Greekish  face, 

Gnints  out  some  Latin  ditty ; 
And  common  "Sense  is  gann,  she  says, 

To  mak  to  Jamie  BeaHe 

"Ber  plaint  this  day. 

XII. 
3ut  there's  Morality  himsel, 

Embraciog  all  opinions , 
llear,  how  he  gies  the  tither  yell, 

Between  h'is  twa  tompanioos  j 
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See,  how  she  peeb  thi^dLui  an^  feil, 

As  ane  were  peelin  onions ! 
Now  there,  they're  packed  afifto  hell^ 

And  bankh'd  our  domiaionsy 

Heacelbrth  ihis  daj. 

XIII 
O  happy  day !  rejoice,  rejoice ! 

Come  boufle  aboiit.tl|e  porter ! 
Morality's  demiire  decojs 

Shall  here  nae  mair  find  quarter : 
^^«♦♦«t**^  R**«**,  are  the  boys 

That  Heresy  can  tortnre; 
They'll  gie  her  on  a  rape  a  hoyse» 
And  cow  her  measore  shorter 

By  th'  head  flome  day^ 

XIV 
Oome,  bring  the  tither  mutchkin  in, 

And  here'g,  for  a  conclosion, 
To  eTery  New'Ught  {^3)  mother's  8on„ 

From  this  tiroe  fortb^  Confiiiion : 
If  mair  they  deave  us  with  their  din, 

Or  Patronage  intrusiön, 
We'U  light  a  spunk,  and,  er'ry  gkiny 

We'll  rin  them  aff'ki  funon 

Like  oil,  some  day, 

VOL.  X  9 


"C 


TO 


J.   S***» 


Friendship!  MyHerious  eemeui  qfike  inHi 
SweeVner  of  Life^  and  $older  of  Society  l 
I  owe  thee  much, 

Bun« 


DeAR  S****,  the  sleeat,  pankie  thief, 
That  e'er  atteropted  stealth  or  rief, 
Yc  surely  hae  some  warlock-breef 

Owre  human  hearts; 
Por  ne'er  a  boaom  yet  va»  prief 

Against  your  arte. 

For  me,  I  swear  by  sun  an*  moon. 
And  eT'ry  star  that  blinks  aboon, 
ye're  cost  me  twenty  pair  o'  shoon 

.    Just  gaun  to  see  yon ; 
And  ev Vy  ithcr  pair  that'«  done, 

Mair  tacn  Vm  m'  yoii> 
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Thai  aiild  espricioiu  carlin,  Nature» 
To  mak  amends  for  fcrimpit  itature, 
She's  tam'd  you  off,  a  human  creatore 

On  her  fini  plan» 
And  in  her  fireaks,  on  eY*ry  featnre, 

She's  wrote»  the  Mon. 

Juft  now  I'Te  taen  the  fit  o'  liiyme, 
My  hannie  noddle's  working  piime» 
lly  &acy  yerkit  up  suhlime 

Wi*  hasty  summons 
Hae  ye  a  lasare-moment's  time 

To  hear  what's  comin  ? 

Some  rhyme  a  neehor*«  name  to  lashy 
Some  rhyme  (vaui  thought  !)for  needfii'  cash  t 
Some  rhyme  to  comt  the  covntra  dasb» 

An'  raueadinf 
For  me,  an  «'m  I  nevcr  fiuh  % 

I  rhyme  for  fun* 

The  ftar  that  niles  my  luckle»  lot| 
Hai  fated  me  the  niMet  coat. 
An'  damn'd  my  fortone  to  the  groat } 

Bat  in  requit, 
Itai  blest  me  wi*  a  raadom  ihot 

0^  comitra  wit.. 
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.  •  • 


Thifl  while  my  •iiotioa^fl'tMi&  «^dont; 
To  try  my  falte  ia  gaid  btaek^pivia  » 
Bat  still  the  iHAir  l'm  tiuit  wagr  ImoI» 

fiomethiiig  cries»  «HooKet 

<  I  red  youy  honeit  iMiiy  tek  testi 

« ¥e*ll  shaw  your  foUy. 

*  There*s  ither  PeelSyiiiiidi  your  bitten» 

<  Far  seea  in  Greek»  deqp  nu&jo*  letteriy 

*  Hae  thought  they  had  ensnr'-d  |li«r  debtoKt 

'A'futare  ages; 

*  Now  moths  deform  mtfhapde»  takten, 

*  Their  uoknowii  page«>* 

Then  farewel  hepet  o'  fauirri4KHigfas, 
To  garkwd'iiiy  poetic  brows ! 
Henceforth  TU  rove  wiiere'bu]^  pknigfas 

Are  whistling  thrang» 
An'  teach  the  landy  heights  au'  howes 

nutic  sang. 


I'Il  wander  onwiäi  tentlessfaeed 
How  ncTer-halting  möments  «jieedy 
Tili  fate  shall  ^nap  the  brittle  threadj 

Then,  all  unknowD«^ 
ril  iay  me  with  the  inglorious^  dead, 

:f  orgot  and  gone  L 
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But  wliy  o*  Beath  bc^in  a  tale  ? 
axX  now  we^  liying  «ound  aad  -hale, 
*beii  top  aiHi  inaiittop  croiid  the  sail, 

Hea^e  Care  o'er-side ! 
^nd  ki^,  befojTtt  £i\jo]rmeiit*is  gale, 

.     .      Let^J  tak  the  tide. 

Tbls  life,  ssieiai*sl  imderstaiid» 
Ift  a'  enchanted  fairy  laad, 
Where  Pleasare  h  the  Magic  Wand, 

That,  weilded  rights 
Haks  Hours  like  Minutes,  band  in  hand, 

Dance  by  fu'  light» 

The  magic  wand  then  let  ns  if  ield ; 
^or,  ance  that  five-an'-forty'»  ipeerdy  ^ 
See,  crazy,  Mdoary,  joytesg  Bild, 

Wi'  wrinkl'd  face, 
(Zornes  hostin>  hirplin  owre  the  field  > 

Wi^  creepin  pace. 

When  ance  iffe^säay  draws  near  the  gloamin, 
"'Jen  fkreweel  vacant  careles»  roamtn ; 
^'  fareweel  chearfu'  tankards  fQaitiin, 

Ati*  social  noise'; 
^'  farewed  dear,  deioding  womatty 

IHbe  joy  of  joys  l- 
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O  Life  I  how  pleasant  in  thy  momii^i 
Young  Fancy's  rays  the  hilb  adommg  $ 
Cold-pauBing  Caation*i  kMon  «coniuigy   . 

We  frisk  awaj, 
Like  Bchool-boys»  atthe  ezpected  waniiiig, 

To  joy  and  play. 

We  wander  there,  we  wander  here, 
We  eye  the  rose  upon  the  brier, 
Unmindful  that  the  thorn  is  near, 

Among  the  leaTes ; 
And  tho'  the  puny  wound  appeaf , 

Short  while  it  grieTei* 

Some,  lucky,  find  a  ftow'ry  tpof , 
For  which  they  never  toird  nor  swat ; 
They  drtnk  the  sweet  and  eat  the  fat, 

But  care  or  pain ; 
And,  haply,  eye  the  barren  hut 

With  his:h  disdain. 


"o" 


With  stcady  aim,  some  Fortune  chase  $ 
Keen  hopc  does  ev'ry  sinew  brace ; 
Thro'  fair,  thro'  foul,  they  urge  the  race. 

And  seize  the  prey : 
Thea  canie,  in  some  cozie  place,. 

They  dose  the  day. 
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>thera,  like  your  humble  serran*» 
ight»  !  nae  mlei  nor  roads  obsenria  { 
t  or  leftf  eternal  swerviiiy 

They  zig  zag  on ; 
it  with  age,  obscare  an'  itarvin, 

They  aften  groan. 

what  bitter  toll  an*  straining-— 
ce  witb  peeviüb,  poor  coroplaining  I 
ine's  ficklel^Jia  waning? 

E'en  let  her  gang ! 
1  wbat  light  sfae  has  remaining, 

Let's  sing  our  sang. 

en  I  hcre  fling  to  the  door, 
eel,  *  Ye  pow'ra !'  and  warm  implore, 
Aould  wander  Terra  o'er, 

*  In  all  her  climes, 
me  but  this,  I  ask  no  more» 

*  Ay  rowth  o'  rhymes. 

dreeping  roasts  to  countra  Lairds, 

des  hing  frae  their  beard« ; 

le  braw  claes  to  fine  Life^guards, 

<  And  ^aids  of  Honor ; 
ill  an*  whisky  gie  to  Cairds, 

» üntil  they  sconner. 
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<  A  Title,  Dempster  menU  it; 
« A  garter  gie  to  /TiT^i^  A'tfi 

<  Gie  wealth  to  some  b^ledger'd  Git,. 

^  In  Cent,  per  cent. 

*  Butgie  me  real,  Sterling  Wit^ 

'  And  Vm  content. 

<  While  Ye  are  pleas'd  to  keep  me  liale#  ' 

*  ril  sit  down  o*er  my  scanty  meal, 

*  Be't  fFater-brpse  or  mu9Ün^kaiif 

*  Wi  chearfii*  face, 

*  As  lang' 8  the  Muses  dinna  fail 

*  To  say  tbe  grace.' 

An  anxious  e*e  l  never  throws 
Behint  my  lug,  or  by  my  nose ; 
I  jouk  beneath  Misfortune's  blows 

As  weel's  I  m^y ; 
Sworn  foe  to  Sorrow,  Gare  and  Prose. 

I  rhyme  away. 

» 

O  ye  douce  folk,  thaf  lite  by  rule, 
Grave,  tideless-bloodedj'  calm  and  cool, 
Corapar'd  wi'  you — O  fool !  fbol  1  fool  I 

HoW  much  unlike ! 
Your  hearts  are  just  a  Standing  poolj 

Your  lives,  a^yke ! 
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- — ' —    -  .    "  "        — 

Nae  hair-brain'd,  sentimental  traces 
la  yoor  unletter'd,  nameless  faces  ! 
In  irioto  trills  and  graces 

Ye  neyer  stray» 
Bot  gravistimOf  solemn  hasaes 

Ye  hum  away. 

Te  are  ne  graioe^  n^ie  doubt  ye*re  wist; 
^'ae  ferly  tho'  ye  do  despiie 
The  hainimHM^ainim  ram-stam  boys, 

The  rattlin  sqi^ad : 
I  lee  you  upward  cast  your  eye»—« 

— Yc  ken  the  road.«-* 

Whilit  I — but  I  shalt  haud  me  tfaere-- 
Vi*  you  ril  scarce  gang  01^  where^-^ 
Theo,  Jamie^  I  shali  gay  nae  mair» 

But  quat  my  sang, 
Potent  wi'  You  te  mak  a  pair« 

Whare'er  I  gang. 


^^ 


ADDASSS 
TO  ^mK 

OR  THE 

RIGIDLY  RlGHTEOÜaU 


My  «an,  ihese  Maxim$  mäke  ü  ruie^ 

And  lump  them  m$  UkegH^herr 
Tke  Rigid  Righteoul  i»  üfod^ 

The  Rigid  Wise  anither : 
The  cleanest  com  tkoi  fer  wm$  digki 

May  hae  8orne  pyUei  o*  ctf  in ; 
So  ne'er  afeUdW'Cteatmre  tS^hi 

For  randomfits  o*  dqßn, 

80L0M0V.— Eccles.  eh.  vii.  rei 


vi  YE  wha  are  sae  guid  younel, 

Sae  pious  and  sac  holy, 
Ye>e  iioQg:ht  to  do  but  mark  andtdl 

Your  Setlbe^  fiMit«  aad  Mij  I 
Whafe  life  i»  ¥ikt  ä  weel-gaua  mil^ 

Supply'd  wl'  itore  o'  Erster, 
The  heapet  happer^s  ehhino;  still. 

And  still  the  clap  pla^^s  clatter. 


mBamm^mmmmmmmmmmmmmmmKmmmmmmmtm;:, 

IL 
ye  TeneraVle  Jfhw^ 
iiel  for  ]K>or  mortols» 
loit  paas  doace  Witdom's  door 
aüt  Follf^^ortek  i 
if  thonghtIi«».«aietssalMi, 
baMfiBopoae  drieocMy 
«e  trk^  tMfMadL^iirtlAEii, 


nr  ftate  wi*  ÜMir^^fQiBipBM». 

idder  at  the  niffer, 

i  momeiit's  fiEur*regardy 

nalullM&^ttigbtydyfer; 

what  Kant  occaaiMi  ga^re» 

nrity  }N5^ideiii» 

kt*»  alt  maktina  a*  tbeiwe) 

hflB  yow  'Oitig^lgd'pttlte 
m  aod  Üiea  a  wallöp, 
;ngt-miirt  liit^i«iii8  coiiTiilie> 
tin  eleiiifil'gaSop ; 
1  and  tide  ftir  i'  yofiM«il, 
OB  jfModd^eur-MafavHiy  $ . 
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But  in  the  teeih  o*  baith  to 
It  maks  an  unco  leewaj. 


T. 

See  Social-life  and  GKee  tit  down. 

All  joyous  and  unthhakum^, 
Till,  quite  tranimiigrif  j'd,  their  (rown 

Debauchery  and  DriiUig  r 
O  wonld  tbey  sUy  to  cakulate 

Tb*  etemal  consequences  i 
Cr  your  more  dreaded  b-U  to  ftale, 

D — mnation  of  expencesi 

VI. 
Ye  higb,  exalted,  Yirtuous  Damef» 

Ty*d  up  in  godly  laces, 
Before  ye  gie  poor  Fraüty  nameg, 

Suppose  a  change  o'  caies  \ 
A  dear-ioT*d  lad,  convenience  imig 

A  treacherous  inclination 
But,  iet  me  whi§per  i*  your  lug, 

Ye'er  aiblin»  nae  temptation. 

VII, 
Then  gently  ican  your  brotber  Mao, 

Still  gentler  sirter  Woman ; 
Tho'  tbey  may  gang  a  kennin  irraog^ 

To  Step  aside  is  human : 


OP  BCffiERT  BDBNS 
oint  miHt  ibO  be  greaüj  dark, 

la  lamel;  eaa  je  mark, 
iw  far  perfaapa  thej  nie  it.     ' 

Till. 
'  roade  Uie  heort,  'ti*  He  ilone 
xidedly  am  trj  ui, 
MOwi  each  chord  ili  Tarioui  tone, 
ich  qiriDg  iti  Tariouf  biu : 
1  tt  the  baluice  let'«  be  mute, 
e  never  on  sdjuit  it  t 
it'i  Jmu  m  parltj  nuy  eompute, 
vt  know  Bot  wbkt'i  re^ted. 


JOESPONDENCr.. 


AN  "ODE. 


i; 


OpFR£SS*D  widi\grief»  Q{ipmM  wÄh  etOim 

A  bürden  more  thaa  I  can  bSear» 
I  set  me  down  an*  sigh  ; 
O  Life !  thou  art  a  galling  load» 
Along  a  rougb,  a  weary  röad» 

To  wrctcbes,  sucb  as  1 ! 
Dim-backward  as  I  cast  my  Ttew, 

What  sick^ning  Scene»  appear !, 
AVhat  Solrröws^^  miiy^)Mevce  nftelfalii^». . 

Too  joMly  I  teoy 'fear! 

Ikviit  "he  my 'bUter  <dDom  $ 
My  VoeB'k^^e'ümll  dove  ne'er 
But  with  the  doMDg.tomb  l 
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lontofBmj-Ms 

ltot]ie¥wtKiigfliP»e^ 

'  Yiew  retard  I 

the  wi§hed  ^mT«  deDj*d, 

heliiify  iHeäm§  are.ply'd, 

ng  their  ewn  icward : 

hcpe  abMidmi*d  wigH» 

with  an  «Im, 

lad  rrtumiiig  B%)it, 

Bts  nom  the  same, 

Dstling,  and  JBrtliag, 

rfit  each  grief  and  pam>; 

H,  jet  ratle«, 

i  eY'rj  prospect  Taia. 

ni. 

Jie  Solitary*!  lol, 
rgetto^,  all-forgot, 
is  bomblc  cd], 
wiM  with  tangling  roots, 
newiy-gather'd  fraib, 
B  crystal  well ! 
0  big  ev^nhig  thougfat, 
qoentcd  stream, 
»f  men  are  d^ant  broughi, 
olkcted  dream-: 
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While  prtfisiDg,  and  nusing 

His  thoughts  to  HeaT'n  oa  high,. 

As  wand'ring,  meand'iing» 
He  Tiew8  tbe  lolami  iky. 

Than  I,  no  lonely  Hermit  plac*d 
Where  neyer  humau  footffcep  trac*d, 

Less  fit  to  play  the  part ; 
The  lucky  moment  to  improTe» 
And  just  to  stop,  andju«!  to  movet 

Wkth  self-respec^ing  art^ 
But  ah  !  those  pleasures,  Loves,  and  jojSr 

Which  I  too  keenly  tafte, 
The  SoUtarff  can  despise, 
Can  vant,  and  yet  be  blest  1 
He  needs  not»  he  heeds  not, 

Or  human  love  or  hate, 
Whilst  I  here  must  cry  here, 
At  perfidy  ingrate  I 

V. 

Oh  !  enviable,  early  days, 

Wlien  danciog  thoughtless  Pleasure's  maze>. 

To  Care,  to  guilt  iinknown  l 
How  ill-excbang'd  for  riper  times, 
To  feel  the  follies,  or  the  criraes, 

Of  otbers,  or  my  own ! 


OF  ROBsar  BcaNs. 

tioj  dv«s  tliBt  guiUeu  iport, 
lätB  Imneto  in  tbe  Iraah, 
tbule  know  the  Üb  *e  cout, 
^Itlleii  manhood  ü  your  tnA  I 

The  losm,  the  ctosms, 
Thal  active  mm  cngage  I 

Tbe  feara  all,  the  tean  all. 


TO 


MISS  h- 


WITB 


BEATTIE'S  POEMS, 


For  a  New-year'8  Gift.    Jan.  1,  178T. 


Ag  AIN  the  siknt  wheels  of  time 
Their  annual  round  have  driy'n, 

And  yout  tho'.ic^rce  in  maiden  prime, 
Are  so  much  nearer  HeaT*n. 

No  gifts  haTe  I  from  Indian  coast 

The  Infant  year  to  hail ; 
I  send  you  more  than  India  boasts 

In  EdwitCa  simple  tale. 

Our  sex  \?ith  ^lile  and  faithless  love 
Is  charg'd,  perhaps  too  true; 

But  may,  dear  Maid,  each  Lover  prove 
An  Edwin  still  lo  you. 


TJAiSJMSOJ\r*S 


JELEGY. 


»  honefi  man*»  the  nablest  work  of  God. 

POPE. 


AS  anld  K»******»»(44)  teen  the  Deil  ? 
gieat  M«»»»««»»  (45)  thrami  hu  heel? 
R*******  (46)  again  ^own  wcel, 

To  preach  an'  read  ? 
>)  waur  than-a'  l'-eriet  ilka  chiely 

<  Tarn  Sam8on*8  dead  T 

^*********  lang  may  grnnt  an'  grane, 
*igh  an'  sab,  an'  greet  her  lane, 
dead  her  baims,  man,  wife  an'  wean. 

In  mouming  weed ; 
I)eaUi,  she's  dearlj  paid  the  kane, 

Tarn  Sanuon's  dead ! 
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The  Brethren  of  the  mystic  level 
May  hing  thetr  head  in  wofu*  beyel, 
While  b j  their  mm»  Hie  Umn  «AI  reyel» 

Liko  ony  bead; 
Death*»  gien  the  Lodge  an  un^  deTel, 

Tam  Samson's  dead ! 

When  Winter  muflSe»  up  his  doak. 
And  bind»  the  mire  like  a  rock» 
When  to  the  longhs  the  Curlers  flock» 

Wi'  gleeiome  speed» 
Wha  will  they  Station  at  the  eock^ 

Tarn  Samson*»  dead? 

He  wa9  tiie  K'm^  •'  tf  the  Corp. 
To  guard»  or  dvaw,  er  widi  a  bore» 
Or  up  the  rii^  Mie-Jtlhm  mMt 

lA  time  of  need ; 
But  now  he  lag»  Oft  Beatli's  hog-tcmn^ 

Tarn  Sam8on*s  dead ! 

Now  safe  the  stately  Sawniont  sai], 
And  Trouts  bedropp'd  wi*  erimson  hail» 
And  Eels  weel  keu'd  for  souple  taif. 

And  Geds  for  greed» 
Since  dark  in  Death's/sA-cr^/we  wail 

Tarn  Samson*9  dead! 


OF  mOBEET  Mwm. m 


[oke  je  Wring  Pnitrick*  a* ; 
otie  Mooreeck%  crooKly  cr&w.f 
aukins,  codi  yottr  fwl  fii'  Waw, 

Wfttliouten  dread  f 
«Mttal  iie  i»  now  awa', 

'EaiD  Samson's  dead  I 

it  wofa*  mm«  be  ever.iMNini'A- 

im  in^fboottagnuth  adorm'd, 

i  Pouten  nnmd  infatient  bium^. 

Frae  couples  freed ; 
>e&!  be gaedaad ae'errektini'dl 

Tarn  Samson^s  dead  t 

rain.  Aold«-^  läitedjr  bakteni 

in  the  Gout  b»  andei  -fetten ;. 

in  tbe  bunü  came  dow*  übe  wstefiw 

Ab  acre  braid ! 
er'iy  anld  ivilb,  greetm»  clatteiy 

Tarn  Samson's  dead ! 


Te  nuNTf  a  weetry  b«^  be  Hmpit, 
f  the  tither  shot  he  thompit» 
oward  Deatb  behind  bim  jumpit, 

Wi'  deadly  feide ; 
he  prodairasy  ni*  tont  &  tnraipk> 

Taia  Samson's  dead ! 
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When  at  his  heart  he  feit  the  Aaggptr  - 
He  reel'd  his  wonted  bottie-swagger,  . 
But  yet  he  drew  the  mortal  trigger 

Wi'  weel-aim*d  heed 
•  L— d,  five  I'  he  cry*d>«ii'  owre  did  staggei 

Tarn  Samgon'g  d^ ! 

Ilk  hoary  himter  monra'd  abrithor ; 
llk  Sportsman-youth  bemoaa'd  a  fisUher ; : 
Yon  auld  gray  stane,  amaDg  the  heather, 

Marks  out  his  head, 
Whare  Bums  has  -wrote,  in  rhyming  blether 

Tarn  Samson's  deadA 

There,  low  he  lies,  in  lasting.  r&sti 
Perhaps  upon  his  motildVing  bveast  . 
Some  spitefii*  muirfowl  bigs  her  nest, 

To  hatch  an'  breed : 
Alas  !  nae  mair  he'll  them  molest ! 

Tarn  Samson^s  dead  1 

Whcn  August  winds  the  heather  wave, 
Artd  Sportsman  wander  by  yon  grave, 
Three  vollies  let  his  mem'ry  crave 

O'  pouther  an'  lead, 
Till  Edio  answer  frae  her  cave,  .  . 

Tarn  Samson's  dead ! 


OF  ROBERT  BORNS. 


«T'n  rert  faii  aaut,  wbare'er  he  be  I 
'  wuh  o'  mony  mse  thsn  me : 
ladtwa'  bixt»,  or  may  be  tbree, 

.  Trt  wbat  «emead  t 


Tarn  Samwn's  dead  t 


THE  EPITAPH. 


Tam  Samsoit*»  wed-wom  day  here  lies» 
Ye  canting  Zealott,  fpare  him! 

If  Honest  Worth  in  Heay'n  nie, 
Ye'U  mend  or  ye  win  near  him. 


PER  CONTRA. 


Go,  Farne,  an'  canter  like  a  filly 
Thro'  a'  the  streets.an'  neuks  o'  Kiüie,  (47) 
Teil  ev'ry  social,  honest  billie 

To  cease  his  grieYin, 
For  Tet,  UDskaitlfd  by  Dealh's  gleg  gullie, 

Tam  Sainson''^  livin. 


IS  following  POEM  will,  by  many  Readen» 
eil  enough  undentoodi  but  for  the  nke  of 
3  who  are  imacqaaiiited  wilh  the  maimen  and 
itions  of  the  country  where  the  scene  is  caft> 
BS  are  added,  to  gWe  lome  account  of  the 
opal  Channi  and  Spellf  of  that  Night,  lo  big 
i  Prophecy  to  the  Peaiantry  in  the  Wert  of 
;laad.  The  painon  of  prying  into  futarity 
Les  a  rtriking  part.  of  the  Hirtory  of  Human 
;iire  in  its  rüde  rtate»  in  all  ages  and  nations ; 
it  may  be  lome  entertainment  to  a  philosophic 
id,  if  any  such  shonld  honor  the  Author  with  a 
tual,  to  See  the  remains  of  it,  among  the  more 
snli^tened  in  our  own« 


>L.  I 


i 


HALLOWEEN.  (48) 


res  !  lei  the  Rieh  ierifie^  the  Prüwd  4Uäakf 
f%e  simple  pleasures  ofthe  iowi^  U'A  t 
7#  tne  jjMiv  deofi  ewtgetttK  t9  nQf  wUwrif 


I. 

UpON  that  night,  when  Furiei  liglit, 

Oo  Ca$iiUg  Detcnans  (40)  daacQ, 
Or  owrc  the  lays,  in  splendid  blaze, 

On  gprightly  coursers  prance ; 
Or  for  CoJean  the  rout  is  ta'en, 

Beneath  the  Moon's  pale  beams ; 
Therc,  up  the  Cove^  (50)  to  stray  an'  rove 

Amang  the  rocks  an'  strearos 

To  »porl  that  night. 


Mkrf 


i 


1^. 


I*. 
«1» 

4-. 
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II. 

lg  fhe  bony«  winditig  banks» 

lere  Dcon  riiu,  wimplin,'  dear, 

re  Bmvos  (61)  aace  nil'd"the  martial  ranki» 

C  iriiook  birdnicJSr  8pear, 

t  waerrji  frieiidly,  countra  folks» 

ifBthflr  did  conTeoe^ 

mm  Üwir  iiitf,tm'  pou  tbeir  Stocks, 

iMurndtheir  JSaUomeen 

Fo*  bljtbetbat  iii^. 

MK 
la«es  leat,  an*  deanlj  neat, 
Air  braw  Uläa  wben  they  *re  finet  * 
ir  &ces  biyHie,  fa'  sweetly  kythe«- 
eaits  Ical,  an'  warm«- an*  kin* : 
hds  sae  big,  wi*  wooer-babs, . 
^eol  knotted  on  theiF  garten« 
«  nnco  blate«  an'  some  wi'  gabs,  . 
ar  laues  hearta^gang  startin 

Wbilesfastatnigkt^ 

IT. 
sifirstand  foremost,  tbro' tbe  kail« 
'hdr  §toek$  (59)  mann  a'  be  sougbt  ance ; 
sy  steek  tiieir  e-en,  an'  graip  an'  wale^ 
foc  iiiii€kle^aaes.aad  straogbt  anes. 
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Poor  hsT^rel  WUl  feU  äff  the  drift, 
An'  wander'd  thr#*  tk  Bmr  kMJU 

An'  pow't,  for  wani  o'  ImIüv  ihift, 
A  ras/  VM  Lke  a  faw-Uil« 

Sie  iMw'k  tkit  iMU 

V. 

Then,  slrauslit  oc  oot/ktAt^-piA  ov  wwfti 

Tbey  roar  an'  cry  a'  thcon'tfaar  i 
Tbe  Tera  wfw  rtiap»  todlia»  rin 

Wi'  Stocks  out-owre  their  ihoolder : 
An'  gif  the  C9sf0«*«  tweak  or  sour, 

Wi'  joctelegi  tbey  ^ste  thcm  i 
Syne  coziely,  aboon  tbe  door, 

Wi'  cannie  GaK>  tbey'v«  plas'd  tbop 

To  lia  tbat  nigbt. 

VI. 
The  lasse«  straw  fraa  'mang  them  «*! 

To  pou  thcir  staUea  9*  cspuf  (&9) 
But  Hab  slips  out,  an'  jinks  about, 

Behint  the  muckle  thorn  : 
He  grippet  Nelly  hard  an*  fast; 

Loud  skirl'd  a'  tbe  laases  ^ 
But  her  Ui§'jti€kle  maifit  was  k>sk». 

When  kiuilin  in  ibe  Faute-b««8«  (A4) 

Wi'biiaÜuM^miKht. 


.4& 


^BKRl^£: 


t8« 


round  a*  ^         fatc« 
kiBÖy.  «^o**  '»«Äv- 
vitt. 

.i,H«ff'.be.Urt^J,^i,teart 

j^.  jeanbad  e  en     ^^  ^,^  Oiat«JgM- 

IX 


< 

; 
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Mall'  nit  lap  out  wi*  pridda'  tÜn^, 

An*  her  ain  fit  it  bnmt  it  i 
While  WiÜie  lap»  ani  twoor  by  jing, 

'Twas  joft  the  way  he  wanted 

To  be  that  night. 

X. 

Neil  had  the  Fauie-hoaw  hi  her  mio*, 

She  pitt  hend  aa'  Rob  hi-i 
In  loYing.  bleeie  th^y  iweeüy  Join» 

Till  white  in  ase  they're  lobbin : 
Neil*«  heart  was  dancin  at  the  Tiew, 

She  whisper'd  Roh  to  lenk  foi^t : 
-Roh,  stownlins«  prie'd  her  bonie  mou» 

Fu'  cozie  in  the  ncuk  for*t| 

Unseen  that  nigbt. 

XI 
'But  Merran  sat  bchint  their  hack«, 

Her  thoughts  on  Andrew  Bell ; 
She  lea'es  tbera  gashin  in  their  cracks, 

And  slips  out  by  hersei : 
'She  thro'  the  yard  the  nearest  taks« 

An'  to  the  kiln  she  goes  then, 
An'  darklins  grapit  for  the  bauks, 

And  in  the  bluc-clue  (56)  throws  then, 

Right  fear't  that  night. 
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XII. 
ün**  ay  she  win't,  an'  äj  she  swat, 

I  wat  she  made  nae  jaukin'; 
Tili  somethuig  held  withm  the  pat; 

Gaid  L— d  1  Imt  she  was  quakin  t 
Bat  whether  'twas  the  Deil  himsel, 

Or  whether  'twas  a  bauk-en% 
Or  whether  it  was  Andrew  Bell, 

She  did  na  wait  on  talkm. 

To  spier  that  night« 

XIII. 
"Wee  Jenny  to  her  Graunie  sajs, 
<  Will  y  e  go  wi*  me,  Graunie  ? 
«  ril  eat  the  (57)  apple  Ot  the  gkus^ 

*  I  gat  fra  iinde  Johnie :' 
She  fufPt  her  pipe  wi'  sie  a  lunt. 

In  wrath  she  was  sae  Tap^'rin, 
She  notic't  na,  an  aizle  bnint 
Her  braw  new  worset  apron 

Out  thro'  that  night. 

xiy. 

*  Ye  little  Skelpie-limmer's  face  I 

*  I  daar  you  try  sie  sportin, 

*  As  seek  the  foal  Thief  ony  place, 

*  For  hiin  to  spae  your  fortune  : 

▼Ofc.   I  T 
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*  Nae  doubt  bat  ye  may  gpl  a  sigki  f 

*  Great  caiue  ye  ha»-la  fear  it } 

*  For  monie  a  aoe  has  gottan  BtüigftA^ 

<Aii*Uv'daadi*ildolMwt. 

^  Otk  mit  %.m§fd9 

X¥. 

*  Ae  Haint  afore  the  ^kmnfs^müu^ 

<  I  mind't  ai  weel's  yeafcraeiH 
*I  was  a  s^J§oy  Ihen». L'm  sore 

<  I  was  na  past  fyfteen : 

<  The  Simmer  had  been  «auld  an*  wat, 

*  An'  stuff  was  mico  greeik» 

*  An'  ay  a  rantin  kinir  wo-  gpA» 

*  And  just  on  HaUoween- 

'ItfiBUrthal?  night. 

XVI. 

*  Our  Stibblc-rig  was  RiÄ-  M'Graen^ 

*  A  clever,  slurdy  faliow; 

« His  Sin  gat  Eppie  Sim  wi*  wean, 
'  That  liv'd  in  AchmacaUa : 

*  ITe  gat  hemp-seed  (58),  I  mind  it  wccl, 

*  An'  he  made  unco  Kghk  o't; 
<Biit  monie  a  day  was  hjfhinuel^ 

*  He  was  sae  fairly  frighted 

«That  Vera  ninht;' 


mmmmmmmmmmmmimmmmmmmmmmmmmmmm 

^ifeditMiiNmHMfc« 

swoor  by  iHt  MMoiiPoe» 

«BijiriMtfc'iMnieDBe; 

^dmaa  raught  down  the  pockj 

; «  handf a'  gioA  him ; 

him  slip  ^fm  'mmgüm  Mk, 

me  ithok  nae  «09^4  M»» 

XYm. 

es  tilro^allMU]^  jQie  aUcIm> 
» was  4Ql»s^ÜMB^  Jl^rtj^ 
he  for  a  Mrrmp  ^% 
irkfilJbi8<ciii|KD: 
now  aa'  thea,  he  says» 
-seed  I  saw  tb^, 
thatisJtohe^ylMSy 
fJk^  9^  jmi  draw  thee  * 

d  ap  Lord  Leaox'  9Mtf^  • 
p  hif  courage  ^earf  ^ 
I  hair  begau  to  wfd^ 
9»ei«7'4«n'«!Brie: 
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Till  profentiy  he  hearM  iqueak» 

An'  then  a  graue  an'  gründe  i 
He  by  bis  thouiher  gae  a  keek 

An'  tttmbl'd  wi'  a  wintle 

*  Ool-owre  that  Bight' 

XX. 

He  roar'd  a  horrid  morder-fhout» 

In  dreadfa'  desperaftion  t 
An'  yoting  an  auld  came  rinnin  out, 

To  bear  tbe  sad  narration : 
He  swoor  'twas  hilchin  Jean  M^Craw, 

Or  crouchie  Merran  Humphie» 
Till  stop !  she  trotted  thro'  tbem  a' ; 

An'  vha'  was  it  but  C^mpkief 

Asteertbat  night  t 

xxr. 

Mag  fain  wad  to  the  Bam  hae  gaen, 

To  winn  three  wechts  o'  ndething  {Si9) ; 
But  for  to  raeet  tbe  Deil  her  lane, 

She  pat  but  little  faith  in : 
She  gies  the  Herd  a  pickle  nits, 

An'  twa  red  cheekit  apples, 
To  watch,  wbile  for  the  bam  she  sets, 

In  bopes  to  see  Tarn  Kipples 

That  Yera  night. 
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XXII. 
HS  the  key  wi'  canie  thraw, 
)wre  the-threshold  Teahires;- 
it  on  Sawnie  gies  a  ca% 
bauldly  in  the  «nters : 
n  ratU'd  up  the  wa% 
le  crj'd,  L — d  preserve  her  t 
thro'-  midden-hoie  an'  a' 
►ray'd  wi'  zeal  and  ifervöur, 

Fii'  fast  that  night. 

XXIII. 
oy't  out  Will»  wi'  fair  advice ; 
tiecht  tum  some  fine  braw  ane ; 
c'd  the  Stack  hefaddom't  thrice  (00), 
timmer-propt  for  thrawin; 
s  a  swhriie,  auld  moss-oak, 
iome  black,  grousome  Carlin' 
»t  a  winze».  an'  drew  a  stroke«  • 
diin  in  blype»  came  haurlin 

Affs'  nieyes  that  night» 

XXIV. 
ton  widow  Leezie  was, 
anty  as  a  kittlen ; 
Hhl  that  night,  amang  ths  shawa»- 
gat  a  fearfn'  settlin  l 
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9be  tkfo*  the  nkkt,  a^  kj  Ute 
T«  fip  Wr  kft  wk-4l^ic  Hw  . 


Whyfci  nfwir  afiaglhefcpBiif  fh^y»  > 

jlf  tkro*  the  glam  tt  wiviydl  i . 
"Whylcfjpmda  ndLf  kv  ifr  rtrmys  $  . 

Wbjki  iB  a  wid  ü  dimplH  ; 
Wkyki  glilter'a  to  theo^llj  rays, 

Wi*  bickemg,  daooB^  dbadei 
Whyki  cookü  «odenieaüi  tke^OMii, 

Bekw  liie  fpcvadan^  kai^ 

UoMeaiÜMlBisiiift. 


jUbang  the  bfadieot«  ontiie^nie« 

Betweeen  her  an'ithe  mooiif 
The  E>eil,  or  «be  an  ouUer  Quey» 

Gat  up  an'  gae  a  croon  : 
Poor  Leezie's  beart  aaiit  tap  the  hool ; 

Near  bT'rock-beigfat  «he  j«iapiC« 
Bat  mist  a  fit,  an*  in  the  pHpl 

Out-owfelbe  kg»  die  plMinpitf 

Wi*  A  plunge  tk«l  »igM' 


-«v  iWBHiT  Biraiis. 


XXTH. 

er,  9m  the  cImh  beuth-itone, 
Luggie*  tfam  (St)- an  rangedt 
r'ry  time  great  cue  u  Wen, 
«e  itaenr  dul;  cfaanged ; 
mde  John,  wba  wedlock'i  joyi 
JUtr't-yeaT  did  delire', 
•e  he  gst  the  toem-diih  thrice, 
bcat'd  tbem  on  tbe  tiie 

In  vrath  that  night. 

3ÖtTlU. 
erry  langi,  ui^.friendly  cradu, 
it  the;  did  na  weory  : 
■eo  talei,  an'  funoie  joke«, 
ix  iporh  vere  cbeap  an'  chear; ; 
ilUr'd  So'nr  (63),  wi'  fragrant  lunt, 

a'  their  gib»  a-ateerin  j 

wi'  if  social ^1  an  o'  striml, 
;;  ported-affcarefrln 

Pu'  blythc  that  aight. 


THE 

AULD  FARMER' S 
"KEW-YEAR'S  MORNING  SALUTATIOlir 

TO    HIS 

AULD  MAR£  MAGGIE^ 

On  giving  her  the  aceustomei  Ri;^  tf  Gmh  It  luiuä 

in  the  NewYetar. 


A  Giäd  New-year  1  wish  thee,.  Maggie'! 
Hae,  therc's  a  ripp  to  thy  auld  baggie : 
Tho'  thou's  howe-backit,  now,  an'  knaggiet 

Tve  Seen  the  day» 
Thou  could  hae  gaen  like  onie  staggie 

Out-owre  the  lay. 

Tho'  now  thou'8  dowie,  stiflf,  an*  crazyt 
An'  thy  auld  hide  as  white's  a  daisy, 
Tve  Seen  thee  dappPt,  sleek,  and  glaizie, 

A  bony  gray : 
:He  shou'd  been  tight  that  daur't  to  raize  theC) 

Ance  in  a  day. 
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ß  was  i'  th€  foremoit  rank» 
]y,  ffteeve,  aa'  iwank, 
down  a  ihapely  ihank, 

Af  e*er  tread  yird } 
le  iowBont-owre  a  stank, 

Like  ony  bird. 

ome  Bine-an'-twenty  year, 
s  my  6uid->fftther*s  Meere  s 
tliee>  o*  tocher  clear, 

An»  fiftymark; 
iina*9  'tw^  weel-won  gear, 

An*  thou  was  stark. 

1 1  gaed  to  woo  my  Jent^^ 
I  trotttn  wi'  your  Minnie : 
)  trickie,  slee,  an'  ftinnie, 

Ye  ne'er  was  donsie  y 
,  tawie,  quiet,  an'  cannie» 

An'  unco  sonsie«. 

,  ye  pranc'd  wi'  mnckle  pride» 
ire  harne  my  bonny  Bride : 
n'  gracein'  sbe  did  ride, 

Wi'  maiden  air  1 
rt  I  coold  bragged  wide, 

?or  sie  a  pair. 
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Tho'  DOW  je  dow  Wl  hoyte  and  hoble. 
An'  wintle  like  a  faiuMmt-eolilet 
That  day  ye  was  a  jiiiker  noble, 

For  heelf  an*  win' ! 
An'  ran  them  tili  they  a*  did-wnnbfe» 

Far,  fitf,  behin*. 

When  thoH  an'  I  ireie  yonng  anü  ikiegb» 
An'  stable-meab  at  Fain  were  drief^   < 
How  thou  wad  pranee»  an'  flu»e,  an'  fkriegh» 

An*takfberoad! 
Town's  bodies  nuiy.an''  itood  abiegh. 

An'  ca't  thee  mad. 

When  thou  was  com't,  an'  I  was  mclWw» 
We  took  the  road  ay  like  a  Swallow : 
At  Br 00969  thou  had  ne'or  aTellow». 

For  pith  an'  speed  ^ 
But  ey'ry  tail  thou  pay't  them  hollow».. 

Whare'er  thou  gaed. 

The  sma',  droop-nimpl't,  himter  cattle, 
Might  aiblins  waur't  thee  for  a  brattle; 
But  sax  Scotchmiks  thou  try't  their  metüe. 

An'  gar't  them  whaisle 
Kae  whip  nor  spur,  but  just-  a  wattle 

O'  saugh  or  haile* 
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^as  a  noble  FiUie-imn'^ 
tug  or  tow  WM  dcawn ! 
n'  I9  in  aogfathoungaun, 

^  On  guid  March-weather, 

i  MX  rood  bende  our  han% 

For  days  thegither. 

«f«r  1mindg%  an'  fetch't,  an'  fliskiV 
nid  tail  Ihou  wad  hae  whbktt» 
d  abned  thy,  weel-fill'd  biisket, 

Wi'  pith  and  pow'r, 
le  kuMTi  wad  rair't  and  riaket» 

An'  slypet  owre. 

bMlf  lay  lang,  an'  tnawt  were  deep,. 
len'd  labor  back  to  keep. 
r  C0!g  a  wee  bit  beap 

Aboon  the  timmer;, 
my  Maggie  wad  na  sleogi 

For  that,  or  Simmer; 

er  car  tbon  nerer  reestit  ^ 
Bit  brae  tbon  wad  bae  fac't  it ; 
rar  lap,  and  sten't,  and  breattit, 

Then  rtood  to  blaw; 
Iby  ttep  a  wee  thing  bastit,. 

Tbon  mooT't  awa.. 
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My  Pleugh  is  now  thy  bairntime  a*  i 
Four  gallant  brütet  u  e'er  did  draw; 
Forb je  sax  mae,  I*Te  lell^  awa^ 

TKat  thou  bast  nunt; 
Tbey  drew  me  tbrettoen  pimd  an*  twa, 

Tbe  Tera  warft. 

Monie  a  fair  daurg  we  twa  hlu  wroaglif^ 
Ad*  w*r  the  wearj  warl'  fought  1 
An'  monie  an  ansioiuday,  I  tbongfat 

We  wadbebeatI 
Yet  here  to  crazj  age  we*re  bron^t, 

Wi'  something  yet. 

And  think  na,  my  auld,  trtirty  Senran% 
That  now  perhaps  thou^s  leM  deserrin, 
An'  thy  auld  days  may  end  in  atarvin, 

For  my  last/0«, 
A  heapit  Stitnparty  V\l  resenre  ane 

Laid  by  for  you. 

We've  worn  to  crazy  ycars  tKegither^ 
Well  toyte  about  wi'  ane  anither; 
Wi'  tentie  care  VW  flit  thy  tether, 

To  some  hain'd  rig, 
Whcre  yc  may  nobly  rax  yoür  leather, 

Wi'  sma'  fatigue. 


WINTER  NIGHT. 


IVor  naked  wretdies^  wheresoe'er  you  are^ 
Tkatbiäeikepem^  tfikUpüiless  starm  ! 
Ho»  üiaü  your  ktmseles»  heads^  and  unfed  tideSf 
Y9UT  loop'd  and  widow^d  raggedness^  defendy^u 
From  »easons  such  as  these. 

8KAKESPEARE. 


VVhsn  bitiii^  Boreaa,  feil  and  dourc» 
)htrp  Bhiven  thro'  the  ieafless  bow*r ; 
^bea  Flutbrnt  gies  a  short-liv'd  glow*r, 

Far  south  the  liflt, 
Dim-dark'iiing  thrö^'the  flaky  show'r, 

Or  whirling  drift. 

Ae  night  the  Storm  the  Steeples  rocked, 
Poor  Laboar  sweet  in  sleep  was  locked, 
^hile  burns,  wi'  »nawy  "wreeths  up-choked, 

Wild-eddying  swirl, 

^f  thro'  the  mining  outlct  bocked, 

Doi^n  headlong  hiirl. 
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List'iiingfÜlie^ftoor  an'  nümodu  raStfe» 
I  thought  me  on  the  ourie  cattle, 
Or  tilly  iheep,  wlia  bide-this  brattle    ■ 

0'  Winter  war» 
And  thro'  the  drift,  de^lairing  fprattle» 

Beneath  a  four. 

Ilk  happing  bird,  wee,  hdpkii  thnif ; 
Tbat,  in-the  merry  montht  o'  Spring» 
Ddighted  me  to  hear  thee  ging» 

What  comes  o'  thee! 
Whare  wilt  thou  cow'r  thy  chittering  wingt 

An'dote  thye'e? 

BT'n  you^n  murd-'ring  emndi  tml'd, 
Lone  from  your  savage  homei  ezil'd, 
The  blood-rtain'd  roost,  and  sbeep-cole  spoü'^} 

My  heart  foigetfy 
While.pitilen  the  tempest  wild 

Sore  OD.  yoa  beatf. 

Now  MuBbC',  in  hermidnight  reign» 
Bark  muffl'4,  yiew^the  dreary  piain; 
Still  crouding  thoughts,  a  pensiye  train, 

Rose  in  my  toul» 
When  on  my  ear  this  plaintive  strain» 

Slow  solemn,  stole-« 
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,  bl0w,  ye  Wmd«9  wilh  h«aYier  gutt ! 
»e,  thou  bitter-bitiBg  Frost ! 
y  ye  chtlly,  smotheriiig  Snowst 
your  rage»  as  dow,  united  showt 
hard  unkiiidaefs,  unrelenting, 
eful  raalice^  unrepenting,    ' 
mT'n-iilaiiiin'd  Man  on  brother  Maa 
leftowil 

Sera  O^rettioii>  iron  grip» 
mad  Ambitioa*fl  gory  band» 
like  blood-bounds  from  the  slip» 
le»  want,  and  murder»  o*er  a  landl 
in  ibe  peacefiil  rural  yale, 
I,  weeping^  teils  the  monrnfid  tale» 
imper*d  Luzury,  Flatt*ry  by  her  side» 
larasite  empetsoning  berear, 
all  the  servile  wretches  in  the  rear, 
>'er  prond  Property,  extended  widei 
syes  the  simple  mstic  Riad, 
loie  toil  upbolds  the  glitt*ring  show» 
»ture  of  another  kind, . 
i  eowner  shbstance,  unrefin'd} 
br  berlordly  use  thus  far,  thns  Wie,  below  1 
re,  where  is  Loye's  fond,  tender  throe» 
Lordly  Honoris  lofty  brow, 
pow'rs  you  proudly  own  ? 
»e,  beneath  Love's  noble  name, 

X 
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*  CäA  harbour»  dark«  the  «elfidi  aim» 

<  To  bkff  hinuelf  alone ! 
<  Mark  Maidea-iimooeiice  a  prejr 
*  To  loYe^pretending  mares» 

*  Thifl  boaileA  Honor  Uuim  atNLy, 
'  Shunning  soft  Pitj^t  riting  fiNiy» 

■*  Regardieii  of  the  tean  •  aftd  tmayaUiiig  pnfrtl' 

*  Perhaps,  this  hour,  in  Mui*ry*tf  iqualkLaat, 

*  She  fftrains  jour  infailt  to  her  jojleiB  breMl^- 

<  And  with  a  MoÜusr*B  fean,  Arlnks  M  tlicrockil 

'blast: 

'  Oh  je  I  "whoi  sunkiA  heii  of  down, 

*  Peel  not  a  want  but  Irhlft  yonrieWes  cftete, 

*  Thmk  fof  a  momeitt^  on  hb  ilratched  fstoi 

*  Whom  friend»  aild  fdrtufie  qnite  disownl 
« lil-satiafjf'd»  keeH  Nature*B  Üant'rolüi  tili» 

'  Stretch'd  oh  hin  rtraW  ho  liqrl  himfelf  toiieep* 

<  While  tbro'  the  raggfed  roof  and  chfadiy  wall) 

« Chili»  o'er  bis  riumb^rs,  fiil6  thä'drifty  http! 

<  Think  on  the  dungeoü^  gritn  cohfiiie» 

*  Whcre  Guilt  and  poor  MigfbitHne  piael 

*  Guilt,  erring  Man,  relenting  riew ! 

<  Butshail  thy  legal  rage  punue 

«  The  wretch,  already  crushed  low, 

*  By  cruel  Fortune's  undeserved  blow  ? 

*  Aflliction's  sons  are  brothers  in  distress ! 

*A  Brother  to  rcIieTe,  how  exquisite  the  bli^ ' 


cotUge-" 


w'd  mj  n 


EPISTLE  TO  DAVIE, 


BROTBER  POST. 


I. 

V^HILE  Winds  fca  tffBen^LaiMHd  bhw, 
And  bar  the  doow  wi'  driTing  »naw, 

And  hing  us  owre  the  ingle, 
I  set  me  down»  to  pass  the  time, 
And  spin  a  verse  or  twa  o'  rhfme. 

In  haxnely  westlin  jingle. 
While  frosty  winds  blaw  in  the  drift> 

Ben  to  the  d^imla  lug, 
I  grudge  a  wee  ihe  Great  Folks*  gift 
That  liTe  sae  bien  an'  mug  : 
I  tent  lefls,  and  want  lern 
Their  roomy  fire-side : 
But  hanker  and  canker, 
To  see  their  cursed  pride. 
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II. 
Uy  in  a  bodyVpow'r, 
s  at  timet^  frae-being  sonr». 
3  how  things  are  shar*d ; 
it  o'  chieb  are  whileg  in  "want, 
00&  on  coimtless  thousands  rant». 
en  na  how  to  wairH  : 
ie^  lad;  ne'er  fash  your  head, 
we  hae  little  gear, 
bto  win  our  daily  bread, 
ig's  we*re  bale  and  fier : 
air  spear  na,  no  fear  na'  (64)^ 
.uld'agene'er  mind  a  feg, 
i  last  o't»  the  ^arst  o't, 
\  only  but  ta  beg. 

III. 
i  kilns  and  barns  at  e'en, 
Ines  are-craz'd,  and  bluid  is  thin, 
abtlessi  great  distress ! 
i  content  could  make  ns  blest ; 
a,  sometimes  weM  snatcb  a  taste 
lest  happiness. 
>est  heart  that's  free  frae  a' 
led  fraud  or  guile, 
r  Fortune  kick  the  ba\  . 
y  some  cause  tosmilex. 
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And  mind  still,  you*U  find  stiU, 
A  comfort  this  ii«e  ima* ; 

Nae  mair  theo,  we*ll  cai»  thgs^ 
Nae  farther  can  we  fii'. 

IV. 

What  tho%  like  CommoDer»  pf  ^, 
We  wandet  onl  ^f«  know  not  ivii^re^ 

But  either  house  or  ha*  1 
Yet  Nature's  charm»,  the  hilb  a«^  woc^ 
The  sweeping  Talesyand  foamhvS  fio<]^, 

Are  free  alike  to  a\ 
In  daj^s  when  Dajsies  deck  the  ground» 

And  Blackbirds  whbtie  dear» 
Wi*  honest  joy  our  heart^  will  bound» 
To  see  the  coroing  year  : 
On  braes  when  we  please,  then, 

WeMl  sit  and  sowth  a  tune^ 
Syne  rh^me  till't,  weil  time  Uirt, 
And  sing't  when  we  hae  done» 

V. 

It*s  no^in  titles  nor  in  rank  ; 

It's  no  in  wealth  Uke  Lon'on  Bank» 

To  purchase  peace  and  resti 
It's  no  in  makin  muckle  mair ; 
It^s  no  in  books ;  it*s  no  in  lear, 

To  make  us  truly  blest : 
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Happiness  bae  not  her  flea^t 
And  centre  in  ÜSIb  htmA^ 
h  may  be  wise,  M  t'itlr,  or  ff M> 
Bot  neTer  can  be  bleut: 
Nae  treasurei,  lAW  fXetmteij 
Could  make  u«  hap{»y  Iliiüg  $ 
The  A^art  ay'»  tlle.{iieitt  ay, 
That  makes  us  right  or  wrang. 

VI. 
^^ink  ye,  that  sie  as^you  and  I^ 
^iia  drudge  and  drive  thro*  wet  an*  dry, 
Wi'  never-ceasing  toil; 
bink  ye,  are  we  lern  ble§t  than  they, 
^ba  flcarcely  tent  us  in  their  way« 
As  hardly  worth  their  while  ? 
^ !  how  aft  in  haughty  mood,    . 
God's  creatures  they  oppress ! 
f  eise,  neglccting  a'  that's  guid, 
'Tbey  riot  in  exceas  I 

Baith  careless,  and  fearless, 

Of  either  Heav'n  or  Hell, 
vEüteeming^  and  deeming 

irs  a'  an  idle  tale !  ^ 

VII. 
Hien  let  us  chearfu'  aequicsce ; 
N  or  make  our  scanty  .Fleajsures  leM« 
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By  pining  at  our  state ; 
And,  eren  should  Misfortiinei  come, 
I>  here  wha  sit,  hae  met  w'f  some, 

An's  thankfu'  for  them  yet. 
They  gie  the  wit  of  Age  to  Touth  t 

They  let  us  ken  ounel  s 
They  make  us  see  the  naked  tnitfa, 
The  real  guid  and  ül. 
Tho*  losdes  and  crosses, 

Be  lessons  right  severe, 
There's  wit  there,  yeil  get  there, 
Ye'U  find  nae  other  where. 

Till. 
But  tent  me,  Davie,  Ace  o*  Heartst 
(To  say  aught  less  wad  wrang  the  tsartes« 

And  flatt'ry  I  detest,) 
This  life  has  joys  for  you  and  I ; 
And  joys  that  riches  ne'er  could  buy ; 

And  joys  the  very  best. 
There's  a'  the  Pleasures  o*  the  Heart^ 

The  Lover  an'  the  Frien' ; 
Ye  hae  your  Megy  your  dearest  part, 
And  1  my  darling  Jean  ! 
It  warms  nie,  it  charms  me, 

To  mention  but  her  name ; 
It  heats  me,  it  beats  rae, 
And  sets  me  a'  on  flame ! 
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IX. 

ow*rs  who  ruhe  abore  ! 
lose  Ycty  seif  art  lave  ! 
ow'st  my  words  sincere  t 
ood  Streaming  thro'  my  heart» 
*e  dear  Immortal  part, 
ore  fondly  dear  1 
t-corrodiiig  care  and  grief 
my  soul  of  rest, 
lea  bringe  relief 
ceto  my^  .breast. 
beingt  All-seevg,- 
Bar  my  feryent  pray'r  ; 
ike  her,  and  velA»  her 
most  peculiar  care ! 

X. 

tender  feelings  dear  1 
of  loTe/  the  friead]y  tear, 
ipathetic  glow ; 
,  this  world*B  thomy  ways 
et  been  for  youl 
las  blest  me  with  a  friend, 
care  and  ill ; 
raore  endearing  band> 
)re  tender  still. 
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It  lightaps,  it  brighteof» 
The  tenebrifie  acene» 
To  meet  inthy  Mid  giect 


0»  how  that  fiame  in^irM  mj  ffyle  t 
The  words  cfmm  duifiBf  nmk  Mid  fifer 

Amaist  before  I  ken ! 
The  ready  measiire  rins  m  fae» 
As  Fhcebus  and  the  famom  Nhm 
Were  glowrin  owre  my  fipi» 
My spayiet Pegasus  mi^Jjmf^ 

Till  ance  he's  fatriy  bei  i 
And  then  he'U  hilch,  «8^4;^ 
And  rln  an  unco  fit : 

But  lest  then,  the  beast  then, 
ShouM  rue  this  hasty  ride, 
lil  light  now,  and  digfat  now 
His  sweaty,  wizen*d  hide. 


c . 


..  '^  - 


TO 

A  HAGGIS. 


ßi'  youT  hpnesti.sonsie  fate» 
iiiefti^D  o'  the  Puddin-race  ! 
hem  a'  ye  tak  jour  place, 

Fainch,  tripe,  or  thairm : 
B  ye^woidy  of  3.  grace 

As  langes  my  arm. 

Toanlng  trencher  there  ye  fill>. 
irdies  like  a  distant  hill^ 
H  wad  help  to  mend  a  miU 

Id  time  o'  Aeed, ' 
iiro^your  pores  the  dews  distiil 

Like  amber  bead» 

Fe  fee  Rustic  labour  dight, 

you  up  wi'  ready  slight, 

ng  your  gushing.  entrails  bright 

Like  ony  ditch ; 
!D>  0  what  a  glorious  sight, 

Warm-reekin^  rieh  f 
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Then  hom  for  hom  th^  ftretch  an*  strife, 
Deil  tak  the  hindmost,  on  they  drive, 
Till  a'  their  weet^Mratfd  kyte«  belyre 

Are  bent  like  drunu; 
Theo  auld  Guidmao»  mairt  like  to  me, 

Beikankit  hums. 

Is  there  that  o'er  hif  French  ragma, 
Or  olio  that  wad  staw  a  sow» 
Or  fricassee  wad  mak  her  fpew 

Wi'  perfect  sconner) 
Looks  down  wi'  sneering,  scomfu'  view 

On  sie  a  dinner ! 

Poor  devil  f  see  him  owte  his  traah, 
As  feckless  as  a  wither'^d  rash, ' 
His  spindle  shank  a  guid  whip-riush, 

Hii  nieve  a  nit  i 
Thro'  bloody  flood  or  field  to  dash, 

O  how  iinfit  t 

But  mark  the  Rmtic,  haggü-fedf 
The  trembling:  earth  resonnds  his  tread, 
Clap  in  his  walie  nieye  a  blade, 

He'll  mak  it  whissle; 
An'  legs,  an'  arms,  an'  heads  will  sned» 

Like  taps  o'  thrissle. 
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e  pow'n  wbft  mdc  mankind  your  cue, 
diih  Uten  out  their  UH  •'  ftn, 
1  ScotUad  waob  nae  lücking;  wäre 

ThtA  jaapt  \a  lu^iei  t 
,  if  je  wiih  her  gralefu'  pny'r, 

Gie  her  a  HaggU  I 


A  WOUNDEDHARE 

Idmpbjf  mCf  which  a  FeUaw  hadjust  M  ^ 


Inhuman  Man!  cuneoii  thj  barb'roQS 
And  blasted  be  thy  mnrder-aiming  eye ; 
May  neyer  pity  foothe  thee  with  a  sigb, 

Nor  eyer  pleasare  glad  thy  cruel  heart ! 


Go,  live,  poor  Wanderer  of  the  wood  and  fieti) 
The  bitter  little  that  of  lifie  remaini : 
No  more  the  thickening  brakes  and  teid 
piaias 

To  thee  shall  home,  or  foöd»  or  pastime  yidd* 

Sleek,  mangied  wretch,  somepUce  of  wontedi^ 
No  more  of  rest,  but  now  thy  dying  bedl 
The  sheltering  nishes  ^hisUing  o*er  thy  iK 

The  coldearth  ^ith  thy  bloody  bosom  prest 

Oft  as  by  winding  Nit)),  I,  inusing,  wait 

The  »ober  eve,  or  hail  the  chearfül  dawn, 
lil  miss  thee  sporting  o'er  the  dewy  lawn, 

And  curse  the  rufiian's  aim,  and  mourn  thy  ha 
fate. 


THE 


COTTER'S 


SJTURDAY  JN'IGHTj, 


• 


falMt  jrMMtfte  mmik  Ükeir  um^  toü^ 
Tkär  hnn/^i^^t  cmf  äestu^  obscure ; 

nr  Grmmäemr  Jk««r»  wUk  m  ÜMdamful  tmilet 
Tk8  wkfTi  mU  iimpie  mimaü  ofike  Poor. 


6RAT. 


I- 

1t  lov'dy'mj  honpr'dy  mucb  reipected  friend ! 
Ko  mercenary  bard  his  homage  pays ; 
ridilMmeil  pride,  I  iconi  each  selfish  end, 
My  dearert  meed,  a  friend's  esteem  aad  praise : 
0)011  i  fing  in  simple  ScottUh  lays, 
The  lowly  train  in  life's  sequester'd  scene; 
1k  natiTe  feelings  rtrong,  the  gnileleu  ways ; 
Whit  A****  in  a  Cottage  would  have  been; 
Üi!  tho'  h'is  worth  unknown,  far  bappier  tbere  I 
ween! 
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II. 

November  cbill  blaws  load  wi'  angry  gQgh } 

The  short'niiig  winter-day  i§  neur  a  doie; 
The  miry  beasto  retreating  frae  the  pkogh; 

The  black'ning  train  o*  ersirs  to  tiieir  re|KNe: 
The  toil-wom  Catter  frae  hia  laboar  goes, 

Thü  night  bis  weeU  j  noil  is  at  an  end, 
Collect»  bis  spadet » bis  mattocks,  and  bb  hmt 

Hoping  the  m&m  in  eate  aad  wst  to  ipead, 
And  weary,  o*er  the  moor,  bis  course  doeshsnNW' 
bend»  ...     .- 

III. 
At  lengtb  bis  lonely  Cot  appears  in  view, 

Beneath  the  sbelter  of  an  aged  tree ; 
Th*  expectant  wee-things  toadlin,  stacher  throogb 

To  meet  tbeir  Dad,  wi  flicbterin  noise  an*  glee* 
His  wee  bit  ingle,  blinkin  bonnily, 

His  clean  heartb-stane,  his  thriftie  fFiße'i  MÜ^ 
The  lisping  iiifant  prattUng  on  his  knee« 

Does  a'  his  weary  carking  cares  begnile, 
An'  makes  him  quite  forget  his  labor  an'  bis  toil 

IV. 
Belyve  the  clder  bairns  comc  drapping  in, 

At  Service  out,  amanc^  the  Farmers  roun*; 
Some  ca'  the  pleugh,  somc  hcn!,  sorae  tentieris 

A  cannie  crrand  to  a  neebor  lo^n : 
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est  hope  iheir.  Jennjf  woman  grown, 
thfu'  bloom,  LoYe  sparkÜDg  m  her  e*e, 
Qoe«  perhaps,  to  sAiew  a  braw  new  gown, 
oMte  her  a&ir-woa  penny  fee, 
ler  FaroDU  dear,  if  they  in  hardship  be. 

Difeigii'd  brothen  and  sisters  meet, 
cb  for  other's  weel-fare  kindly  speirs : 
il  hourSt  swift-wing'd  unnotic'd  fleet 
elk  the  uncos  that  he  sees  or  hears; 
nts,  partial  eye  their  hopeful  years ; 
^atioQ  forward  points  the  yiew. 
kery  yri*  her  needle  an*  her  sheers, 
nid  daes  look  amaist  as  weel's  the  new: 
1^  mixes  a*  wi'  admonition  due. 

VI 
ister's  an'  their  Mistresses  command, 
luokers  a'  are  warned  to  obey  ; 
I  their  labours  wi'  an  ejdent  hand, 
'er,  tho*  out  o*  sight,  to  jauk  or  play  : 
be  sure  to  fear  the  Lord  alway  ! 
nind  your  duli/,  duly,  nlorn  an'  night ! 
temptation's  path  ye  gang  astray, 
orc  his  counsel  and  assisting  might ; 
evcr  sought  in  >ain,  Ihat  soiight  the  Lor» 
ght.' 
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TU. 
But  hark !  a  rap  comes  genUy  to  the  door ; 

Jemgfi  wha  kens  the  meanini;  o'  the  tame, 
TeUs  how  a  neebor  lad  cam  o'er  the  moor, 

To  do  lome  errands,  asd  cmiToy  her  harne. 
The  wily  Mother  sees  the  contciouf  flame 

Sparkle  in  Jenny  $  e'e«  and  fliuh  her  cheek ; 
Wi*  heart-struck  annous  cate,  inquires  hit  nam^ 

While  Jenngf  hafflihf  is  afraid  to  ipeak ; 
Weel  pleas-d  the  Mother  hean>  it*«  nae  wtld^  wofli^ 
lesft  Bake. 

Till. 
Wi*  kindly  welcome  Jenny  bringi  him  ben; 

A  strappan  youth ;  he  takes  the  Mother'seyet 
Bljf  the  Jenny  sees  the  yisit's  no  ill  ta*en ; 

The  Father  cracks  of  horses,  pleught  and  kje. 
The  Youngster *s  artless  heart  o*erflows  wi*  joy, 

But  blate  and  laithfu%  scarce  can  weel  behaue  i 
The  Mother,  wi'  a  woman's  wiles,  can  spj 

What  makesthe  youth  sae  bashfii*  an'  saeffs^l 
Weel  pleas*d  to  think  her  btUm^s  rei^ected  like  tlre 
laye. 

IX. 
0  happy  loYC !  where  love  like  this  is  found  I 

O  heart-felt  raptures !  blis»  beyond  compare! 
Tve  paced  much  this  weary,  mortal  roundf 

An  sage  Experience  bids  me  this  declare— 


: 
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LT^n  a  drottgbt  of  hear'nly  pleasure  spare» 
le  oordial  ia  this  melaachol j  Vale, 
fvhen  a  youthfal,  loymg,  modest  Pair, 
othen  arms  breathe  out  the  tender  (sie, 
;ath  the  milk-white  thom  thatBcents  the  er'Diiij^ 
;a]e.' 

X. 

ereyliB  human  form,  that  hears  a  heart — 
Wretch  I  a  Villain  \  lost  to  Iotc  and  tnith ; 
;  can,  with  studied,  sly,  ensnaring  art, 
tCray  sweet  Jenny s^  unsuspecting  youth  ? 
e  oa  his-perjur^d  arts!  dissembling  smooth  ( 
re  Honor,  Yirtue,  Conscience,  all  exiVd  ? 
tere  no  Pity,  no  relenting  Ruth  ? 
oints  to  the  Parents  fondling  o'er  their  Child  ? 
D  paints  the  ruin'd  Maid«  and  their  distractioa 
wildi 

now  the  Sapper  crowns  their -simple  hoard, 
he  heabome  Parritch,  chief  o'  Scoiia's  food  I 
I  soupe  their  only  Hawkie  does  affbrd 
hat  'yont  the  hallan  snugly  «hows  her  cood : 
\  Dame  hrings  forth  inxomplimental  mood» 
'o  grace  the  lad,  her  weel-hain'd  kehhuck,  feil, 
aft  he*s  prest,  an'  aft  he  ca's  it  guid ; 
•he  frugal  Wifie,  garrulous,  will  teil, 
IT  Hwaaa  toivuioud  auld,sin*  LiutTvasi*  the  hell. 
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XII. 
The  cheerfu'  Supper  doae>  wi'  senout  face, 

They,  round  the  ingle,  form  a  circle  wide; 
The  bire  tums  o'er,  wi'  patriarehial  grace, 

The  big  ha^Biblef  aaoe  his  Father's  pride : 
Bis  bonnet  reyjrently  is  laid  aside, 

His  lyart  hafiets  wearing  thin  an'  bare ; 
These  strains  that  once  did  sweet  in  Zion  glide» 

He  waies  a  portion  ^ith  judicious  care; 
And  <  Let  us  worship  God  V  he  says,  with  solenmiif 

XIII 
They  cbant  tbeir  arüess  notes  in  simple  gnise; 

They  tune  their  hearts,  by  far  the  noblest  aim: 
Perhaps  Dundee's  wild  warbling  mcasures  riK, 

Or  plaintiye  Jlfartyrs,  worthy  of  the  name : 
Cr  noble  Elgin  bects  the  heay'n-ward  flame» 

The  sweelest  far  of  Scolia^s  holy  lays  : 
Compar'd  with  these,  Italian  trills  are  tarne ; 

The  tickrd  ears  nae  heart-felt  raptures  rise; 
Nae  unison  hae  they  wi'  our  Creator's  praise. 

XIV. 
The  priest-like  Father  reads  the  sacred  page, 

II ow  Ahram  was  the  Friend  of  God  on  high; 
Or,  Moses  bad  eternal  warfarc  wage 

With  Jmalek's  ungracious  progeny  ; 
Or  how  the  roi/al  Bard  did  groaning  lye 

ßcneath  the  strokc  of  Heav'n's  aveuging  ire ; 
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pathetic  plaint,  and  wailing  cry ; 
:, /Miteil**  wild,  fleraphicfire;    ■ 
Holy  Seen  that  tune  the  facred  lyre. 

XV.  ^ 

iie  Chrhiian  fohane  is  the  theme, 
ailüesi  blood  for  guilty  man  was  shed « 
,  who  bore  in  Heav'n  tbe  second  name, 
}t  on  Barth  whereon  to  lay  his  head : 
fint  followers  and  servants  sped ; 
eoepts  sage  they  wrote  to  many  a  land : 
who  lone  in  Paimo9  banished, 
the  sun  a  mighty  angel  stand  $ 
rd  great  Bab^hnCs  doom  pronounc*d  by 
▼"n^s  command. 

XVI. 
•eling  down  to  Heayen's  Eternal  Kiiro, 
iIpiI»  the  FäiheTf  and  the  Hushand^  prays) 
nings  exulting  on  triumphant  wing  (65 )|' 
Ukm  they  all  shall  meet  in  future  days  t 
Ter  bask  in  oncreated  rays, 
»re  to  sigh,  or  shed  the  bitter  tear, 
r  hymning  their  Creator* s  praise» 
h  flociety,  yet  still  more  dear; 
wliog  Time  moves  round  in  an  eternal  sphere 
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mi^amm^ 


XVIL 
Compar*d  with  ^ii  liow  poor  RdigioB*t  pridei 

In  ail  the  pomp  of  matbodt  and  of  ait» 
When  mea  difplmy  to  congregatioiif  wide, 

DeYotion's  er'ry  ^race,  ezcept  the  ke^rt  l 
The  Pow'r^  inceni'd  the  Pageani  will  detert« 

The  pompouf  rtrain«  the  sacerdolal  itoie ; 
But  haply,  in  iome  C^^iage  fax  apart, 

May  hear,  w^-pleat'd,  the  language  of  theSnl« 
And  in  hu  Beok  qf  Lffe  the  inmatet  poor  tutA 

XVIU. 
Then  homeward  all  take  offtheur  lev^ral  «ayi 

The  y oungling  ^ottagers  retlie  to  left : 
The  Farent-pair  thelr  secret  k0mßg€  pa^ 

And  proffer  up  to  Heay'n  the  warm  request» 
That  H€  wha  stills  the  raven'-s  clam'rous  nest, 

And  deck»  the  Hly  fair  in  flow'ry  pride, 
Would  in  the  way  Hi»  Wisdom  aee«  the  best, 

For  them  and  for  their  little  ones  pjrovidey 
But  chiefly»  in  their  hearts  wi'  Grticc  äiviaeiftiiü^ 


XIX 
Frora  scenes  like  these,  o\d  ScoUü's  grandeuripnBfli 

That  makes  her  loy'd  at  home,  rever'd  absoi^'- 
Frinces  and  Lords  arc  but  the  brcath  of  Kingii 

*  An  honest  man's  the  nobiest  work  of  Govt* 
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md  eericBt  in  fiiir  Tirtue*«  heaTniy  road> 
Tlie  Cutmg€  teayes  tbe  PaUu:e  far  behind ; 

KThat  is  a  lordling's  pomp?  a  cumbrouft  loadj 
Difgubinj^  oft  tbe  wretcb  of  buman  bind« 

Stud&ed  in  arU  of  Hell,  in  wickednesi  refin'd  l 

XX. 

0  SeaUm  i  my  dear»  my  native  §oii ! 

For  wbom  my  warmeit  wish  to  Heay'n  if  lent  t 
Long  may  thj  bardy  soito  of  rtutic  teil» 

Be  blesi  witb  bealtb,  and  peace,  and  sweet  conteoil 
And,  O !  may  Heat'n,  tbeir  nmple  Ktcs  preyent 

From  Loxory't  contagion,  weak  and  yile  l 

^^HNIy  BO^^  eP  ^f^MMMf  MENS  ^MrJHl0ff9  dO  rcut, 

A  virtumn  PäptUaw  may  rise  tbe  wbile» 
And  f|and  a  wall  of  Are  aroand  ihnAt  mncb-loy 'd  IsU* 

XXI 

O  n^u  l  wbo  pour'd  tb«  patriotic  tide 

Tbat  ftream'd  tbro'  Jfaüaee'9  undaunted  beafi  $ 
Wbo  dar*d  to,  nobly,  item  tyrannic  pride, 

Or  npbly  die,  tbe  §econd  gloriont  part, 
(Tbe  Patriot'»  Goi^  peculiarly  tbou  art, 

Bit  friend,  iniq[nrer,  gnardian,  and  reward  I) 
O  Beyer»  neyer,  ScoMm  realm  detert } 

But  itill  tbe  iWiM,  and  tbe  Pairioi-bärä^ 
Inbffigbt  tnccefrion  raise,  ber  Ornament  and  Guard ! 


THK 

LAMENT. 

•CCA8IOHSD    BT   THB 

UJVTORTUJVJiTE  ISSUE^ 
FRIEND'S  AMOUR. 


•4ku !  how  oft  do€9  Gm^dncBS  wmmAüiCffl 
yind  sweei  ASSedioa  frmje  the  »prmg  ofWoe* 


I. 

Cr  Thou  pale  Orb,  tbat  silent  shinesy 

While  care-untroubled  mortals  »leep  \ 
Thou  seest  a  wretch  that  inly  pines. 

And  wanders  fiere  to  wail  and  weep  I 
With  Woe  I  nightly  vigilg  keep, 

Bcneath  thy  wan,  unwarming  beam  ; 
And  moum  in  lamcntation  deep, 

How  Ufe  and  love  arc  all  a  dream. 
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*"      -     -  •    -  ■  '     '  •  ■  "      -=  -     -^  ---- 

IL- 
I  jojless  Tiew  thy  rays-adom- 

The  faintly-marked,  distant  hill : 
I  joyless  Yiew  thy  tremblilig  hörn» 

Reflected  in  the  gurgling  rill  t 
My  fondly-flutteHng  hcart,  be  still : 

Thou  busy  pow'r,  Remembrance,  ceaset'  ^^ 

Ah  !  must  the  agonizing  thrill 

For  cTcr  bar  returning  Peace?  "«^ 

IIL 
No  idly-feign'd  poetic  pains, 

My  sad,  love-lorn  lamentings  claim ; 
No  shepherd's  pipe-^Arcadian  straias ; 

No  fabled  tortures»  quaint  and  tarne : 
The  plighted  faith ;  the  mutrfd  flame ; 

The  oft  attested  Pow'n  above ; 
The  promüüd  Father's  tenäer  name; 

These  were  the  pledge»  of  my  loTe ! 

IV. 
Encircled  in  her  clasping  arms» 

How  have  the  ra^tur'd  moments  flo^f  n  v 
How  haye  I  wish'd  for  fortune's  charms, 

For  her  dear  säte»  and  her's  alone  ! 
And  must  I  think  it  \  i»  she  gone, 

Mj  secret  heart'sexulting  boast  l 
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And  does  ibe  heedlm  hear  niy  groasf 
And  is  she  erer,  eref  ImI  ?  '  *" 

V. 

Oh !  can  the  bear  lo  b«ie  «  faeart. 
So  logt  to  Honor,  l<iit  to  Tmtb» 
f  **       As  from  the  fondeii  lover  part» 

The  plighted  hnsband  of  her  yoiiäir 
;^        Alas !  Life*g  path  maj  be  anniooth ! 

Her  wa j  may  lie  thro*  roogh  distre« ! 
Then,  who  her  pangs  and  paing  will  goothr 
Her  sorrows  ghare,  and  make  tbem  le«2 

VI. 
Te  winged  Hours  fhat  o'er  ns  put, 

EnrapturM  morcrthe  more  enjoy'dr' 
Tour  dear  remembrance  in  my  breait, 

My  fondly-treagur'd  thonghti  employ'd» 
That  breast,  how  dreary  now»  and  TOiid, 

For  her  too  scanty  once  of  room  1 
Ev'n  ev'ry  ray  of  hope  deitroy'd» 

And  not  a  fFish  to  gild  the  gloom  t 

TU. 
The  mom  that  wams  th*  approaching  day 

Awakes  me  up  to  toil  and  woe ; 
I  see  the  hours  in  long  array, 

That  I  must  sufifer>  llngering,  slow. 
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Pull  many  a  pang,  aad  maay  a  tbroe» 

Keen  recollection's  direfiil  train» 
iliut  wring  my  soid,  ere  PhcebiUy  low» 

Shall  kiss  the  distant»  westem  loaia« 

VIIL 
And  when  the  Qighfly  eouch  I  try, 

Sore-harass'd  out  with  care  and  grief,  j 

My  toil-beat  nerves,  and  tear-worn  eye, 

Keep  watchings  with  the  nigbtly  thief 
Cr  if  1  slumber,  Fancy,  chief, 

Reigns  haggard-wild,  in  sore  aSiright : 
Ev^n  day,  all-bitter,  brings  relief ; 

From  «uch  a  horror-breathing  night. 

&^ 
O !  thou  briglkt  <|9eea»  w)m>  o'er  tk*  espanse, 

Now  bi|;li0|l  i^ign'il,»  wiUl  b^siidkH  swaj  t 
Oft>ha9  tlij  aQwilfttarUiii:  [ßhiace 

Obsenr*4  Q%  ÜMidly  wwai'i^i  ttray ! 
The  tiroe,  lupkeeded«  «ped  aw.»^ 

While  lov«'*«  hixorious  polte  keat  high« 
fieneath  thy  silver-gleaming  ray, 

To  mark  the  mutual-kindling  eye. 

X.. 

Oh!  «cenes  in  streng  remembrance ^fel 
Scenes,  nevcc,  never,  to  rctiirn  ! 


^ 
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gcene«,  if  in  itupor  I  fordet, 

Again  I  feel,  again  I  bunTl 
Froni  cT'rj  jo;  and  plesmire  torn, 

liU's  weftrjr  vale  DI  wander  tfaro' 
And  bopeleH,  comfortleM,  l'll  moum 

^  CütblcN  woman'i  faroken  tow. 


WINTER. 


i 

DIR6E. 


itry  West  extends  his  blart» 
and  raln  do  blaw ; 
rmy  North  sends  driving  forth 
ding  fleet  and  maw ; 
yiSmg  brown,  ihe  Burn  comes  down, 
»firae  bank  to  brae  s 
•d  heut  in  coTert  rest» 
I  Ifce  heartlesf  day. 

U. 
^ng  blast»  the  sky  o^ercast,'(6d} 
eil  winter-day, 
fear,~^o  me  more  dear 
tue  pride  of  May ; 

A  ▲ 
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The  Tempert'»  howl,  it  footb'i  mj  wvi, 

Hy  griefiit  Kenu  tojoiii;  ' 
Tbe  leaflefi  tree«  mj  fanc}  pleue, 

Tbeir  fate  reiemble*  miae  t 

III. 
Thou  iFW'r  Suphme,  wboM  mighty  icben 

Theae  voe*  of  mine  fulBI, 
Here,  firm,  1  rest,,  they  tumI  be  bot, 

Becaiue  they  are  TTiy  Will  I 
Thes  all  I  tiuit— (O,  do  tbou  graut 

Thi»  onerequest  ofmine!) 
Since  to  euji^  Tbou  doit  inj, 

Aiiitt  me  to  rcaign. 


PRAYER 


IN    THS 


PHOSPECT  OF  DEATH. 


^boa  imkiiowa»  Almiglity  Cause 
all  my  hope  and  fear ! 
how  dread  preaence,  ere  an  hour, 
^haps  I  taust  appear  l 

liaTe  wandernd  in  those  patht 
P  life  1  ooght  to  fthun ; 
9melMngy  loudly,  in  my  breast» 
emonstrates  l  have  done ; 
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in. 

Thou  know'st  that  Thou  hast  fomied  me 
Witb  PaauoDS  wild  and  strong ; 

ABd  lirt'ning  to  their  witcaing  yoic» 
Has  often  led  me  wrong. 

lY. 
Where  human  weäkness  has  come  8hort> 

Or  fraOiy  stept  aside, 
Do  Thouy  AU'good  !  for  such  Thou  art» 

In  shade»  of  darknes»  hide. 

V. 

Where  with  interUion  1  haTe.err'd» 

No  othcr  Plea  I  have, 
But,  Thou  art  good ;  and  goodness  still 

Delighteth  to  forgive. 


STANZAS 


OHr    THB 


SAME  OCCASlOy. 


m  I  loth  ta  leave  tbis  earthly  sceue  ! 
M)  found  it  füll  of  pleasing  charms  ? 
IS  of  joy  with  draughts  of  ill  betweeii : 
eams  of  sunsbine  mid  renewing  stormst  . 
ting  pangs  m j  soal  alarmg  ? 
h*s  anlovely,  dreary,  dark  abode  ? 
for  guilt,  my  terrors  are  in  arms ; 
letompproach  an  angry  God, 
smart  beaeath  bis  sin-avenging  rod. 

d  I  say,  *  Forgire  my  fo«l  oSence  !' 

>mise  never  more  to  disobey ; 

1  my  Autbor  healtb  agaia  dlspense, 

migbt  desert  fair  Virtue's  way  ; 
^oUy's  patb  migbt  go  astray  ,* 
xalt  tbe  brüte  and  sink  the  man  : 

sball  I  for  Hea\'iily  Mercy  pray, 
t  so  counter  Heav*n!y  Mercy 's  plan  ? 
>  oftbaye  moum'd,  yetto  tcmptation  ran  ? 
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O  ThoD,  Great  GoTenior  of  «II  bdow  1 

If  I  maj  date  a  lifted  eye  to  thee, 
Th;  nod  cau  make  the  tempert  cesm  to  bla*> 

Or  itill  the  tumult  of  the  raging  tra : 
With  tbat  coDtrolliuf  poir'r  aiürt  ev'a  tat, 

ThoK  heuHoogifurioiupaiMoiiito  coninei 
For  oll  unfit  1  Ux\  mj  pawen  to  be, 

To  ruie  their  torrent  m  th'  allowcd  line  i 
0|  üd  me  with  tby  belp,  Ommfalmee  IHnäct 


ai  a  Meverenä  FrieruTs  House  one  JV^A«,  IA< 
Aulhor  lefl  thefottowing 

VERSES 

IN    THE    ROOM    WHERE    H£   SLEPT« 


hou  dread  Pow'r,  who  reiga'st  aboYe ! 
now  Thou  wilt  me  hear : 
i  for  Ulis  scene  of  peace  and  loYe, 
lake  my  pray'r  sincere. 

IL 
koarj  Sire— the  mortal  ^faroke» 
Dg,  loBgt  be  pleas'd  to  spare ; 
]em  bis  little  filial  flock, 
id  show  what  good  men  are. 

III. 
who  ner  lo^ely  OSspring  eyes 
iüi  tender  hopes  and  fears, 
as  her  with  a  Molher's  joys, 
it  spare  a  Motbcr's  tears ! 
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IV. 
Their  hope,  their  stay,  tbeir  darling  youth, 

In  manhood's  dawning  blush ; 
Mesf  ]um,  Thou  God-of  loTe  and  tnitb, 

Up  to  a  parent^s  wbh. 

V. 

The  beauteous,  seraph  Sister  band, 

Withearnest  teara  I  pray, 
Thou  know^it  the  snares  on  eVry  band, 

Guide  Thou  their  steps  alway. 

VI. 
When  soon  or  late  they  reach  that  coast, 

O'er  life's  rough  ocean  driv'n, 
May  they  rejoice,  no  wand'rer  lost, 

A  family  in  Heav'n  ! 


PRAYER 


TBB  PRESSURE  OF  TIOLENT  ANaVIBlT* 


^reat  Being  !  what:  tboa  art 
i-we  to  know  i 
ftm»  that  known  to  Thee' 
'by  works'belotr. 

re  here  befbre  Tfaee  standfy 
:hed  and  dbtrett  s 
io§e  ills  that  wring  my  foul 
y  bigh  bebeit« 

»  Almighty,  canst  not  act 
nelty  or  wrath ! 
weary  eye»  from  tears» 
them  fast  in  death  t 

ost  alBUcted  be» 

lome  mae  design ; 

1  my  soul  with  firm  resolres 

r  and  not  repine ! 

B  B 


EPISTLE 
YOÜNG  FEIEND. 

Jfay 17SI 


I. 

1.  LANG  hae  thought,  my  youthfii*  frieads 

A  Something  to  have  sent  you, 
Tho'  it  should  senre  nae  other  ead 

Than  just  a  kind  memerUo  ; 
But  hoYT  the  subject  theme  mäy  gang> 

Let  time  and  chance  determine; 
Ferhaps,  it  may  tum  out  a  Sang  ; 

Ferhaps,  tu!ii  out  a  Sermon. 

« 
^     II. 

Ye'U  try  the  world  soon,  my  lad« 

And  »Andrew  dear,  belieTe  me, 
Ye'U  ^nd  mank'md  an  unco  squad» 

And  muckle  they  may  grieve  ye  : 
For  care  and  trouble  set  your  thougbt» 

Ev'n  yrhen  your  end's  attained ; 
And  a'  your  Tiews  may  come  to  nought, 

Where  ev'ry  nerve  is  strained. 
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III. 

men  are  TiUains  a* ; 
:» harden'd  wicked, 
ae  check  but  buman  law^ 

few  restricked : 
aankind  are  unco  ireaky» 
i  to  be  trusted  ; 
waTering  balance  shake,» 
\j  right  adjusted  1 

IT. 
'hafa*  in  Fortune'ff  gtrife, 
te  we  woald  na  censure, 
;*  imporiant  end  of  life» 
uafly  may  answer : 
y  hae  an  honest  heart, 
ortith  hourly  stare  him  ;    » 
y  tak  a  neebor's  pari, 
nae  ca$h  fo  spare  hiw.  • 

V. 
rhan%  your  story  teil, 
i'  a  bosom  crony ; 
Leep  sometbmg  to  yoursel 
xly  teil  fo  ony. 
mrself  as  Y/eeVs  ye  can 
cal  dissection ; 
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Bat  keA  thro*  ev'rj  other  man» 
Wi*  flharpen'd  sly  inapedioii. 

VI. 
The  sacred  lowe  o'  weel-plac'd  lofe, 

Luxuriantly  indnlge  it : 
But  never  tempt  th'  ilHcit  rwe^ 

Tho'  naething  should  diTulge  tl : 
I  waTe  the  quantum  of  the  nn» 

The  hazard  o'  concealing ; 
But  Och  I  it  hardens  a'  within, 

And  petrifies  the  feeling  l 

VII. 
To  catch  Dame  Fortune's  golden^smile^ 

Assiduous  wait  uponi  her; 
And  gather  gear  by  ev'ry  wile 

That'a  juslify'd  by  Honor : 
Not  for  to  hide  it  in  a  hedge, 

Nor  for  a  train-attendant ; 
But  for  the  gioriowi  privilege 

Of  being  independent, 

yiii. 

The  fear  o'  Hell's  a  hangman's  whip, 
To  haud  the  wretch  in  order ; 

But  whcre  ye  feel  your  Honor  grip, 
Let  that  ay  he  your  border  : 
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\  slightett  louches,  instant  paus^— 
Debar  a'  aide  pfetftnees ; 
id  resokitely  keep  its  laws, 
Uncaring  conaequences. 

IX. 
Iie  great  Creator  to  reyere, 
Most  ffure  become  the  creature : 
it  still  the  preaching  cant  forbear, 
Aad  ev'n  the  rigid  featare : 
t  ne'er  wi'  WiU  profane  to  ränge« 
3e  complaisance  exteoded; 
Athiest-Iaugh's  a  poor  exchange 
?0T  Deity  offended ! 

%X. 

len  raiijtmg.nwu»4i  W?l|a|»aure*s  ring, 
R,4ig«oii,«p^yi>beMi»ded ; 

(t  majt^AtiksaMed ; 
t  «h^pn  l9fe.we*re  tempest-driY*n« 
A  Conicience  but  a^canjker: — 
correspondence  fix*d  wi'  Heay'n, 
Is  sare  a  noble  anchor  / 

XI. 
lieo,  dcar,  ainiablc  Youth  ! 
Yoor  hcart  can  ne'cr  be  wanting  ! 
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Uft7  Prudenee,  Forütade,  mnd  Truth, 

Erect  jour  brow  undaunting  I 
Id  ploughmuiphraje,-*  Goitead'joatpeei,' 

Still  dall;  to  grow  wiier  i 
And  tna;  je  better  reck  the  Te4e, 

Than  ever  did  th'  AdVuer.  . 


IMEDICATIÖN 

TO 


9> 


iCT  na,  Sir,  in  this  narratioat  *  f 

ün,  fleth'rin  Dedicatioa, 

le  you  up,  an'  ca'  you  guid» 

ung  o'.great  an'  noble  bluid, 

i  ye*re  siraam'd  like  His  Grac^, 

I  related  to  the  race  ; 

hen  I'm  tir*d — and  sae  are  yc 

ny  a  folsome,  sinfu*  lie» . 

%  free»  how  I  §top  Short, 

r  yonr  mode^ty  be  hurt. 

v^  do — mann  do,  Sir,  wi'  them  wha 
ileaie  the  Great  Folk  for  a  wamefou  i 
t !  ne  laigh  I  needna  bow, 
rd;  be  thankit,  /  can  plough ; 
len  I  ilowna  yoke  a  naig, 
Lord  be  tbankit,  l  can  beg  ! 
lall  say,  an'  tbat'ü  nae  flatt'rin, 
t  ik  Poety  an'  sie  Patron, 
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The  Poet,  some  guid  Angel  help  him, 
Or  eise,  I  fear  some  ill  ane  skelp  him» 
He  may  do  weel  for  a*  he's  done  yet» 
'Bjß  only  he*8  no  jurt  begim  yet. 

The  Patron,  (Sir,  ye  mann  forgie  me, 
I  winna  lie,  come  whaf  will  o^  me) 
Ott  eT'ry  band  it  will  allow'd  be, 
H^just — nae  better  than  be  sbould  be. 

I  readily  and  freely  grant. 
He  downa  fee  a  poormaü  want ; 
What*s  no  bis  ain  be  winna  tak  it; 
Wbat  aince  be  says  be  winna  break  it ; 
Oi^ht  be  can  lend  be'll  no  refcu*t, 
Till  aft  bis  guidness  is  abnsM : 
And  raicals  wbyles  tbat  do  bim  wrang, 
£v*n  that,  be  does  na  mtnd  itiang 
As  Master,  Landlord,'  Htisband,  Fatber, 
He  does  na  fail  bis  part  in  eitber. 

But  tben,  nae  thanks  to  bim  for  a'  tbat ; 
Nae  godly  symptom  ye  can  ca*  tbat ; 
It's  naething  but  a  milder  feature, 
Of  our  poor,  sinfu%  corrupt  Nature  : 
Ye1l  get  the  best  o*  moral  works, 
?Mang  black  Gentoos  and  Pagan  Turks, 
Or  hunters  wild  on  Ponotaxi^ 
Wba  never  beard  of  Orthodoxy,        • 
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rhat  he's  tlie  poor  man's  frtend  in  need> 
The  Gentleman  in  Word  and  deed» 
It's  no  thre*  tbe  tcitor  of  Damnation$ 
It*fl  just  a  carnal  iniclination. 

Morality,  thou  dradly  bant, 
Thy  tens  o'  thousands  thou  hait  slain  ! 
Vain  is  his  hope,  whote  ftay  and  trurt  \$ 
In  moral  Mercy,  Truth,  and  Justice ! 

No— -Stretch  a  point  to  catch  a  plack ; 
Abuse  a  brother  to  his  back  $ 
Steal  thro'  a  winnock  frae  a  wh-re» 
But  point  the  Rake  that  taks  the  äoor ; 
Be  to  the  Poor  like  onie  wfaunstane» 
And  band  their  noses  to  the  gninstane : 
Ply  ev'ry  art  o'  legal  thieying ; 
No  matter,  sück  to  80und  believing^ 

Leam  three-mile  pray'rs,  aif  half-mile  graces> 
Wi*  weel-spread  looyes,  an'  lang,  wry  faces  i 
Gnint  up  a  solemn,  lengthen'd  groan. 
And  danm  a*  parties  but  your  own ; 
l'U  Warrant  then,  ye*renae  beceiyer« 
A  steady,  sturdy,  staunch  Belierer. 


O  ye  wha  leaye  the  Springs  of  C-Zv-Tt} 
For  gumlie  4ubi  of  your  ain  ddi?in  I 
▼OL  I«  <:  c 
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Ye  sons  of  Heresy  and  Error, 
Ye*ll  sorae  day  squeel  in  quaking  terror ! 
When  Yengeance  draw8  the  sword  in  wratb, 
And  in  the  fire  throws  the  sheath  $ 
When  Ruin,  with  his  sweeping  besamy 
Just  frets  tili  Heay'n  commission  gies  him : 
While  o'er  the  Harp  pale  Mis'ry  moans, 
And  strikes  the  eyer-deep'ning  ton^» 
Still  louder  shrieks,  and  heayier  grpans ! 

Your  pardon,  Sir,  for  this  digiessioD, 
I  maist  forgat  my  Dedication  ; 
But  when  Diyinity  comes  cross  me, 
My  readers  still  are  sure  to  loose  me. 

So,  Sir,  you  see  'twas  nae  dafl  vapour, 
But  I  maturely  thought  it  proper, 
When  a'  my  works  I  did  review, 
To  dedicate  them,  Sir,  to  You  : 
Because  (  ye  need  na  tak  it  ill) 
I  thought  them  something  like  yoursel. 

Then  patronize  them  wi'  your  favour, 

And  your  petitioner  shall  ever 

I  had  amalst  said,  ever  pray^ 
But  that's  a  word  I  need  na  say  : 

For  prayin  I  hae  little  skill  o't; 

Tm  baith  dead-sweer,  an'  wretchcd  ill  oUj 
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.■  ■  * 

I«   »     -    i^— ^»— — ^a>^-. 


But  Vse  repeat  each  poor  man's  pray^tf 
That  kens  or  hears  about  you»  Sir— — ^ 

*  May  ne'er  MUfortune*s  growling  bark, 
<  Howl  throVthe  dwelling  o'  Ihc  Clerk  ! 

*  May  iie*er  bis  gen'rour,  honeft  beart, 

*  For  that  same  gen'rous  §pirit  smart ! 

*  May  K******'s  far  honored  name 
*^Laiig  beet  bi»  bymeneal  flame» 

«  Till  H***»*»**«,  at  least  a  dizen, 

*  Are  frae  tbeir  nuptial  labours  risen  : 

*  Five  bonaie  Lasse»  round  tbeir  table» 

*  And  seyen  braw  Fellows,  stout  an'  able^ 

*  To  serve  tbeir  King  and  Country  weel, 

*  By  Word,  or  pen,  or  pointed  steel ! 

*  May  health  and  Peace,  "witb  mutual  rays, 

*  Shine  on  the  ey'ning  o'  bb  days  ; 
«  Till  bis  wee,  curlie  John's  ier-oe, 

*  When  ebbing  life  nae  mair  sball  flow, 

*  Tbe  lasty  sad,  mournful  rites  bestow. 

I  will  not  wind  a  lang^conclasion^ 
Wi*  complimentary  effusion  : 
But  whilst  your  wisbes  and^ndeayourSy 
Are  blest  witb  Fortones  smiles  and  fayours^ 
1  am»  Dear  Sir,  witii  zeal  most  feryent, 
Your  mucb  tndebtedi  bumble  seryant» 
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'  Bnt  if  (which  Ptm'n  abore  pment) 

Thit  iion-heaited  cul,  fFant, 

Attended  in  hi*  grim  adTancea, 

B;  tad  mutakei,  «nd  bluk  roiKhance*, 

While  hopei,  uid  joji,  ind  pletuurei  fljr  him, 

Hake  jou  tu  poor  t  dog  aa  \  kmi 

Your  ftiimife  wmaKt  then  no  more  i 

For  who  wunld  hamblj  KTre  the  Poor ! 

But,  b;  a  poor  man'i  bopM  in  Heai'n '. 

While  recoUectioa'»  pow'r  i*  giv'Di 

Ifi  in  the  vale  of  bumble  lifet 

Tbe  victitn  lad  of  Fortuiie'i  ttrifet 

I  tbro'  the  tender  guthing  tear, 

Sbould  recognizc  mj  JUttter  iear, 

If  friendlcss,  low,  we  meet  togetber, 

Tben,  Sir,  your  band,  m;  Frieni  «id  BroOitr  I 


Wo 
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lurmng  one  down,  with  the  Ploughy  in  Jpn% 

1786. 


EE,  modetty  crimson-tipped  flow*r» 
1*8  met  me  in  an  eyil  hour ; 
[  mann  cnish  amang  the  stoure 

Thy  slender  stein. 
pare  thee  now  u  past  my  pow'r, 

Thou  bonnie  gem. 

■l  Ui  no  thj  neebor  sweet» 
fcwpir  Lmrk,  companion  meet ! 
mg  tlwe  'maog  the  dewy  weet ! 

Wi'  spreckPd  breast^ 
n  «pward-ipriDging,  blythe,  to  greet 

The  purpUng  East. 
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Cauld  hlew  the  bitter-bitinsr  North 
Vpon  thy  early,  humble  birth ; 
Yet  ckearfuUy  thou  glinted  forth 

Amid  the  storm» 
Scarce  rear'd  above  the  Parent-earth 

Thy  tender  form. 

The  flaunting  flo\»'rs  our  Gardens  yield, 
High  shelt'ring  woods  and  "wä's  maun  shield; 
But  thou,  beneath  the  random  bteld 

O*  dod  er  staue, 
Adorns  the  histie  stibble-fieläf 

ÜDseen,  alane. 

There,  in  thy  scanty  mantle  clad, 
Thy  snawie  bosom  sun-ward  spread, 
Thou  lifts  thy  unassuming  liead 

In  humble  gmse ; 
But  now  the  share  uptears  thy  bed, 

And  iow  thou  lies ! 

Such  is  the  fate  of  artleis  Maid, 
SvfeQißow'ret  of  the  rural  ^hade  t 
By  Love's  simplicity  betray'd. 

And  guileless  trusti 
Till  she,  like  thee,  all  soiPd,  is  laid 

Low  i'  the  dust. 


^OBUUT  BO^i 
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M.  HB  man,  in  life  vhere-erer  plac*d» 

Hath  happineM  in  ftore, 
Who  valks  not  in  the  wicked*8  way, 

Nor  learns  their  guilty  lore ! 

Nor  from  the  seat  of  Scomftil  Pride 
Casts  forth  his  eyes  abroad, 

But  with  humility  and  awe 
Still  walks  before  his  Cron. 

That  man  shall  flonrish  like  the  trees 
Which  by  the  streamlets  grow  ; 

The  fruitful  top  is  spread  on  high« 
And  firm  the  root  below. 

But  he  wliose  biossom  buds  in  guilt 
Shall  to  the  ground  be  cast, 

And,  like  the  rooticss  slubble,  tost 
Before  the  sweeping  blast« 

For  i^hy  ?  that  God  the  good  adore 
Hath  giy^n  them  peace  and  rest; 

But  hath  decreed  that  wicked  men 
Shall  ne'cr  be  truly  blest. 


TO 


KÜIN. 


I.      . 

L  haül !  inezorable  lord ! 

luMe  desbractimi-lireatliiiig  wordf 

he  miglitiest  empires  fall  1 

cniel,  woe-delighted  train, 
\  niiiiflieri  of  Grief  and  Paiiiy 
Lauen  wdlconie»  all ! 
Hileni-resoWd»  deqiairing  eye« 
aee  eacli  aimed  darts 

ose  hat  cnt  my  äernrni  tge^ 
ttd  qnhren  in  my  heart. 

Tliai  low'riBg«  and  ponring» 
The  SUrm  no  more  I  dread  i 

Tho'  thick'ning  and  black'nmg» 
Round  my  deroted  head. 


m$  THK  FQffnCAl  WOBKS,  &c 

IL 

J«i  tfaoa  ^rim  Pvv'r,  fef  Life  abhMT*^ 
Whife  Life  >  j^i-in  c«  afcii, 

5e  BOR  l  diriBk  ifffolTd»  afraid ; 
1  c—gt,  I  Beg  thy  firii  ii  Jj  atf; 
T»  dMe  Ik»  icae  oT  care ! 
skalLiit;  sanl»  ■ 


M j  wear;  hmt  ifei  thiufcfciagi  cnne, 
CeU  MMdr  rns  ia  &e  daj  ; 
No  fear  ■■ir,  ao  tnr  noir, 
T«  stais  B]r  Icfelaa  ^Ke, 

VUkin  tkj  coSi  emlftrace! 


äxo  or  rcLcmm  fimst. 


NOTESi 

TO  VOLUME  FIRST. 


MOTE  I9  P.  5t. 

CuchuHin'f  dog  in  Ofsian'f  Fing«]. 

.   HOTK  2,  p.  68.. 

PM  wrote  before  the  Act  anent  the  Scotch 
es,  of  flemion  1786;  for  which  Scotiand  and 
lor  retani  their  most  gratefal  thanks. 

NOTE  3,  F.  73. 

thy  old  Hoitess  of  the  Author*«  in  Jlfaueh^ 
ere  he  sometinie«  stodies  Politici  orer  a 
guid  auld  Scotch  Drink, 

NOTE  4,  p.  81. 
rencounter  happened  in  seed  time,  1785. 

NOTE  5,  p.  82. 
smical^feTer  wai  then  raging  in  that  country, 

NOTE  6,  p.  82. 

gentleman,  Dr  Hornbook.  is,  professionally« 
er  of  the  soTerei^  Order  ot  the  Fenila ; 
Intuition  and  Inspiration,  isat  once  an  Ap«- 
)  Sargeon,  and  Pnysician« 

NOTE  7,  p.  82. 

Bachan's  Domestic  Medidne« 


N0TB8. 


«OTS  8y  p«  85. 
The  gfsie-digger, 

HOTS  9,  p«  88. 

H^  ¥mr  n  a  comnoa  phnae  in  the  f  ( 
SeatlaiMl  for  a  lacraiiieiital  occanon. 

HOTJK  10»  p.  96. 
A  itreel  lo  caDed,  iriiidi  fi^es  the  fMt  in— 

HOTB  11,  p.  98. 
Suikefpeare's  Hamkt. 

KOTB  le,  p.  104. 
A  notoi  taTem  at  the  ttf «tf  Bri^  enit 

voTB  13  ml  14^  p.  104. 
The  two  iteqplei. 

«OTB  15)  p.  104. 
The  gof-hawk»  or  fakiau 

NOTE  16,  p.  106, 
A  noted  ford,  just  ahoTe  the  Auld  Brij 

NOTE  17,  p.  107. 

The  hanks  of  Gmrpmi  JFaier  is  one  of 
place«  in  the  weit  of  Scotland,  wheie  iksk 
•caring  heings,  known  hy  the  name  oiGkm 
continue  pertinaciouslj  to  inhahit. 

KOTE  18,  p.  107. 
The  fouroe  of  the  liTer  of  Ayr. 

NOTE  19,  p.  107. 

A  nnall  landing-place  aboYe  the  large  1 


irOTS  80,  p.  1 10. 
>wii  fCffatvaia  of  Scottish  music  on  thc 

irOTsSly  p«  119. 
Tide  MiLTONy  Book  VI. 

NOTE  28,  p.  124. 
King  Henry  Y. 

VOTX  2S»  p.  124. 
(Am.  Falstaff,  Fide  Shakespeare. 

voTB  84,  p.  125. 

x>  the  Newt-paper  account  of  a  certai« 
r's  amonr. 

HOTE  85,  p.  12Y. 
Iione  on  the  left-hand  in  the  plough. 

HOTS  26,  p.  127. 
most  on  the  left-hand  in  the  plough. 

äOtb  27,  p.  1S7. 
Kilmarnock. 

HOTS  28,  p.  128. 
it  hone  on  the  right-hand  ofthe  plough* 

NOTE  29,  p.  133. 

erm  of  Ossian's  for  the  different  diyi- 
gremye  Poem.  See  h\s  Cath-Lodoy  Toi. 
noa*0  TransUtion. 

noTE  30,  p.  137. 

The  Wallaces. 
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NOTES.  ni 


the  admission  of  the  late  ReTerend  and  worihj  Mr. 
L  to  the  Laigh  Kirk. 

KOTE  40,  p.  155. 
Genesis,  eh.  ix.  Ter.  22. 

NOTE  41,  p.  155. 
Numbers,  ch,  xxv.  ver.  8. 

NOTE  42,  p.  155. 
Exodus,  ch.  IT.  Ter.  25.    * 

NOTE  43,  p.  159. 

.JVeW'Ught  \s  a  cant  phrase,  in  the  west  of  Scot- 
land,  for  tbose  religious  opinions  which  Dr  Taylor 
of  Norwich  has  defended  so  strenuously. 

NOTE  44.  p.  177.  ' 

When  this  worthy  old  Sportsman  went  out  last 
jDuirfowl  season,  he  supposed  it  was  to  he,  iii  Ossian'g 
4)hrase,  *  fhe  la^t  of  nis  fields.;*  and  expressed  an 
ardent  wisli  to  die  and  he  huried  in  the  muirs.  Ou 
this  hint  the  Author  cumposed  bis  Elegy  and  Epi- 
taph. 

-NOTE  45,  p.  177. 

A  certain  Preacher,  a  great  faTourite  Vith  the 
Million.     Tide  the  ORoiNikTiON,  page  82. 

NOTE  46,  p.  177. 

Anotber  Preacher,  an  equal  faTourite  ynth  the 
Few,  was  at  that  time  ailing.  For  him  see  also 
the  Ordination,  stanza  IX. 

NOTE  47,  p.  182. 

Killte  is  a  phrase  the  country  folks  sometimes 
lise  for  the  narae  of  a  certain  town  in  the  West^ 


rT 
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HOTS  48»  p.  184. 

If  tiiou^ht  to  be  a  night  when  Witdie^,  Darili,  ^ 
other  muchief-making  beings»  are  all  abroad  « 
their  baneful»  midni^ht  erraads ;  particularlytliofl 
erial  people,  the  l^airies»  are  said»  on  that  night,  tt 
hold  a  grand  AnniTenary. 

HOTS  49»  p.  184. 

Certain  little,  rcAnantic,  rocky,  green  hilb,  k  A»^ 
neighbourhood  of  the  ancient  seat  ofthe  Earkof' 
CassUis. 

NOTE  50»  p.  184. 

A  noted  cayem  near  Colean-hoiue,  called  ti» 
Coye  of  Colean  i  vhich,  as  well  as  Casulis  Dot- 
naiif  is  famed,  in  country  story,  for  being  a  fiToi^ 
ite  kaunt  of  Fairies. 

« 

NOTE  51,  P.  187 

« 

The  famousfamily  ofthat  name,  the  anceiton 
of  Robert  the  great  Deliverer  of  bis  Country,  were 
Baris  of  Carrick. 

NOTE  52,  p.  18T. 

The  first  ceremony  of  Holloween  is,  puUing  adi 
a  Stock,  or  plant  of  kaiL  They  must  go  out,  bui 
in  band,  with  eyes  shut,  and  pull  the  fint  they 
nieet  with :  Its  being  big  or  little,  fltraight  or  crook- 
ed,  is  prophetic  of  the  size  and  shape  of  tbe  graod 
object  of  all  their  spells — ^the  husband  or  wife.  If 
any  yirdy  or  earth,  stick  to  the  root,  that  is  toduft 
or  fortuue ;  and  the  taste  of  the  custocj  that  is,  the 
heart  of  the  stem,  is  indicatiye  of  the  natural  tem- 
per  and  disposition.  Lastly,  the  stems,  or,  to  gr^e 
tbem  their  ordinary  appellation,  the  runts,  *^ 
placed  somewhere  a bove  the  head  of  the  door  i  >Dd 
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Uie  Christian  names  of  the  people  whom  chance 
bring!  into  the  hoiise,  are,  according  to  the  priority 
of  puicing  the  runtSf  the  names  in  question. 

-HOTS  53,  p*  188. 

The^  p)  to  the  ham-yard  and  pull  each,  at  three 
mewenS  times,  a  stalk  of  Oats.  If  the  third  stalk 
wants  the  top-pickle,  that  is,  the  grain  at  the  top  of 
Aß  ftaik,  the  party  in  question  will  come  to  the 
jnarriage-bed  any  thing  but  a  Maid. 

NOTE  54,  p.  188. 

When  the  com  b  in  a  douhtful  State,  by  being  to» 
.^reen,  or  wet,  the  stack-builder,  by  means  of  ol4 
timber,  &c.  makes  a  lai]ge  apartment  in  bis  stMJL  /^«T- 
with  an  openin^  in  the  side  whidi  is  fairest  expmv  • 
to  the  wind :  this  he  calls  a  Fause-houte* 

NOTE  55,  p.  189. 

Bumine  the  nuts  is  a  favourite  charm.  They 
name  the  lad  and  lass  to  each  particular  nut,  as  they 
lay  them  in  the  fire ;  and  accordingly  as  they  bum 

Suietly  together,  or  start  from  beside  one  another, 
lie  coune  and  issue  of  the  Courtship  ^nllbe. 

NOTE  56.  p.  190. 

Whoever  would,  with  success,  try  this  i^ll,  must 
strictly  obsenre  these  direetions :  Steal  out,  all  alone, 
to  the  kiln,  and,  darkling,  throw  into  the  jpof,  a  clue 
of  blue  yam ;  wind  it  in  a  new  clue  of  the  old  one ; 
and,  towards  the  latter  end,  somethinf  will  hold 
the  thread ;  demand,  wha  haud*  f  u  e.  wko  holds^i 
TOL.  I  mz 


1  1 
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mnd  ansTver  will  be  returned  from  the  kiln-pot,  bj 
Baming  the  Christian  name  aüd  surname  of  yoor 
iuture  Spousc. 

HOTS  S7,  F.  191. 

Take  a  candle,  and  go  alone  to  a  looking  glaii{ 
eat  an  apple  before  it,  and  some  traditioni  mv,  joh 
ihould  comb  your  hair  all  the  time;  the  fkcecf  vo« 
conjugal  companion,  to  hcy  will  be  woax  in  the  pai^ 
aa  if  peeping  OTer  yonr  Shoulder. 

NOTE  58y  p«  198. 

Steal  out,  unpercieved,  and  sow  a  handfid  of 
bemp^seed ;  harrowing  it  with  any  thing  you  cta 
AMiveniently  draw  alter  you.  Repeat,  now  and 
nSDi  'Hemp^seed  I  saw  thee;  Hemp-ieed  I  mw 
thee  i  and  him  '  (or  her)  that  is  to  be  niy  tme-lore 

*  come  after  me  and  pou  thee.*  Look  oTer  yoor 
left  Shoulder,  and  you  will  see  the  appearance  of  the 
person  inToked,  in  the  attitude  of  pulling  hemp. 
^ome  tradition*s  say,  *  Come  after  me,  *and  thaw 
thee,'  that  is,  shew  thyself ;  in  which  case,  it  sinii»iy 
appears.      Others  omit  the  harrowing,  and  say» 

*  Come  after,  me,  and  harrow  thee.' 

NOTE  59,  F.  194. 

This  charm  must  likewise  T>e  performed,  unpe  M 
ceived,  and  alone.    You  go  to  the  tem,  and  o) 
both  doors,  taking  them  off  the  hinge»,  if  possib 
für  there  is  danger,  that  the  beifig^  about  to  appea 
inay  shut  the  doors,  and  do  you  some  mischie- 
^'hen  take  that  Instrument  useüi  in  winnowing 
corn,  ^hich,  in  our  conntry  dialect,  wecallatred 
and  go  through  all  the  attitudes  of  letting  doir]* 
rom  ai^ainst  the  wind.    Kepeat  it  threc  times ;  anc^ 
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ihe  third  time,  an  aiiparation  will  pass  through  the 
bam,  in  at  the  wiadj  door,  and  out  at  the  otber, 
having  both  the  figure  m  question,  and  the  appear- 
ance  or  retinae,  inarking  theemployment  or  Station 
in  life. 

NOTE' 60,  p.  195. 

Take  an  opportunity  of  going,  unnoticed,  to  a 
JXflvr-flarA:,  and  fathom  it  three  times  round.  The 
last  £ithom  of  the  last  time,  you  will  catch  in  your 
arms  the  appcarance  of  your  future  conjugal  yoke* 
feUow. 

woTB6i,  p.  196. 

Tou  go  out,  one  6r  more,  for  this  is  a  social 
to  a  south  running  spring  or  rivulet,  where  *:■ 
Lairds  lands  meet,'  and  dip  your  left  shirt  sl 
6o  to  bed  in  sight  of  a  fire,  and  hang  your  wet  sleeye 
before  it  to  dry.  Lie  awake;  and,  some  tirae  near 
mid-night,  an  apparation,  having  the  exact  figure 
of  the  grand  ohject  in  queslion,  will  corae  and  turn 
the  sleeve,  as  if  to  dry  the  otbcr  side  of  it. 

HOTE  62,  p.  197« 

Take  Üiree  dishes;  put  clean  water  in  one,  foul 
water  in  another,  leaye  the  third  cmpty  \  blindfold 
a  person,  and  le^d  bim  to  the  hearth  where  tbe 
disbes  are  ranged;  he  (or  8he)dip8  the  left  band :  if 
by  Chance  inuieclear  water,  the  future  husband  or 
wife  will  come  to  the  bar  of  Matrimony  a  maid ;  if 
ip  tbe  foul,  a  widow  ;  if  in  the  empty  dish,  it  fore- 
tels,  witii  equal  certainty,  no  marriage  at  all.  It  is" 
repeated  three  times;  and  eTery  time  the  arrange- 
ment  of  tbe  dishes  ks  altcred. 


KOTB  OS,  F.  19T.  I 

Sowou,  «ith  InttcT  iiiitMii  of  milk  to  lbeii|£ 
•Iwmji  the  HABMeecH  Suf/er, 

KME  63,  p.  831. 

-Pope'i  Windior  Foiert. 

MOTi  S6,  p.  8S9. 

Dr.  Yonvo. 
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POEMS. 

TAM  O'  SHANTER. 
A  TALE. 


fjjf  Brawi^iB  md  qf  Bf^üüfüU  U  this  Büke. 

OAWIir   DOüGLAf. 

V  HEN  chapmaii  billiet  leave  the  rtrect, 
li  drouthy  neebon,  ncebors  meet, 
imarket-days  are  weariog  late» 
i*  folk  begia  to  tak  the  gate ; 
bOe  we  lit  boosing  at  the  napp  j, 

*  getting  foa  and  unco  happy, 
3thiiik  naoD  the  lang  Scotch  miles, 
ie.inoHet»  waten,  slaps  and  ityles, 
tat  lie  between  us  and  our  harne, 
han  liti  the  julky  tollen  dame, 
iUi*riiig  her  brows  like  gath'idng  stonp» 
irnng  her  wrath  to  keep  it  warm. 

This  tmlh  fand  hucteat  Tarn  &  ShanUr, 

*  be  frae  Ayr  ae  night  did  canter, 

^nld  Ayr  wham  ne*er  a  town  surpaiSQ^, 
'r  honcft  men  and  bonny  lasset.) 
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0  Tarn  l  hadst  thou  but  been  sae  wise, 
As  ta'en  thy  ane  wife  Kniest  wlTice  I 
She  tauld  the  weel  thou  was  a  skellum» 
A  blethering,  biustering,  drucken  blellam; 
That  frae  NoTember  tili  October, 
Ae  market-day  thou  was  na  sober ; 
That  ilka  melder,  wi'  the  miUer 
Thou  sat  as  lang  as  thon  had  silier  i 
That  ey'ry  naig  was  ca'd  a  shoe  on, 
The  smith  and  thee  gat  roaring  fou  on ; 
That  at  the  L-^d*s  house,  eY*n  on  Sunday, 
Thon  drank  wi'  Kirkton  Jean  tili  Monday. 
She  prophesy*d»  that,  late  or  soon, 
Thou  wouldbe  found  deep  drown'd  in  DooB} 
Or  catch'd  wi'  warlocks  in  the  mirk, 
By  ^lloway's  auld  haunted  kirk. 

Ah,  gentle  dames!  it  gars  me  greet, 
Jo  think  how  monj  counsels  sweet, 
How  mony  lengthen'd  sage  adyices, 
The  husband  frae  the  wife  despises ! 

But  to  our  tale :  Äe  market  night) 
J^am  had  got  planted  unco  right ;  j 

fast  by  an  ingle,  bleezing  finely, 
Wi'  reaming  swats,  that  drank  divinely^ 
And  at  bis  elbow  Souter  Johnny^ 
Uis  ancicnt,  trusty,  drouthy  crony ; 
Tarn  lo'ed  him  like  a  vera  brither; 
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L  been  ton  for  weeki  theg^ther« 
.t  draye  on  wi'  sangs  an^-clatter; 
he  ale  was  growing  betten 
ilady  and  Tarn  f  rew  gracioiM^ 
uT9f  secret,  sweet,  and  preciouf4 
ter  tauld  his  queemt  storiei ; 
IIord*s  laugh  was  ready  diorut: 
<m  without  migbt  rair  and  nutle^ 
aa  misd  tiie  Storni  a  whistle. 

mad  to  we  a  man  sae  happy, 
nvn'd  himtel  amang  the  nappy  $ 
flee  harne  wi*  ladei  o'  treasure, 
lutes  wing'd  theic  way  wi'  pleararet 
lay  be  bleft,  but  Tarn  was  glorious, 
he  üls  o'  life  victorions  t 

ileasores  are  like  poppies  spread, 
se  the  flow'r,  its  bloom  is  shed ; 
the  SQOW  ftUs  in  the  ri^er» 
ent  wbite^— — then  melts  for  ever ; 
the  borealis  race, 
t  ere  y  ou  can  potnt  their  place  i 
the  rainbow's  loTely  form 
.ing  amid  the  storm.— 
a  can  tether  time  or  tide$ 
ur  approaches  Tarn  mann  ride; 

c 
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That  hour,  o'  night'«  black  arch  tiie  key-ftaoe^ 
That  drevj  hour  he  mounts  hu  beart  in ; 
And  sie  a  night  he  takf  the-road  m, 
As  ne*er  poor  sinner  was  abroad  in*. 

The  wind  blew  as  'twad  blawn  its  Ust ; 
The  ratling  show'rs  rose  on  the  blast ; 
The  spe^y  gleams  the  darkness  swallow'd; 
Lond,  deep,  and  lang,  the  thunder  bdlow*4'. 
That  night»  a  child  might  imderstand» 
The  Deil  had  business  on  bis  band 

Weel  mounted  on  bis  grej  mare  Megf 
A  better  neyer  liffced  leg, 
Tarn  skelpit  on  thro*  dub  and  mire, 
Despising  wind,  and  rain,  and  fire( 
Whiles  holding  fast  bis  gude  bluc  bonnet; 
Whiles  crooning  o'er  some  auid  Scots  8oniiet<: 
Whiles  glowVing  round  wi'  prudent  cares, 
Lest  bogles  catch  him  unawarei : 
Kirk-JUowa^'KB»  "Arsk^mg  nigh, 
Whare  ghaisls  and  houlets  uightly  crj.— - 

By  this  time  he  was  oross-the  ford, 
Whare  in  the  snaw  the  chapman  smoor'd  s 
And  past  the  birks  and  meikle  stane, 
Whare  drucken  Charlie  brak's  neck-bane ; 
And  thro'  the  whins,  and  by  the  caim, 
Whare  hunters  fand  the  murder'd  baim; 
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And  new  the  thorn»  aboon  the  weU, 

Wliere  M§mg0*$  mither  hang'd  henel.—  ^ 

Before  him  Doou  poura  a'  his  floods  $ 

The  doubting  ftorm  roan  thro'  the  woods  i 

The  iightnings  flaih  ftom  pole  to  pole  i 

Near  and  more  neajr  the  thuaders  roU : 

When,  glimmering  thro'  the^oaniog  treet, 

Khrk'JIhwt^  teem'd  iiL-a  bleeze ; 

Thro'  ilka bore th^beamswere glancing i 

And  lood  reioimded  mirth  and  dancipg.— 

Inspiring  hold  John  Barlejfeom  ! 
What  dangen  thou  canit  make  ut  Kom  I 
Wi'  tippeoy,  we  fear  nae  eTÜ ; 
Wi'  nfquabae  wt'U  focethe  deTÜ  I-^ 
The  fwatfl  sae  ream'd  m  Tammie^s^  noddlew 
Fw  play,  he  car'd  na  deils  a  boddle« 
But  Maggie  stood  right  sair  astonish'd» 
TiU,  by  the  heel  asd  band  admonuh'd» 
She  ▼entor'd  forward  on  the  light  f 
An' ,  Tow ! .  Tarn  law  an  nnco  sight  I 
Warlocks  and  witches  in  a  dancei 
Nae  cotillion  brent  new  firae  Fronet  f 
Bot  hompipeioigs«  ftrathfpeys,  and  reell» 
Put  life  and  mettle  in  their  heelf . 
A  winnock-bunker  in  the  eatt» 
There  lat  auld  nick,  in  ihape  o'  beatti 
A  towxie  tykei  black»  grim»  and  larfe, 
To  gie  tbem  nmic  wai  hk  «haige^ 
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He  screw'd  the  pipet»  and  gart  them  ikhl, 
Till  roof  and  raftert  a'  did  dirl.«— 
Coffins  stood  round,  like  open  pmiest 
That  shaw'd  the  dead  in  their  lagt  dieiiei» 
And  by  some  devilish  eaatrip  flight, 
Each  in  it§  cauld  hand  h«dd  a  iight. — 
By  which,  heroic  Tarn  was  able 
To  note  upcNi  the  haly  table» 
A  murderer's  banei  in  ^bbet  ünu ; 
Twa  span-lang,  wee,  tmchriste&'d  Bairn»; 
A  thief,  new-cutted  firae  a  rape  i 
Wi'  bis  last  gasp  bis  gab  did  gape  i 
Five  tomahawks,  wi'  binde  red-rasted| 
Five  scjmitars,  wi'  muider  cnisted ; 
A  garter,  which  a  habe  had  strangM, 
A  knife^  a  father*8  throat  had  mangled, 
Whom  bis  ain  son  o'  life  bereft, 
The  grey  hairs  yet  Stack  to  the  heft : 
(Three  lawyers*  tongues,  tumM  inside  out, 
Wi'  lies  seem'd  like  a  beggar^s  clout ; 
And  priest»'  hearts»  rotten,  black  as  mudf^ 
Lay  stinking,  Yile,  in  every  neuk«) 
Wi'  mair  o*^  horrible  and  awefiiV 
Which  eT'n  to  name  wad  be  unlawfa*. 

As  Tammie  glowrM,  amaz*d,  and  cnrioni» 
The  mirth  an(i  fun  grew  fast  and  furioni  t 
The  piper  loud  and  louder  blew  i 
The  dancers  quick  and  quicker  flew : 
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el*d  they  set,  they  crost*d  they  cieekit, 
carlin  iwat  and  reekit, 
it  her  duddiet  to  the  ivark» 
et  at  it  in  her  sark  t 

Famj  0  Tarn  1  had  thae  been  queens» 
p  and  strapping  in  their  teens, 
rks»  instead  o'  creethie  flanneo, 
iw-white  acTenteen  hunder  linnen  t 
eks  o'  mine»  my  only  pair, 
:e  were  pliuh,  o'  gude  blue  hair, 
«  gi'en  them  ofif  my  hurdies, 
link  o'  the  bonnie  burdien  ! 

ither'd  beldamsy  auld  and  droU, 
lie  hags  wad  tpean  a  foal, 
'  an'  flingin  on  a  crummocky 
*  didna  tum  thy  stomach. 


kend.what  was  what  fu'  brawlie» 
u  ae  whisome  wench  and  wawlie» 
;lit  enlifted  in  the  corcy 
fter  kend  on  Carriek  shore ; 
ly  a  beait  to  dead  she  ahot, 
iah'd  mony  a  bonny  boat, 
ok  baith  meikle  com  and  bear, 
t  the  country-side  in  fear) ; 
y  lark»  o*  Paislej  hara» 
ile  a  lanie  she  had  wom» 
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In  longitude  tho'  sorely  teantj» 
It  was  her  best,  and  she  was  Taiuiti»-% 
Ah  I  Itttle  kead  thj  reverend  gnumier 
That  sark  she  coft  for  her  weeNanniev- 
Wi*  twa  pund  Scots,  (*twas  a'  herrkhes}». 
Wad  eyer  grac*d  a  dance  of  witKhte  I " 

But  here  my  Muse  her  wmg  mann  conr ; 
Sic  flights  are  far  heyond  her  pow*r ; 
To  sing  how  Nannie  iap  and  flang, 
(  A  souplc  jade  she  was  and  sträng)» 
And  how  Tarn  stood,  like  ane  bewitch*d, 
And  thought  his  very  een  enrich*d,-' 
Eyen  Satan  g1owr*d,  and  fidg'd  fa'  lauit 
And  hotch'd  and  blew  wi*  mtght  and  maht- 
Till  first  ae  caper,  syne  anither» 
Tarn  tint  his  reason  a*  thegither* 
And  roar$,  *<  Weel  done,  Cutty-sark  !"^ 
And  in  an  instant  all  was  dark  ; 
And  scareely  had  he  Maggie  ralliedV 
When  out  the  hellish  legion  sallied. 

As  bces  bizz  out  wi  angry  fyke 
When  piund'ring  herds  assail  their  byke« 
As  open  pussie's  mortal  foes, 
When,  pop !  she  starts  before  their  nose 
As  eager  runs  the  market-crowd». 
When  «  Catch  the  thief  l*'  resounds  alondi 


OF  ROBS&T  BURNS.  IT 

^ie  ninsy  the  witches  follow, 

ray  aH  eldritch  skreedi  and  hoUow. 

7^m  /  Ah,  Tarn  !  thou'll  get  thy  fairia  ! 
they*ll  roast  thee  like  a  herrin ! 
i  thy  Kate  awaita  t)^y  eomia ! 
oon  wkn  be  a  woefu*  woman  l 
lo  thy  speedy  utmort,  Meg, 
ia^the  keyrstooe  (l)-of  the  brig ; 
at  them  Ihou  thy  tail  may  tosi, 
ling  ftream  they  dare  na  cross. 
e  the  key-8tane  she  could  make, 
ent  a  tail  she  had  to  shake, 
annie,  far  before  the  rest, 
jpon  noble  Maggie  preit, 
ew  at  Tarn  wi*  furious  ettle ; 
ttle  wift  she  Maggie*!  mettle-^ 
tng  brooght  oflf  her  master  hale, 
ft  behind  her  ain  grey  tail : 
irliii  daught  her  by  the  rump» 
•ft  poor  Maggie  scarce  a  stump. 

r  wha  this  tale  o'  tnith  shall  read, 
in  and  mother^s  son,  take  heed ; 
e*er  to  drink  jou  are  inclin'd, 
ty-iarks  rim  in  your  mind, 
,  ye  may  boy  the  joys  o'er  dcar, 
mber  Tarn  o'Shanter'»  mare. 


ON 


A  SCOTCH  BARD, 


GONE    TO    THE    WEST  INDIES. 


A    Ye  wha  live  by  sowps  o'  drink> 
A'  ye  wha  live  by  crambo-clink» 
A'  ye  wha  live  and  never  think, 

Come  moum  wi'  me  ! 
Our  billie's  gien  us  a'  a  jink. 

An*  owre  the  Sea. 

Lament  bim  a'  ye  rantin  core, 
Wha  dearly  like  a  random-splore, 
Nae  mair  he'll  join  the  merry  roar, 

In  social  key ; 
For  now  he's  taen  anither  shore. 

An'  owre  the  Seat 
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Tbe  bonnie  laues  weel  may  wits  him. 
And  in  their  dear  peiüions  place  him : 
The  widowiy  wi?e9»  an  a'  may  bless  him : 

W\\  tearfii'  e'e ; 
f  or  weel  1  wat  Oiey']]  fairly  mim  him 

That*t  owre  the  Sea. 

O  Fortune»  they  hae  room  to  grumble  1 
Hadst  thou  taen  äff  some  drowsy  bummle« 
Wha  can  do  nought  but  fyke  an*  fumble» 

'Twad  been  n;^  plea ; 
Bat  he  wat  gleg  at  ony  wumble» 

Thats  owre  the  Sea  I 

Auldf  cantie  Kyle  may  weepen  wear» 
An  ftain  them  wi'  the  saut»  saut  tear  ; 
'Twill  mak  her  poor  mold  heart»  I  fear» 

In  flinders  flee : 
He  was  her  Laureat  monle  a  year, 

That's  owre  the  Sea  l 

H^  saw  Misfortune*s  cauld  JW-t0e«f 
Lang  mustering  up  a  bitter  blast  % 
A  Jillet  brak  his  heartat  last, 

111  may  she  bei 
So,  took  a  birth  afore  the  mast, 

An'  owre  the  Sea. 

▼OL*   II*  o 


Tf'l  XBlI  Tim  IT  &  £ 


XSAC 


tfeSa. 


Bai  =LiT  Te  iocii:k£  EXe  s  LH, 

Nov  iKMailje ! 

l'H  t&ait  Tc  in  iBT  kizidmoiS  silEc. 

Tbo' owrr  tke  Scft ! 


* 


nm 


nBST  SIX  TBESES 


OF   THE 


NINETIETH  PSALM- 


O  Thou,  the  fint,  the  greatefl  friend 

Of  all  the  hmnaii  race ! 
Whoie  strong  right-hand  has  erer  been 

Their  stay  and  dweÜing-place  t 

Before  the  moimtuni  hea^'d  tbeir  headr 

BeneaÜi  Thy  fonning  band» 
Before  thU  pond'rous  globe  itself, 

Arose  at  Thy  command ; 

That  Fow'r  which  rais'd  and  füll  uphold« 

'Alis  uniTenal  ürame, 
From  Gountlett»  unbeginmng  time 

Wat  erer  ftill  the  nme. 
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Thote  mightj  periods  of  jeary 

Which  leeiii  lo  «•  lo  Tait, 
Appear  no  more  befoie  Thy  sghl 

Than  yeiterday  thaTf  put. 

Thou  giv'ft  the  word :  Thy  cveatore,  Man,. 

U  to  existenoe  brought ; 
Again  Thou  tay'ft,  *  Tc  fons  of  men, 

*  Reliim  ye  into  nought  t' 

Thou  layesttfaem,  with  au  thor  cam, 

In  everiasting  sleep; 
As  with  a  flood  Thou  tak'it  tKem  off 

With  oYerwhehniDg  sweq^,. 

They  flonrish  Uke  the  momiiig  floirV^ 

In  beauty*s  pride  array'd: 
But  long  ere  night  cut  down  it  liea. 

AU  wither'd  and  decay'd.. 


ADDRESS 

TO 

EDINBURGH. 


I. 

!EiOINA !  SeotW9  darling  seat  I 

All  hail  thy  palacei  and  tow*», 
Where  once  beneatfa  a  Moiiarch*B  feet 

Sat  Legislation*»  Sov'reign  pow'n  ! 
f  rom  marking  wildly-scatter'd  flow'rsy 

As  on  the  banlu  of  Ayr  I  stray'd« 
And  singing,  lone,  the  ling'ring  houn^. 

I  sheltCF  in.thj  honor'd  shade.. 

ir. 

Here  Wealth  still  swells  the  golden  tide,. 

As  husy  Trade  his  labours  plies ; 
There  Arcbitecture*«  noble  pride 

Bids  elegante  and  splendor  rise; 
Bere  Justice,  frora  her  native  skies, 

High  wields  her  balanee  and  her  rod; 
There  Leaming,  with  his  eagle  eyes, 

Seekt  Science  in  her  coy  abode. 
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III 
Thy  Sons,  Edina^  social,  kind, 

With  open  arms  the  Stranger  hail ; 
Their  vicws  enlarg'd,  their  lib'ral  mind, 

Above  the  narrow,  rural  Yale ; 
AttcntiTc  still  ta  Sorrow's  wail, 

Or  modest  Merit's  silent  claim  : 
And  never  may  their  sources  fall  I 

And  never  enyy  blot  their  name  I 

IV. 

Thy  Daughters  bright  thy  walks  adom, 

Gay  as  the  gilded  Summer  sky, 
Sweet  as  the  dewy  miik-white  thom 

Dear  as  the  raptur*d  thrill  of  joy ! 
Fair  B strikes  th'  adoring  eye, 

Heav'n's  beauties  on  my  fancy  shine ; 
1  see  the  Sire  of  Love  on  high, 

And  own  his  werk  indeed  divine  ! 

V. 

There  watching  high  the  least  alarms, 

Thy  rough  rüde  Fortress  gleams  afar  f 
Like  some  bold  Vet'ran,  gray  in  arms. 

And  mark'd  with  many  a  seamy  scar  : 
The  pond'rous  wall  and  massy  bar, 

Grim-rising  o*er  the  rugged  rock  i 
Have  oft  withstood  assailing  War, 

And  oft  repell'd  the  Invader's  shock» 
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VI. 
With  awe-8truck  ihought,  and  pitying  teari« 

I  Yiew  that  noble,  rtately  Dome, 
Wbere  Scotia'a  kings  of  other  yean, 

Fam'd  heroes,  had  their  royai  home : 
Alas,  how  chang'd  the  times  to  come ! 

Their  Royal  Name  low  in  the  dustt 
Their  hapless  Race  wild-wand'ring  roam  I 

Xho'  rigid  Law  cries  out,  'twas Just! 

VII. 
Wild  beats  my  heart,  to  trace  your  stept, 

Whose  ancestors,  in  days  of  yore, 
Thro'  hostile  ranks  and  ruin'd  gaps 

Old  Scotia*»  bloody  Lion  bore; 
£T*n  I  who  sing  in  rustic  lore, 

Haply,  ffiy  Sirea  haye  left  their  shed, 
And  fac'd  grim  Danger's  loudest  roar, 

Boid-following  where  your  Fathers  led  l 

VIII. 
Ediuorl  SeoMs  darling  seat ! 

All  hall  thy  palaces  and  towr*s, 
Where  once  beneath  a  Monarch's  feet 

Sat  Legislation's  sov^reign  pow'rs ! 
From  marking  wildly-scatter'd  flöwVs» 

As  on  the  banks  of  Jj^r  I  stray'd, 
And  singing,  lone,  the  ling'ring  houvs, 

I  shdter  in  thy  honor'd  shade* 


TO 


A  LOUSE, 


Oft  8ßeing  oneona  La4ijf$  Bonmet  al  Ckureh» 


nA !  whare  ye  gaun,  ye  crowlin  ferlie, 
Your  impudence^irotecU  you  sairly : 
I  canna  say  but  ye  strimt  jrareiy, 

Owre  gauze  and  lace  j 
Tho'  faith,  I  fear,  ye  dine  but  sparely 

Oa  sie  a  place. 

Ye  ugly,  creepin,  blastit  wooner, 
Detested,  shunn'd  by  «aunt  an*  siimer» 
How  dare  ye  set  your  fit  upon  her, 

Sae  fine  a  Lady ! 
Gae  somewhare  eise  and  seek  your  dinner, 

On  some.poor  bedy. 


mrfivs. 


Sw'ith,  in  some  b^ggar*!  (i^tfet  «quattte;         ^ 
There  ye  may  crecp,  «nd  »prawl,  and  ^»t^le 
Wi'  ither  kindred»  jii»|^ng  icMtley 

la  4ioal8  and  natioas  $ 
Whare  Ao nt  nor  iw»?  iiß*er  id#r«  uoietjtle 

Yoiir  thick  plantationt« 

Now  faaud  yoii  Üien,  ye'te  out  e'  .9ij;ht) 
-fielow  the  fatt'rib,  ipug  aa'  tight^ 
^a,  faith  ye  yet^  ye'W  »o  be  right 

Till  ye've  got  on  it, 
The  Tera  tapnUMt«  tow'ring  heigbt 

0'  Jüiss's  bannet. 

My  sooth !  right  bauld  ye  set  your  note  out> 
A  f  plump  and  gray  as  onie  grozet ; 
O  for  some  rank,  mercurial  rozet, 

Or  feil,  red  tmeddum, 
4'd  gie  yonVic  a  heartf  jiMw  o't, 

Wßi-  <to0M  JovLT  droddum ! 

• 

I  wad  na  liee»  ^myi^'i  to  fpy 
You  on  an  airid  in&?§  iateen  toy ; 
Or  aiblins  loiiie  bit  dudd  e  boy, 

On'fl  wyliecoat  $ 
Bui HMb fias Lunaräil  fie, 

How  daur  ye  do*t  t 

▼OL.  II.  B 
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0,  Jermjf,  dinnft  ton  yoor  he«d, 
An*  Kt  Tour  beantici  a'  abre*d  i 
Te  lettle  ken  what  caned  fp«ed 

Tbe  Iilaalie'i  mmkin  1 
Tbu  wMc$  mAßnfer-eKii,  1  dread, 

Are  ttotice  Ukin  I 

O  wad  Mroe  Fow'r  äie  giftie  ^e  ns 

It  wad  ftae  monie  a  blonder  free  a» 

And  fooUiii  notioa  : 

Vhat  Mia  in  drenwi'  gait  wad  lea'e  lu, 

'And  BT'n  deaotionl 


THS 


CALF. 


TO  THE  REV.  MR. 


ON    Hit    TEXT,    MALACHI,    CH.    lY.    TBK*    2. 

^  And  they  shattgoforth^  andgrow  up,  Uke  Cah)e9 

ofiheStaUr 


IviGHT  Sir!  your  text  TU  prove  it  true, 
Thougb  Hevetics  may  laugh ; 

For  instance,  there's  younei  just  now» 
God  knowi,  an  unco  Catfl 

And  ihould  lome  Patron  be  so  kind, '  - 

As  Miss  you  wi'  a  kirk, 
1  donbt  na,  Sir,  bot  then  weUl  find,- 

Ye*re  still  as  great  a  SHrk, 

But,  if  the  LoTer*s  raptar'd  hour 

Shall  ever  be  your  lot, 
Forbid  it,  ev'ry  heavenly  Pow'r, 

You  e'er  should  be  a  Stoi ! 
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Tbo',  whea  Mmekind,  connubial  Dear, 

Yoar  but-and-ben  adoroa, 
Tbc  like  hu  boen  thatj«*  aiky  wear 

A  noMe  hnd  of  Am-m. 

And  in  jonr  tag,  mCMt  rererftd  J 

To  bear  f  DD  roar  and  rtnrtei 

To  rank  amang  the  nowte^ 

And  when  ye're  number'd  wi'  tbe  detd, 

Below  a  gtaNT  biUodc, 
Wi'  jiutice  tbey  may  mark  joat  bead— • 

'  Here  lies  a  &mous  Bullet  P 


EXTEMPORE  VERSES, 

DINING  WITH  LORD  DAER. 

M&s$gielf  OcMer  25tlu 


.  HIS  wot  all  ye  whom  it  concerns, 
rhymer  Rab».  alias  Burna, 

October  tweiity-tilird» 
ne*er  to  be  forgotten  day  I 
ifr  far  I  q[>rachl*d  ap  the  brae» 

I  diiiiier*d  wi'  a  Lord. 

re  beea  at  drakea  Wrkers*  feasts ; 

■ 

»y,  been  biteh  fou  'mang  godly  Priests } 

(Wi'  rer^reiioo  be  tt  spoken  I) 
niiMü  Jmn'd  the  bonour*d  jorum. 
^dightySquireships'  o*  the  Quorum, 
kfdn  droath  did  sloken. 


KlM*  a  Loa»  I-r-«tand  out  my  shin  ! 
LoKD— a  Pb£r—- an  Earl's  Sojt.— ^ 

Up  higher  yet  my  bonnet  ! 
B*  such  a  IfORD--4ang  Scotch  eil  twa ; 
or  Pebraoe  he  looks  o'er  them  a", 

Ai  I  look  o'cr  my  sonnet. 
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But,  O  !  for.  Hogartb's  magic  pow'r, 
To  fihew  Sir  Bardie's  willyact  glowr. 

An'  how  he  starM  an'  fftainmer*d ! 
When.goavan's  he*d  been  led  wi'  branks, 
Au'  stumpin  on  bis  plougbman  shanks. 

He  in  the  parlour  bammer'd. 

To  meet  good  Stuart  little  pain  is, 
Or  Scotia's  sacred  Demostbenes, 

Thinks  I,  tbey  are  but  men  t 
But  Bums,  my  Lord— 'Guid  G^  !  I  doited  l- 
My  knees  on  ane  anitber  knoited» 

As  faultering  I  gaed  bea! 

I  fidling  shelter'd  in  a  neuk,. 
An'  at  bis  lordship  staw  a  leuk, 
Like  some  portentous  omen  ; 

Except  GOOD  SENSE,  aU*  SOCIAL  6LEE,  ' 

An'  (what  surpris'd  me)  modestt,.  - 
I  marked  uought  uncommon. 

1  watch'd  the  Symptoms  o'  the  great,. 
The  gentle  pride,  the  lordlt  state, 

The  arrogant  assuming ; 
The  fient  a  pride,  nae  pride  bad  he,. 
Nor  sauce,  nor  state,  that  I  could  see» 

Mair  than  an  honest  PIougbmaE. 
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Then  from  bis  Lordship  I  shall  learn, 
Henceforth  to  meet  with  unconcem» 

One  rank  as  well's  anotiier ; 
j||ae  honest,  worthy  man  need  care, 
To  meet  wi'  noble  youthfu'  daer, 
For  he  but  meets  a  brother. 


1^ 


I  never  spent  an  aftemoon  among  great 
folks  with  that  pleasure  as  when  in  Company  with 
rjou«  I  had  the  honour  of  paying  my  devoirs  to 
that  piain,  honest,  worthy  man,  the  Professor.  I 
would  be  delighted  to  see  him  perform  acts  of  kind- 
Hess  find  friendship,  though  I  were  not  the  object, 
he  does  it  with  such  a  grace. — I  think  bis  character, 
diTided  into  ten  parts,  Stands  thus — four  parts  So- 
crates — ^four  parts  Näthaniel — and  two  parts  Shake- 
speare*» Brutus. 

Theforegoing'verses  were  really  extempore,  but 
a  little  corrected  since.  They  may  entertain  you  a 
little,  with  theJielp  of  that  partiality  with  which 
you  are  so  good  as  to  fayor  the  Performances  of, 

Dear  Sir, 

Your  very  hurnhle  Servant, 

ROBERT  BÜRN6. 
Wednesdag  Moming, 


-^ßDBSSS 


TO 


an« 


J^ 


s  Sie»  mony  ,  j^ 

'  «>'«  aa'  ban,  an'  »•  J"  f^  ""'  '»"P< 
"'  an  WMh  a  beckh  . 


\ 


•••» 


:i 
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^an  feyers  buni,  or  agues  freeze  U8> 
•Umatics  gnaw,  or  colics  squeeze  us, 
neebors  sympathize,  to  ease  us» 

Wi'  pitying  moan ; 
tboa — ^tbe  hell  o'  ä  diseases, 

They  ino«k  our  groan« 

*'  a*  the  nam'roas  human  doob, 
tar'stsy  däft  b'ar^aiha,  enUy-HoaUf 
vvorthy  friends  laid  i'  the  mools, 

Sad  sight  to  see ! 
» tricks  o'  knaTes,  or  fash  o'  fools 

Thou  bear'st  the  gree* 

9bare*er  that  place  be,  priests  ca*  hell» 
u«  a'  the  tone»  o'  mis'ry  yell, 
plagues  iü  ranked  number  teil 

In  deadly  raw, 
«,  Toolh'Ache^  sorely  bear'st  the  bett^ 

Abdon  them  a' ! 

!  thou  grim'miflchief-makin  chiel, 
t  ^rs  ihe  notes  o*  discord  squeel^ 
boman-kind  aft  dance  a  red ' 

In  göre  a  shoe  thick, 
a'  tbe  fae»o';  Scotland^  weal 

▲  towmokd's  tooth-ache. 


SPISTLS 


'm 


J.  tAPRAIK, 


jjiT  OLB  acoaxm  BJRP*. 


Jgrü,  w.  n 


WhILE  briers  tu'  watMm»  bvddmg  gnOtr 
An'  Paitricks  tcraiehiB  lood  at  e'eoy 
An'  morning  PoiiMie  wbiiden  wen» 

Intpire  my  Muse» 
Tbis  freedom^  in  an  unknown  frien*, 

I  pray  excuse. 

On  Fasten-cen  we  had  a  rockio, 
To  ca'  the  crack  and  weave  our  stockin  ^ 
And  there  \vas  muckle  fiin  an'  jokin, 

Ye  need  na  doubt  ;• 
At  Icngth  we  had  a  hearty  yokin 

At  stmg  abouU 
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ere  was  ae  Mngj  amang  the  restf 
»U  them  a*  it  pleas*d  me  best, 
some  kind  husband.had  addrest 

To  Bome  sweet  wife : 
trrd  the  heart-sinngs  thro'  the  breast, 

A'  tp  the  life. 

e  scarce  heard  ought  describ*d  sae  weel, 
t  gea*roosrmaiily  bosonos  feel  $ 
ight  I»  Oan  this  be  Pope,  or  Steele, 

*  Or  Beattie's  wark  l' 
'  tald  me  'twas  an  odd  kind  chiel 

About  Jfuirkirk. 

pat  me-fidgin-&in  to  heai^t, 
lae  about  bim  there  I  spier't, 
I  a*  that  ken't  bim  round  declar'd 

He  had  ingine^ 
t  nane  excdU'd  it,  felr  cam  near't, 

It  was  sae  fine. 

lat  set  him  tD  a  pint  o'  ale» 
either  douee  or  merry  tale, 
bymes  aa'  laags  he*d  made  himsel, 

Or  witty  catches, 
ien  InTemesf  and  Tiyiotdale, 

He  had  few  matches.- 
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Then  up  I  ^t,  an'  swoor  lui  aith 
Tho*  I  should  pawn  my  pleogb  and  gra 
Or  die  a  cadger-pownie*s  deatb; 

At'8Dmedyke-b 
A  pint  an'  gill  Td  giethem  bäith, 

To  hear  your  ci 

Bat  firat  an'  foremost,  I  shoold  tdl» 
Amaist  as  soon  as  I  conld  spdl9 
rto  the  crämb^Jimgle  fdlf 

Tbc*  rüde  an'  r 
Yet  croomog  to  a  body'g  sei, 

Does  weel  enouf 

I  am  nae  Poetj  in  a  sense, 
But  jint  a  Rhymety  like,  by  cbance, 
An*  bae  to  Leaming  nae  preteoce,  -' 

Yet,  wbat  tbe  n 
Wbene'er  my  Muse  does  on  me  glanoe, 

I  jingle  at  ber. 

Your  Critic-folk  may  cock  tbeir  nofi 
And  say,  4Iow  can  you  e'er  propose» 
*  You  wha  ken  bardly  verse  fraeprvtCf 

'  To  mak  a  sani 
Bat,  by  your  leaves,  my  learned  foesr 

Ye're  may  be  w: 
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's  a'  y our  Jargon  o'  jour  Schoob, 
itin  aames  for  homs  aa*  stools; 
t  natiire  madej  wifool8t 

What  fairs  your  Grammari  ? 
tteT'taen  ap  spades  aad  ihoob, 

Or  knappin-hammen. 

o'  dully  conceited  Hadies, 
i  their  brains  in  Collie  dasses ! 
mg  in  Stirkfy  and  eame  out  AaaeSf 

Flain  truth  to  speak ; 
e  they  think  to  climh  Farnawus 

By  dint  o'  Greek  I 

ne  ae  qpark  o'  Naiure's  fire» 

k'  the  leaming  I  desirei 

lough  I  dnidge  thro*  dub  an'  mire, 

Atpleugh  or  cart» 
je,  though  hamely  in  attire, 

May  touch  the  heart« 

r  a  spunk  o'  Allun*ß  ^ee» 
^usan'if  the  bauld  and  slee, 
;ht  Lapraik'8^  my  friend  to  be, 

Ificanhitit! 
oold  be  lemr  eoeugh  for  me, 

If  I  coüld  get  it. 
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Now,  Sit  if  ye  hae  frieiids  enöw, 
Tho'  real  fri^nds,  I  biieve  sre  few^ 
Yet,  if  your  catalogue  be  fo«, 

r«e  HO  insist, 
But  gif  ye  waltt  ae  fi-iend  äiat^s  troe, 

rm  on  your  hat. 

I  winna  blaw  about  mytel ; 
As  ill  I  like  my  fauts  to  teil  $ 
But  friends  and  folks  that  wish  me  ivefl, 

They  sometimes  roc 
Tho*  I  mann  own,  as  inonie  still 

As  far  abilK  ixte. 

There's  ae  weefaut  they  whiles  lay  to  nM 
I  like  the  lasses — Gude  fbrgie  me ! 
For  monie  a  plack  they  wheedle  frae  me, 

At  dance  or  fair; 
Mayl)c  some  ither  thing  they  gie  me 

They  weel  can  span 

But  Mauchline  Race,  ot  Jfauchline  Faifj 
I  should  be  proud  to  mect  you  there; 
We'se  gic  ae  riight's  d ischarge  to  care, 

If  we  forgather« 
An*  hae  a  swap  o'  rhymin-ware 

Wi'  aae  anithcr. 
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The  four  gill-chap»  we'je  gar  him  clatter, 
Aa'  kiraen  him  wi'  raekln  wster ; 
Syne  we'll  Bit  down  aa'  tak  our  whitter, 

To  chear  our  heart« 

An'  faith,  w«'te  be  acquaiiittfi  better 

«  *       . 

Befidn  W6  part* 

Awa  je  selfifh  warly  race, 
Wha  think  that  haTins,  lense»  an'  grace» 
'B¥'n  loTe  ai^  frindihipi»  riiould  giye  place 

To  eiUeh4he'Piaekf 
1  ^inaalike  to  feeyenr  face, 

Nor  hear  your  crack* 

Büt  ye  iHboin  Mcial  pleafore  charms, 
Whoie  hearti  the  tide  of  kindnesf  warms» 
Who  hold  your  befug  on  the  temw,  # 

<  Back  aid  the  otfaevi»^ 
€ome  to  myliowlt  conelo  my  anni, 

My  frienda,  my  brothen  l 

But,  to  condad*  ny  lang,  epistle, 
'^Af  my  anld  pen's  wem  to  üie  grisgle  i 
Twa  lines  firae  youirad  gar  me  fide, 

Who-  am»  mott  Terven^ 
While  I  can  either  f  ing,  or  ifidiisde, 

Yoiff  friend  and  serrant* 
VOL.  ir.  • 


TO  THE  SAME. 


Afra  eilt,  nü 

WhiLE  new-caM  kye  ront  tft  &e  tUke, 
An'  pownies  reek  in  pleugh  or  braik» 
This  hour  on  e'enin's  edge  I  take, 

To  owH  I'm  debtor, 
To  honest-hearted,  auld  Lapraik, 

'  Por  hU-kind  letter» 

Vorjesket  sair,  with  weary  le^» 
^attlin  the  com  out-owre  the  rigs, 
Cr  dealing  thro'  amang  the  naigs 

Their  ten  faours  bitc, 
My  awkart  Muse  sair  pleads  and  begs, 

I  wou'd  na  write. 

The  tapetless  ramfeezPd  hizzie, 
She's  säst  at  best,  and  something  lazy. 
Quo'  she,  *  Ye  ken,  we've  been  sae  busy, 

This  month  an'  raair, 
■*  That  Irouth  my  head  is  grown  righ  dizzie, 

<  An'  something  «air/ 
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Of  excilsef  pat  me  mad ; 
e,*  sayf  I»  *  je  thowless  jad ! 
an'  that  a  hearty  blaud, 

'  This  irera  night ; 
je  affiront  yoar  trade, 

*  Bnt  rbyme  it  right. 

suild  Lapraik,  the  king  o'  hearts, 
ikind  were  a  pack  o'  cartes, 
a  fae  weel  ibr  your  deaerts' 

<  In  tenns  lae  friendly» 
neglect  to  diaw  your  parts, 

« An'  thank  him  kindly  l' 

t  paper  m  a  blink, 
^aed  9ium^  in  the  ink : 
Before  1  ileep  a  wink^ 

*- 1  Tow  I'il  close  it ; 
irinna  mak  it  dink, 

«By  Jove  TU  prose  it  l* 

begun  to  scrawl,  but  whether 
or  prose,  or  baith  thegither. 
»tch-potch  that's  rightly  neither, 

Let  time  mak  proof ; 
fcribble  down  some  blether 

Just  clean  aff-loof. 


TIBI  WlTiCTL  WUMp 


My  wortiiy  frini,  wem  graigc  m^  m^ 
Tho*  FortDDe  «te  y«B  hivi 
Conie,  kittle  vp  yon 

Wi*gleeM»etoiick! 

]fe*er  mnid  how  FovtaBe  ti^  tm*  wmp; 


9ie*f  fpioi  me  noBie  m  jirt  waf  ^Bmg* 
Sin  I  coukl  itridtfe owve  m  napi 
Bot,  by  the  Ir-^  tiw' I  Aoidi  ^ 

Wi' lyait  pow, 
rU  laogh,  u*  Mf ,  aa*  ihdke  my  1^, 

As  lang'f  I  dow  ( 

Now  comes  the  sax  ■■*  twotieth  woBer» 
I've  Seen  the  bud  vpo*  the  tümnery 
Still  peraeeoted  by  the  timmer 

Frae  year  to  year  v 
But  yet,  despite  the  kittle  kinuner» 

My  Robj  Hill  nCTt* 

■    Do  ye  enyy  the  ctty  €ienty 

Behint  a  kist  to  lie  and  fklenl, 

Or  purse-proud,  big  wi*  cetA.  per  cenL 

And  muckle  warne, 
In  lome  bit  Bnigh  to  represent 

A  Baute' 8  namc  ? 
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i8*t  the  paugUy,  feudal  Thane» 
uffl'd  Bark  an'  glancing  cane, 
tbinki  hkinsel  nae  sheep-skank  bane,. 

Biit  lordly  stalks, 
e  Caps  and  bonnets  äff  are  taen, 

J^  by  he  walks  ? 

ITumy  wba  gies^us  each  guid  gilt ! 

me  o'  wit  an*  sense  a  lift, 
»  tum  me,  if  Thou  please»  adrifl» 

<  Thro'  Scotland  wide ;. 

ciU  nor  lairds  I  wadoa  sbift, 

*  In  a'  tbeir  pride  !* 

sre  Um  the  Charter  of  oar  State, 
»ain  o*  hell  be  rieh  an'  great,' 
oation  then  would  be  your  fate,    • 

Beyond  remead ; 
hanks  to  heay'n,  that's  no  the  gate 

We  leam  our  creed* 

rr  thiis  the  royal  Mandate  ran, 
n  first  the  human  rac^  began, 
e  social,  friendly,  honest  man^ 

*  Whate'er  he  be, 
s  he  fulfils  great  ^ature*8  plan^ 

*  An*  none  but  hc  ! 
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O  Mandate  glorioas  and  divine  I 
.  The  followers  of  the  ragged  Nine, 
Foor  thoughtless  devibl  yet  maj  diine- 

In  glorious  light, 
While  sordid  sons  of  Mammon'«  line 

Afe  dark  as  night. 

Tho'  here  they  scrape,  an*  squeeze,  an'  groiri 
Their  worthless  nieTefu'  of  a  sonf 
May  in  aome  future  eareate  howlj 

.The  forest'»  fright; 
Or  in  lome  däy-detesting  owl 

May  shun  the  üght 

Then  may  Lapraik  and  Bums  arisey 
To  reach  their  native,  kindred  skies. 
And  sing  their  pleasures,  hopes,  an'  joyg, 

In  some  mild  sphere, 
Still  closer  knit  in  friendship's  ties 

E'ach  passing  year  f 


jsro 


S*******N,  OCHILTREE. 


JfayyVIH, 


ouiP  lener»  Vmsome  WiJUe^ 
fa'  heart  I  thank  you  brawlie ; 
luirsay't,  I  wad  be  silly, 

An'  unco  Tain» 
beliere,  my  coaxin  billie, 

Your  flatterin  straku 

s  belieiFe  ye  kindly  meant  it, 
aith  to  tbink  y#hinted 
Lbre»  sidelins  skleoted 

On  my  poor  Musie; 
k  phrsbin  tenns  ye've  penn'd  it, 

I  scarce  excuse« 


r 
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My  seiues  wad  be  in  a  creel, 
^oiüd  I  but  dare  a  kope  to  speel, 
Wi'  AUany  or  wi'  GUbertßeld^ 

Thtt  braes  o'  fiime  % 
Or  FerguBvny  the  writer-cbiel, 

A  deathless  name. 

(O  Ferguson  t  thy  glorioos  parte 
Hl  suited  law's  dry^onustj  aiU ! 
My  curse  upon  your  whunstaBe  hearts, 

Ye  E'nbrugh  Gentry ! 
Tbe  tythe^o*  what  ye  waste  at  cartes 

Wad  stow'd  bis  pantrj !) 


Yet  when  a  tale  comes  i'  my 
Or  lasses  gie  my  faöart  a  «creed» 
A§  whiles  they'reüke  to  be  my  dead» 

(O  §ad  düease  1) 
I  kittle  up  my  riaUc  reeA; 

It  gieft  me  eatt« 

Auid  aOa  now  msLj  fidge  fu'  fain, 
She's  gotten  Foete  o'  her  ain^ 
Chiels  wha  tbeir  chantert  Ijpin  laaxkf 

Battanetheirlaji» 
Till^echoes  a'  resound  again 

Her  w«d-iiiDg.pnifi> 


n 
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^ae  Poet  thou^t  her  worth  his  while» 
set  her  name  m  nueBsurM  style  $ 
lay  like  8om6  imkend-of  if  le 

Bende  New^HoUan*^ 
whare  wild-meetiiig  ooeaiif  boil 

BeMHith  Magelian. 

Umuä^  an'  famoiis  Ferguson 
d  Forih  an*  Tay  a  lift  ahoon  $ 
Tow  an'  Tweedf  to  monie  a  tune^ 

Owre  Scotland  riogs, 
ile  Irwvn^  Lugar,  Ayr^  an'  Doon^ 

Naehody  sings. 

%*  IiUg$M$y  Ttber^  Tkamei^  an*  Seinet 
le  fweet  in  menie  a  tunelii*  Ime  I 
:,  WüUet  set  your  ^  to  mme 

'  jin*  cock  your  crest, 
s'll  gar  our  (itreams  an'  Bumies  shme 

Vp-wi' theheflt»,^ 


fefll 


ITe'll  sing  anld  CoOaU  plains  an'  fe 
r  moors  #ed-hfOwn  wi*  heather-hells 
r  hanks  an'  braas,  her  dens  an'  di^U 

Where  gloftons  Walla^ 
t  hure  the  gree,  asirtory  teils, 

Frae  Southren  billies. 

U  II.  ^ 


■♦■■* 
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At  Waüac^  name  what  Scottuh  biood 
Bat  boilft  up  in  a  tpring-tide  flood  t 
Oft  haTe  our  fearlen  f  aUien  gtrode 

By  WaUace  iide, 
Still  prewing  onward»  red-wat  shod, 

Or  glorioos  dy'd» 

O  fweet  are  CoMn  haaghs  an*  woodi», 
When  lintwhites  chant  amang  the  badf » 
4iid  jinkin  hases,  in  amerous  whids, 

Their  Iotcs  enjoy» 
Whüe  thro*  the  braes  the  ciuhat  croodi 

With  wailfu' cry  t 

Ev'n  wittter  bleak  has  charras  ta  me 
When  wmds  rare  thro'  the  naked  tree; 
Or  frosts  on  hills  of  Ocfältree 

Are  hoary  gray ; 
Or  blindiog  drifls  wild-fariouf  flee, 

Dark'ning  thedayi 

0  Nadflß  a'  thy  shew  an*  formf , 
To  feeling,  pensive  hearts  hae  charms ! 
Whether  the  Summer  kindly  warms, 

Wi'  life  an'  light, 
rOr  Winter  howh,  in  gusty  storms, 

The  lang,  dark  nighti 
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la^y  nae  Poet  ever  fand  her, 
nsei'  he  leam*d  to  wander, 
me  trotting  buhi*s  meand^, 

An^  no  think  lang ; 
;o  fftrayan  peniiTe  ponder 

A  heart-felt  sang ! 

rly  race  may  drudge  an'  drive, 
ther»  jundie,  stretch  an'  strive, 
ir  JV\äure*$  face  descri?e. 

And  I,  wi'  pleasure, 
he  busy,  gnimblmg  hive 

Bum  owre  their  treasure* 

el,  ^  my  rhyme-composing  brither  V 
m  owre  lang  unkenn'd  to  ither  : 
siayour  heads  thcgither, 

Inlove  fraternal :   ' 
f  wallop  in  a  fother, 

Black  fiend,  infernal  l 

lighlandmen  hate  toUs  an*  taiei ! 
orlan'  herds  like  guid,  fat  braxies ; 
rra  Firma,  on  her  axis, 

Diumal  tums^ 
a  friend,  in  falth  an'  practice- 

In  Robtrt  Burm. 
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POSTSCRIPT. 

My  memorj^s  QO  worth  a  preen ; 
I  had  amaift  forgottea  dean, 
Ye  bade  me  write  you  what  they  meaa 

By  thi8.fuw^M(2)r 
*Bout  which  oür  herds  sae  all  ha»  been 

Maiit  like  to  fighU 

In  days  when  mankind  mare  but  callans 
At  Grammart  Lo^j  an'  nc  talents, 
They  took  nae  pains  thdr  fpeech  to  balaace). 

Cr  roles  to  gle, 
But  i^ak  their  thoughts  m  piain,  braid  LaUani) 

Like  you  or  me. 

In  thae  auld  times,  they  thoughtthe  ■¥«0ii> 
Juftt  like  a  sark,  or  pair  o'  shoon, 
Wore  by  degrees,  tili  her  last  roon, 

Gaed  past  their  YiewiDli 
An'  shortly  after  she  was  done 

They  gat  a  new  one« 

This  past  for  certain,  undisputed ; 
It  ne'er  cam*  i'  their  heads  to  doubt  it, 
Till  chiels  gat  up  an*  wad  confute  it 

An'  ca'd  it  wrang; 
An'  muckle  dm  tberc  i^as  about  it, 

Baith  loud  an'  lang» 
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Some  heriSf  weel  learn'd  upo'  the  beuk« 
Wad  threap  auld  folk  the  thing  misteuk  i 
f  or  'twas  the  auid  moon  tnm'd  a  neuk. 

An'  out  o'  sighty 
An*  backliiii-comiii»  to  the  lenk, 

She  grew  mair  bright. 

This  was  deoy'd»  it  was  affirm'd ; 
the  kerds  an'  hüsels  were  alarm'd : 
The  rey'rend  gray-beards  rair'd  an'  storm'd, 

That  beardless  laddies 
Should  think  thej  better  were  inform'd 

Than  their  auld  daddiei. 

Erae  less  to  mair  it  gaed  to  sticks ; 
Frae  words  an'  aiths.to  clouts  an'  kicks 
An'  monie  a  faliow  gatbis  licks, 

Wi'  beayy  crunt; 
An'  some^^to  leam  them  for  their  tricks, 

Were  hang'd  an'  brunt. 

This  game  was  play'd  in  monie  lands» 
An'  auld-Ught  caddies  bure  sie  hands» 
That  faithy  the  youngsters  took  the  sands 

Wi'  nimble  shanks, 
Till  Lairds  forbade,by  strict  commands, 

Sic  bhiidy  pranks. 


i 
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Bat  new'light  herd$  gat  f ic  a  cowe»    - 
Folk  thougUt  them.ruiQ'4  8tick*an-sfa>we«- 
Till  now  amaist  on  ey'ry  knowe, 

Ye*ll  find  ane  plac*d : 
An*  some,  theirnew-iight faiir ayow« 

Just  quite  barefac'd^ 

Nae  dout  the  auld-Iightflocks  are  beat'mt 
Their  zealous  herds  are  Yex'd.an'  sweatin; 
Mjsely  r.ve  even  seen  them  ^reetin 

Wi'-  girnin  spite, 
To  hear  the  Moonssue  sadly  lie^d  on  • 

By  Word  an'  write. 

But  sbortl j  they  will  cowe  the  louns  l 
Some  auld-light  herds  in  necbor  towns 
Are  miud't,  in  things  they  ca*  balioons^ 

To  tak  a  flight, 
An'  stay  ae  month  amang  the  Moons^ 

An'  See  them  right. 

Guid  Observation  they  will  gie  them ; . 
An'  wben  the  avJd  Moon's  gaun  to  lea'e  theo» 
The  hindm^ost  »haird^  they'H  fetch  it  wi'  them, 

Just  i'  their  poucb, 
An'  whcn  the  new'light  billies  see  them, 

1  think  they'll  crouc^  l 
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Sae,  ye  obienre  that  a*  this  clatter 
Is  naelhiiig  but  a  <  moonihine  matter  ^'^ 
'Bat  tbio'  dull  proie-folk  Latin  fplatter 

In  logic  tnlzie» 


J  liope»  we  Bardiet  ken  lome  better 

Tfaaii  mind  sie  bnilzie«. 


EXTEMPORE. 


c 


fFrUten  in  answer  to  a  Card  from  an  inHtnate  of 
Borns*  wishing  Mm  io  tpend  an  hour  at  a  Tavem 
wüh  hitn. 


X  HE  KiBg's  most  humble  senraat,  1 

Can  scarcely  spare  a  miaute  ; 
But  rll  be  wi'  ye  by  an'  bye  s 
<  Or  elscihe  Deil's  be  in  it. 


LBTTSa 


«o 


JOHN  GOUDIE, 


KILBfARNOCK, 


Oft  ihe  PubÜeaÜon  ofhü  Euayt 


O  GOUDIE !  terror  o'  the  Whigg, 
Dread  o'  black  coats  and  reY'rend  wig^, 
Soor  Bigotry,  on  her  last  legs, 

Gimin*  looks  back» 
Wishiii'  the  ten  Egyptian  plagues 

Wad  seize  yoa  quick« 

Foor  gapia%  glowrin  Superstition  y 
Waes  me !  she^s  in  a  sad  condition  ; 
Fy»  bring  Black-Jock,  her  State  Physician» 

To  see  her  w-ter  i 
Alas !  there's  ground  o*  great  suspicion 

Shell  ne'er  get  better« 
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>rCliodox]f  lang  did  grapple» 
»w  she*g  got  «I  «Ut#  «i^^e, 
gae  her  name  up  i'  the  ckapel, 

Nigh  irnto  death  t 
>w  she  fetches  at  th6  thrapple, 

An'  gasps  for  breath» 

Imnasin*«  paft  redemption, 

in  a  galloping  consumption, 

'  the  quacks,  jrV  k^  dieir  gumtion 

Will  eyer  mend  her» 
ieble  pidfle  giii  itrong  freaumption, 

Death  loon  will  end  her. 

ryon  and  Taylor  (9)  are  the  chief» 
ure  to^lame  for  this  mischief ; 
in  the  Lord^s  ain  focks  gat  leaye» 

AtoelntarbAnfel 
ira  red  peat«  irad  ntvA  re^ef» 

An'  end  the  quamrf^ 

aaMg«    I  aagaeeasa      i     i    i         ■        i       i 


Ift. 


■i 


V 


Assmn 


i90 


^  TRIMMIMS^  LETTER. 


F&OIC 


A  TAYLOR, 


iVhAT  aus  ye  now,  ye  lousie'V-h» 
To  thresh  my  back  at  sie  a  pitch  ? 
Xosh  man  I  hae  mercy  wi'  your  natcb, 

Your  bodkin'i  bauld» 
I  did  na  suflfer  ha'f  sae  mnch 

Frae  Daddie  Auld« 

VfhaX  tho*  at  times  when  I  grow  cronitf 
I  gie  their  wames  a  random  pouse» 
Is  that  eneugh  for  you  to  souse 

Your  senrantiae^ 
^«e  rnind  your  Beam,  ye  prick  the  louie» 

An'  jag  the  flea. 
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^mg  DaTid  o'  poetk  brief, 
UTrought  'mang  the  lasset  sie  nmchief 
As  fill'd  hb  after  life  wt'grief; 

An'  bloody  rantt» 
An'  yet  be's  rank'd  amai^  the  chief 

0?  lang  syne  saunte 

And  maybe,  Tom»  for  a'  my  cantfl, 
Hfy  wickedThyraef»an'  drucken  rantf, 
ril  gie  auld  doven  ^lootie's  haunts 

An  nnco  slip  yet9 
An'  fnugly  sit  anang  tbe  saunte 

At  DaTie's  bip  yet. 

But  f(^tbe1§es8ion  sayt  I  mami 
6ae  fa'  upo'  anitber  plan, 
Than  garren  lasies  oowp  tbe  cran  • 

Clean  beels  owre  body^ 
Aiid  fairly  tbole  tbdr  mitber's  ban, 

Aibre  the  bovdy. 

Tbis  ieads  me  on  to  teil  for  qiort|  ^ 
How  I  did  vi'tbfe  Session  tort— 
Auld  Clinkum  at  the  inner-port  ^ 

Cry'd  three  times»  *Robin! 
Come  hitber  lad,  «n*^  answer  for't, 

♦  Ye're  blam'd  for  jobljin.' 


TM  WKTICAt  WmS 

Wi'  pinch  I  put  a  Sfaaaä%f§  U»  m*  W 

And  mooT'd  hwtL^  fesfora  Ikte  Bemtoi^ift  "^ 

I  made  an  open  für  odbIWmi« 

IlAPratoliei 
An  syne  Mess  John,  iMf  «mi  «qpreaNMly 

f  dl  fool  o*  me. 

A  farnicator  Imm  be  eall'4  mt. 
An'  Said  my  &iit  fn»  blifi  espell'd  me; 
I  own'd  the  tale  int  tnm  he  tell'd  ne» 

«  Bot  what  tiie  matter/ 
Quo^  I»  '1  fear,  irokü  ye  geld  me, 

m  ne'er  bc  better. 

^<  Geld  yoa  I"  quo'  be»  iip4  wbatfore  noy 
*<  If  that  your  right  band»  leg  or  toet 
*<  Should  eyer  pr#¥^  your  tp'ritual  Ibe« 

**  You  8hou*d  rememlr^ 
<'  To  cut  it  äff,  an'  wbatfore  no» 

"  Tour  dearest  memb^' 

<  Na,  na,'  quo'  I^  *  Pm  bq  for  that, 

*  Geldiug  18  nae  better  tban  'tis  ca't« 

*  Vd  rather  suffer  fpr  my  fiuit, 

*  A  bearty  flewit, 

*  As  sair  owre  bip  as  ye  can  draw't 

•  Tbo*  I  shonld  nie  ft* 


OF  ROBERT  BURNS.  45 

fe  like  to  eiid  the  bother, 
«e  US  a%  I'ye  just  ae  ither, 
lext  ^i'  yon  lass  I  forgather, 

*  Whate'er  betidc  it, 
iklj  gie  her't  a'  thegither, 

'  An'  let  her  guide  it.' 

tbis  plea8*d  tfaem  warst  aya, 
efore»  Tarn,  wben  that  I  saw, 
jlttde  night,'  and  cam  awa. 

And  left  the  Session ; 
sy  were  resoWed  a' 

On  mj  oppression. 

■  ■   ■ -  '     — -^ 

LINES, 
'ite»  unier  ihe  Picture  of  the  celebrated 
>IISS   BURNS. 


I9  ye  prüdes,  your  eoTious  railing, 
y  Bums  has  charms — canfes$; 
is,  she  had  one  failing, 
le  woman  ercr  Ic8.s  i 


MAN  WAS  MADE  TO  MODRX. 


DIRGE. 


I. 

WffEN  chiU  November's  nirly  WmT 

Made  fields  and  foresU  bare, 
One  eT'nin^  a«  i  wand'red'forth 

Along  the  bankg  of  »^yr^ 
I  spy'd  a  man,  ^hose  aged  tUsp 

Seem'd  weary,  wora  with  care ; 
Eis  face  was  furrow'd  o^er  with  yeaiv 

And  hoarj  was  his  hair^ 

n. 

Young  stranger,  wbither  wanderest  tbou  I 

(Began  the  rev'rend  Sage ;) 
Boes  thirst  of  wealtb  thy  step  constrain» 

Or  youthful  PJeasures  rage  ? 
Or  haply,  prest  with  cares  and  woes^ 

Too  soon  thoii  hast  bcgaa 
To  wander  forth,  with  nie»  to  momr» 
ji_  The  miseries  of  man. 


\ 
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HI. 
:  overhaogs  yon  moors, 
iing  far  and  ividc, 
rcds  labour  to  support 
r  lordiing*i  prtde  I 
1  weary  winter-ion 
:y  times  return ; 
OQC  has  added  proofk, 
was  made  to  mouro. 

IV. 
le  in  thy  early  years, 
igal  of  time ! 
;  all  thy  preeioiu  hours» 
nuyonthfulprime! 
llies  take  the  fway : 
iraMiODs  Durn's 
id  force  givef  Nature's  law, 
-was  made  to  mouro. 

V. 

me  OQ  youthful  Primc» 
od's  active  Tnia;ht; 
useful  to  bis  kiDd, 
U  his  right« 
on  the  edge  of  life, 
s  aad  Sorrows  worn, 

K 
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Thea  Age  and  Want,  OhI  ill-iiiatdi*df 
Show  Man  wai  made  to  monrn. 

A  few  aeem  faTomtet  of  Fate» 

In  Pleasnre'f  lap  caf«k  i 
Tet,  think  not  all  the  Rieh  and  Gnat 

Are  likewise  troly  bleaL 
But,  Oh !  what  crowds  in  er'ry  land« 

Are  wrelched  and  forlom. 
Thro*  wearj  life  this  leaon  leara* 

That  man  was.made  to  nuMMU 

VH. 
Hany  and  iharp  the  num'roofe  Ulf 

InwoTen  with  oor  frame  I 
More  pointed  sttll  we  make  ounelf«» 

Regret,  Remone»  and  Shame ! 
And  man»  whoie  heav'n-erected  facBi 

The  smilei  of  Ioto  adorn, 
^Man's  inhnmanity  to  Man 

Makes  countleis  thoiuandf  moum! 

VIII. 
See  yonder  poor,  o^erlabour'd  wigbt, 

So  abject,  mean  and  Tile, 
Who  begs  a  brother  of  the  earth 

*:ro  g'ive  him  leave  to  teil ; 
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B  lordijfellnf'warm 
*r  peütion  spurn, 
I,  tho'  a  weepmg  wife» 
^le»  offiipring  mourn« 

gn'd  yon  loTcQrnTg'g  slaTC; 
ire*f  law  desiga*d>. 
m  indepeiident  wiflh 
Dted  ia  my  mind  ? 
f  am  I  rabject  to 
Ity,  or  sconi  ? 
8  Man  tbewill  and  pow'r 
e  hif  fellow  monrn  ? 

X. 

it  thb  too  mndiy  my  Sön, 
tfaj  yonüifal  breast : 
il  Tiew  of  baman*feind 
aottbefocl/ 
opprened,  honett  man 
er,  rare,  been  bom> 
not  been  <K>me  recompente 
fort  those  that  moum  I 

XI. 
tbe  poor  man*«  dearest  friend» 
dest  and  tbc  best! 
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AVelcome  tbc  hour  my  a^l  limbi 

Are  laid  willi  Ihcc  atrcsll 
The  Cireat,  the  Wcallhy  ftar  llij  lilow 

From  \itim\i  and  jilemurc  torn; 
Bul,  Oh !  a  blut  rctietto  thots 

Thal  v^'cary-Iadeit  mourn  I 


THE 


WHISTLE. 


.4    UALLAB. 


icntic  "Proit  hiKtory  of  the  Wjiistle  is 
kalt  here  give  it, — In  the  train  of  Anno 
9  wheh  she  came  to  Scotland  with  our 
Sixthg  there  caroe  oTcr  also  a  Danish 
>f  gigantic  stature  and  grcat  prowess, 
iKii  Champion  of  Bacchus.  11  e  had  ;i 
^V^islle»  ^hkh,  at  the  commencemcDt 
«9  be  laid  on  the  table ;  and  wbocTcr 
s  to  blow  ity  every  body  eise  being  dis- 
j  potcncy  of  the  boltle,  was  to  carry  off 
at  a  trophy  of  victory. — The  Dane  pro- 
Dtials  of  bis  lictones,  without  a  singlc 
Jie  Courts  of  Copenba^en,  Stockholm, 
irsaw,  and  sevcral  of  the  pctty  courts  in 
md  challcngcd  the  Scotch  Bacchanalians 
aative  of  trying  bis  prowcte,  or  eise  of 


j 
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acknowledging  their  inferiority« — After 
throws  on  the  part  of  the  Scot«,  the  D 
countered  by  Str  Robert  Lowrie  of  Mu 
cestor  to  the  present  wortb;  baronet  of 
irbo,  after  three  daj»  and  tbree  nightf 
test,  leftthe  Scandinayian  under  the 
**  blew  on  the  Whistle  his  requiem  shril 

Sir  Walter,  son  to  Sir  Robert  belfon 
afterwards  lost  the  whiftleto  Walter  Ri 
riddel,  who  had  married  a  sistcr  of  Si 
On  Fridaj,  the  16th  October,  1790»  at 
the  Whistle  was  once  more  contcnded  f* 
in  the  Ballad,  by  the  present  Sir  Robe 
Maxwelton;  Robert  Riddel,  Eiq»  of 
lineal  descedant  and  representativo  of 
del,  vfho  won  tlie  Whistle»  and  in  wh 
had  continued ;  and  Alexander  Fergn 
Craigdarrocb,  lil'ewise  descended  of  I 
Robert,  wliich  last  gentleman  carried  i 
iiv'on  honours  of  the  field. 


«» 


»OBBBtWS^ 


IS 


TBB  WBlStU- 

:.    /A^  «litt  rueing  *»«  *^'"      1,-^g  ball-- 

.^  tri*  tbe»  »«*«"' 

.  olA  chtomcle«  te"» 

^  *  .     f  Ae  B^tic  rfer  drunk« 
^oüdeoftbeB  .    ,,„^,, ,«  gah^'d, 

^«-Robert,  -«'»""tX^^  '-«'""'': 
r.tt  tbtec  «»^^J.ga«  bavc  reue«  d. 


1 
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Threc  joyous  good  fellowf,  with  hearts  devtf 
flaw; 
Craigdarrocfa,  80  famous  for  wit,  worüi,  andlnri 
And  truity  Glenriddel,  so  skili'd  in  oM  coins ; 
And  gallant  Sir  Robert,  deep*read  in  old  wines. ' 

Craigdarroch  began,  with  atongne  smooth  ai  A 
Besiring  Glenriddel  to  yield  up  the  spoil ; 
Or  eise  he  would  muster  tlie  headf  of  the  das, 
And  ouce  more,  in  claret,  trj  vhich  was  the  Bum. 

«  By  the  gods  of  the  ancienta !"  Glenriddel  Rfiio, 
**  Before  I  surrender  so  glorious  a  prize, 
«« ril  conjiire  the  ghost  of  the  great  RorieMofc(S), 

«*  And  bumper  bis  hom  with  bim  twenty  timeio'cr.' 

• 

Sir  llobert,  a  soldier,  no  speech  would  pretend, 
Bat  lie  nc'er  turn'd  bis  back  on  bis  foe — or  hisfrieadi 
fiaid,  toss  down  the  Whislic,  the  prize  of  the  field, 
And  knee-dcep  in  clarct,  he'd  die  or  hc'd  yicW. 

To  the  board  of  Glenriddel  our  heroes  repair, 
So  noted  for  drowning  of  sorrow  and  care: 
But  for  wine  and  for  welcome  not  more  known! 
famc, 

Than  the  sensc,  wit,  and  taste  of  a  swce'l  lovc 
danie. 
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A  Bard  was  selected  to  witneM  the  fira  j, 
And  teil  futare  ages  the  feats  of  the  day  i 
A  Bard  who  detetted  all  gadneis  and  spieen. 
And  wiA'd  that  Pamaaius  a  TÜieyard  had  been* 

The  dinner  behig  oyer,  the  claret  they  ply» 
And  ev'ry  new  cork  is  a  new  spring  of  joy  i 
In  the  bands  of  old  friendship  and  kindred  so  set» 
And  the  bands  grew  tiie  tighter  the  more  they  were 
wet. 

Gay  Pleasure  ran  not  as  bumpers  ran  o'er; 
Bright  Fhcebus  ne'er  witness'd  so  joyous  a  core. 
And  vow'd  that  to  leaye  them  he  was  quite  forlonif 
Till  €ynthia  hinted  he*d  see  them  nezt  mom. 
• 

Six  bottles  a-piece  had  well  wore  out  the  night» 
When  gallant  Sir  Robert,  to  finish  the  fight, 
Tum'd  o'er  in  one  bumper  a  bottle  of  red, 
And  swore  'twas  the  way  that  their  ancestor  did« 

Then  worthy  Glenriddd,  so  cautious  and  sage» 
No  longer  the  warfare,*  ungodly,  would  wage ; 
A  high  ruluig  eider  to  wallow  in  wine ! 
He  left  the  foul  business  to  folks  less  diTine. 

▼Olf  u«  h 
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The  gtUant  Sir  Habert  fonght  hard  to  the  alt 
Bot  who  CSD  wilh  fate  and  Quart  BumpencMtol 
Though  Fate  «aid,— «  hero  Aon\i  peruh  in  li;lii 
So  uprow  bright  Fhmbw    and  down  feil  tbe  k^ 

Nezt  nprnae  our  Bud,  iike  a  pra|diet  ra  i 

"  Craigdsrroch,  Uiau'It  aoar  wheo  eraatioa  M 

«nkl 
*>  But  if  Ihou  would  flonridi  iromortal  in  rhjiK 
■'  Come — ooe  boUle  more — aai  bareat  tbe  Hbtel 

"Thj  line  Ibat  bare  Btruggled  for  freedom  litt 

<*  Sball  beroe*  uid  patriob  eyer  produfc  ■■ 
"Sothinebcthelaurel.  andminebethebajt 
'  "  Tbc  fielJ  tliou  halt  «OD,  b\  jud  brigbt  godofüj! 


ADDRESS 


VO  TBB 


SHADE  OF  THOMSON, 

%h  9ra»ning  kU  Btaii  ai  Sätamy  RoxhurghsMre, 

wüh  Bajfs* 


iVhILE  Tirpii  Spring,  liy  Eden's  flood^ 

Unfolds  her  tcnder  ma&tle  green, 
Or  pnuüu  tbe  fod  in  frolic  mood, 
Or  tonet  Solian  strains  beiween« 


Summer  with  a  matron  grace 
Retreali  to  Brybnrgb's  cooling  shade^ 
Tel  oft»  ddighted,  itops  to  trace 
The  progr^4>f  the  tpiky  blade. 

Whüe  Autamn»  bcnefactor  kind, 
By  Tweed  erects  bif  aged  heady 

And  teei,  with  self-approving  mind» 
Bach  Creatore  on  bis  bounty  fed. 
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maniac  Winter  rages  o*er 
The  hüls  wheiice  clainc  Tarrow  flow«» 
Koonng  the  torbid  torrent't  roar, 
Qr  fwccping,  wild,  i^  waite  of  mowi» 

80  long,  fwcet  Poet  of  the  Tear, 

^■11  bloom  th«t  WEealh  tiioa  wdl  Iiait  woij 
While  Scotia,  with  ezoltiiig  tear» 

Prodaiiiui  that  Thmmion  was  her  foa« 


VERSES. 

WRlTTKir 

Ofi  a  fFMaw  »fUhe  Inn  «I  Cmmm. 


j^^A/y/  B  cam  na  here  to  ticw  your  warlu» 

In  hopet  to  be  mair  wise« 
But  only,  lest  we  gang  to  hell» 

It  may  be  nae  surprise  : 
But  whan  we  tirPä  at  your  door, 

Your  porter  dought  na  hear  us ; 
Sae  may,  sbou'd  we  to  heU's  yetts  come, 

Your  billy  Satan  sair  us ! 


ov 


THE  LATE  C  APT.  GROSPf 


PERIGRINATIONS  THROUGH  SCOTLAND/ 


CoOeeimg  tke  yintiquilU9  of  ihat  Kingdom. 


XXEAR,  Land  o'  Cakes,  and  brither  Scott, 
Frae  Maidankirk  to  Jonny  Groato  j — 
•If  there't  a  bqle  in  a'  your  coats, 

I  rede  you  tent  it : 
A  chield*8  amang  you,  takin  notes, 

And,  faith !  he'll  prent  it. 

If  in  your  bounds  ye  cbance  to  ligbt 
Upon  a  fine,  fat,  fodgel  wigbt 
0*  ftature  thort,  but  genius  brigbt, 

Tbat*8  be,  mark  weel — 
And  wow!  be  bas  an  unco  sligbt 

0'  cank  and  keeL      \   , 
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By  fonie  mald,  houlet-haonted,  big^,  (6) 
Or  kirk  deserted  by  iU  rig^n» 
11*8  ten  to  ane  ye'il  find  him  mug  in 

Soine  ddritch  part« 
Wi'  dob,  they  lay,  Ir— d  tafe's !  coHeaguin 

At  lome  biack  art— 

Ilk  gbaist  that  hannts  anld  ha*  or  chamer» 
Te  gypsy-gang  that  deij  fai  glamor. 
And  you  deep-read  in  hell't  black  grammarr 

Warlocks  and  witches ; 
Ye*ll  qnake  at  bis  conjurmg  hammer, 

Ye  midnight 


irs  tauld  he  was  a  sodger  bred. 
And  ane  wad  rather  fa*n  tban  flcd ; 
But  now  he's  quat  thc  spnrtle-blade. 

And  dog-skin  wallet, 
And  taen  the Antiquarian  trade, 

I  think  they  call  it 

He  has  a  fouth  o'  auld  nick-nackets : 
Kusty  airn  eaps  and  jinglin  jacket8,(7) 
Wad  haud  the  Lothians  three  in  tacket§, 

A  towmont  gude; 
And  parritch  pats,  and  auld  saut-Backets» 

Before  the  Flood« 
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irst  fire  he  has  ae  cinder ; 
cain^g  fire-ihool  and  fender  s 
disti^guished  the  gender 

0'  Balaam's  ass ; 
ck  o'  the  witch  of  Endor» 

Weel  shod  wi*  hrass» 

le'Ii  shape  you  äff  fu*  gleg 
Adani's  philibeg ; 
hai  nicket  Abel's  craig 

He'U  prove  you  fuUy, 
ildin  joctdeg» 

Or  lang  kail-guUie.-* 

ye  see  him  in  hi»  glee» 

glee  and  fnn  has  he, 

m  downi  and  twa  or  three 

Oude  felh)w«  wi*'hini ; 
^  pott !  shine  thou  a  wee. 

And  then  ye'll  see  him ! 

the  Fow*r9  o*  Verse  and  Frose  I 
dainty  cbield,  O  Grose !«—  . 
tHee  shall  ill  suppose', 

They  sair  misca'  theei 
raical  by  the  noM, 

Wad  sAy,  Shanae  fa*  thee» 


SnCRAM 


ov 


CAPT.  FRANCIS  6ROSE, 


THE  CELEBMUTED  ^J¥TIQU^BIJ/r. 


Thb  folhwimg  Efigrmm  wrUien  m  m  momnA  tf 
feUkfUy  Jy  Bunu^  wm$  m  mtieh  relUhed  hy  Grmh 
tluUkewuukÜ$erveM$mmejtem9efn'pr0lm^iKg^ 
ctnnnvitd  oeaui^m  Hui  gmve  ü  Hrih  io  m  very  Uli 
kour» 


J.  HE  Deril  got  notice  that  gkosb  wai  m-dyingi 
So  wbip !  atthe  wunmom,  old  Satan  came  ij^H* 
But  when  he  approach'd  wheie  poor  vkakcii  J|pf 
moaningy  'i  i^)f^\ 

And  saw  each  bed-poft  with  its  bürden  agroau^ 
Astonifbed !  confoimded !  cry'd  Satan,  By  G^ 
rU  waDt  'im,  er«  I  takefBch  a  ^ — ^bk  UnuL 


SECOND  EPfSTLfi 


vo 


DAVIE, 


U  BnOTWER  POST. 


AUI.D   KEBIIOK9 

V  thiee  times,  daabbf  o>w»,  yosr  &ehUx, 
IT  jour  muld-famuit,  finen'ly  letler; 
10'  I  maim  tay't,  I  doubt  je  iUtter, 

Tefpeaksaefoir; 
IT  my  poor,  nlly»  liiymin  clatter, 

Some  k»  maon  sair. 

fide  be  yoor  lieart,  hale  he  y  our  fidACf 
nrny  your  dback  jink»  an'  diddle. 


IgAmt  yon  thro'  the  weary  widdle 
™:  0'  war*ly  cares, 

pHNunt*  baiiiu  kiodlf  cuddle 
j  Tour  auld  grey  hairs. 

fU   tu  M 
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Bot,  Dafie  lad,  rm  rede,  ye'Ktg;liikU ; 
Vm  tanld  the  Mose  ye  bae  negldut^ 
Ab*  ^iU  ne,  ye  dKHi*d  be lickits . 

üntil  ye  ff  ke : 
Sic  hands  ai  yoa  dum'd  ne'er  be  faikit, 

2ebaiii*twhaMike. 


For  me,  rm  on  Panamit*  briok, 
E^TÜi  tbe  woidf,  to  gar  then  diiik; 
Whjlei  dabft  wi'  tore,  wbylei  dakt  wi*  drink, 

Wi*  jadi  or  masoni; 
Ab'  libyles,  bat  ay  owre  late,  I  tfaink, 

Braw  lober  leMom. 

ö"  a*  tbe  tboogbües  tont  o'  meo, 
C<Hniiifsid  me  to  tbe  Baidie  dan; 
Exorpt  it  be  toma  idie  pfam, 

-  O*  rbymin  dink, 
Tbe  dmMmet,  tbat  I  iboa'd  ban, 

Tbey  e¥ertbiidL* 

Kae  OMPi^bl,  nacrTiew,  aae  tcbeme  o*  fifili 
Xae  cira  to  pe  ni  jof  or  gnerin; 
Baljuä  thepoodi  toputtbemevem,'       <^' 

An^  wbile  ougbt^  tbM 
fbea  biltie,  tkiltie,  ire  gaetcriT'm, 

An*  £uh  nae  mair.         | 


OFBOBMtTBimHS. 

Leeze  me  od  rbyioe  1  it'i  aj  a  treanire, 
Hj  Chief,  amaid  inj  onlj  pleasure, 
.  At  bame,  a-flel',  atwark,  or  leiiure, 

The  Maie,  poor  hizütt 
■  Tho'  rough,  an"  raplodf  bc  her  meuure, 
Sbe'i  seldom  ]azj. 

Haud  to  the  Huk,  m;  iainty  Daiiw^ 
The  warl'  ma;  play  jou  diod;  a  tbaTia« 
But  for  the  MuK)  ihe'U  nerer  leave  je, 

Tbo'  e'ec  ue  poor. 
Na'  e'en  tho'  limpb  wi'  the  ipa^e 

Vrae  dooi  t»dvor< 


I.AM11IT 


MARY  QU££N  OF  SCOTSj 

OW   TBS 

^PFROACH  OF  SPRIJTG. 


ri  OW  Natnre  baogs  ber  nuHitle  greea 

Oa  erery  blooming  tree. 
And  spreads  her  sheeU  o'  daisies  whitd 

Out  o'er  the  grassy  lea : 
Now  Fhcebus  cbears  the  crystal  streams» 

And  glads  the  azure  skies ; 
But  nought  can  glad  the  weary  wi^bt 

That  fast  in  durance  lies. 

Now  laVrocks  wake  the  merry  mom» 

.  Aloft  on  dewy  wing ; 
The  meiie,  in  bis  noontide  bow'r» 

Makes  woodland  echoes  ring  ; 
The  maYis  mild,  wi'  mony  a  npte» 

Sings  drowsy  day  to  rest : 
In  loTe  and  freedom  they  rejoice» 

Wi'  care  nor  tbrall  opprest. 
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Now  blooms  the  lily  by  .the  bank, 

The  primrose  down  the  brae  ; 
The  hawthorns  budding  i}^  the  glen» 

And  milk- white  is  the  »lae .:  , 

The  meanest  hind  in  fair  Scotland 

May  rove  their  sweets  amang  ;  , 
But  I,  the  Queen  of  a'  Scotland, ' 

Maun  lie  in  prison  sträng.  , 

I  was  the  Queen  o*  bonnie  France» 

Where  happy  I  hae  been  ;  % 

f  u'  lightly  rase  I  in  the  moniy  • 

As  blythe  lay  down  at  e*en  : 
And  l'm  the  SoT'reign  of  Scotland» 

And  mony  a  traitor  therei 
Yet  here  I  lie  in  foreign  bands, 

And  neTer  ending  care. 

Bat  as  for  thee,  thou  false  wofnan, 

Ky  sister  and  my  fae» 
Grim  Tengeance  yet  shall  "whet  a  fword 

That  thro'.  thy  soul  shall  gae : 
The  weeping  biood  in  woman's  breast 

Was  neTer  known  tp  thee ; 
Nor  th'  balm  that  j&rapf  *on  woundf  of  woc 

Frae  woman's  pitying-  e>* 
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Uy  «on  I  m;  sod  I  my  kinder  at»i» 

Upon  thj  fortime  ihiue : 
And  maj  thoie  pleasure'i  gild  thj  rei^k 

Tbat  De'er  «ad  blink  on  mine  I 
God  keep  thee  tne  Ütj  mothei'i  bei,. 

Or  tum  their  bearU  to  thee  : 
And  where  thou  meet'it  tbj  niother'i  fnend» 

Remember  hiro  for  me ! 


0  l  «oon,  to  me,  maj  n 

Naemair  ligbt  np  tbe  momt 
Nae  mair,  tj  me,  the  autnmii  wind«. 

Wave  o'er  tbe  jellow  com  I 
And  in  the  narrow  lioiue  o*  death. 

Let  Winter  round  me  r»Te  l 
And  the  ncxt  flow'n  that  deck  the  tpriii^ 

tiloom  on  in;  peacefol  gi&ve. 


TO. 


r.  GRAHAM  OF  FINTRY,  ESQ. 


I  crippPd  of  ad  arm,  and  now  a  leg, 
to  b^  ä  püis  fbr  leaye  to  beg ; 
lüew,  teM*d,  dcjectedi  and  depreft, 
eiis  adTene  to  a  cripple*8  reit)  ; 
i^eroiis  Graham  lirt  to  his  Fo0l*s  wail  ? 
thes  poor  Miiwrj,  heark^ning  to  her  tale), 
ar  him  cune  ihe  Ught  h^  firtt  ninrey'd» 
»ttbly  cnrie  the  luckJen  rhyoung  trade. 

1,  Vature,  partial  Natnre,  I  arraigni 

caprice  matemal  I  complain.. 

m  and  the  bull  thy  care  have  fonnd, 

ikes  the  foreit,  and  one  fpmrns  the  ground  i 

riT'ft  the  alt  hu  hide,  the  anail  his  shell, 

reno|m*d  wisup,  Tictorious,  guards  his  cell.— 

iiuons,  kitigs  defend,  controul,  dcTouri 

If  omnipotence  of  role  and  power,— 

ädd  Statesmen,  subtile  wiles  ensure  ; 

t  and  polecat  stink,  and  are  secure. 
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Mj  «on !  m;  aon  1  mj  kinder  «ta» 

lipon  th;  fortune  ihine : 
And  ma;  those  pleaHire't  gild  thy  nig 

Thnt  oe'er  «ad  blink  du  miDC  I 
God  keep  thee  /rae  tfaj  mother'«  üei,. 

Or  tarn  their  hearts  to  thee  : 
And  wbere  tbou  meet'it  thj  mother'iG 

Remetnber  him  for  me  ! 
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r.i.  .'  t*  I       I       , ,  ,06. 

Hit  well-won  bayi,  tkaii  lifo  itielf  more  detr, 
By  mitereflEffts  toni,who  ne'er  oöt  iprig  mvat  mtn 
Foii'd,  btoeding^  tortnr'd,  in  th*  imeqnal  ftri£e»- 
The  haplesrf  Poet  flomiiderf  on  thro'  life. 
Till  fled  each  hope  that  once  bis  bosom  fir*dt 
And  fled  each'  lAoie  that  glorioüs  once  inipir*d9 
Loir-^sfattkin  aqualid»  improtected  age, 
Dead,  cTen  resentmeht,  for  bis  injur*d  page, 
He  heeds  or  feeli  no  more  tbe  nithlen  Critic*8  rage  I 

So,  by  some  bedge,  th6  gen'roof  iteed  deceas'd, 
For  half  starv'd  morling  curs  a  dainty  feasf  i 
By  toil  and  famine  wom  to  tkin  and  bone» 
Lies,  senselew  of  each  tugging  bitch's  lon. 

O  Dalne9&  1  portioki'  of  tbe  truly  blest  1 
Calm  sbelter'd  haven-of  ^emal  refti 
Tfay  sons  ne^er  madden  in  the  fierce  extremef 
Of  Fortune's  polar  frost,  or  torrid  beami. 
If  raantling  high  ahe  fiUs  the  golden  cup» 
With  gober  lelfish  ease  they  sip  it  up : 
Conflcious  the  böunteous  meed  they  well  deserte^ 
They  only  wonder  <<  gome  folks"'  do  not  itarre. 
The  grave  sage  hern  thui  easy  picks  bis  frog. 
And  thinks  the^fällard  a  sad  worthless  dog. 
When  disa])pointnient  snaps  the  clue  of  hope. 
And  thro*  disastrous  night  they  darkling  gropa, 

TOL.    II.  N 
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With  deaf  enduranoe  dagj^ly  they  bear, 
Andjuft  concludetluit  *' fo«ls  are  fortune'i  eait* 
So»  heavy,  pafthre  to  the  tempeft*!  shocki, 
StroDg  oa  the  ngn-poft  ftaodi  the  stupid  oz* 

Not  fo  the  idle  Muiet?  mad-cap  train, 
Not  such  the  workings  of  their.mooiii*strudLl»tii| 
In  equanimity  they  nerer  dwell» 
Bat  turns  in  soarii^  heav'o»  or  Tanlted  hell 

I  dread  thee,  Fate,  rekntless  and  severe, 
With  all  a  poet's,  husband's,  father's  fear ! 
Already  one  strong  hold  of  hope  is  lost, 
Glencairriy  thetruly  noble,  lies  in  dost; 
(Fled,  like  the  sun  edips'd  as  noon  appean, 
And  left  us  darkling  in  a  worM  of  tears :) 
O !  hear  my  ardent,  grateful,  selfish  pray'r ! 
Fintrj,  my  other  stay,  long  bless  and  spare ! 
Thro*  a  long  life  his  hopes  and  wishes  crowot 
And  bright  in  cloudless- skies  his  sun  go  down! 
May  bliss  domesiic  sraooth  his  priTate  path ; 
GiTe  energy  to  life  l  and  sooth  his  latest  brestlif 
With  many  a  filial  tear  circling  the  bed  of  detth^ 


I.AMENT 


»0» 


ES,  EARL  OF  GLENCAIRN. 


.-  ^ 


ind  blew  holhnr  fitie  the  luUi, 
rthe  nui's  departing  beam 
ya  the  fading  yellow  woodfl 
^SY'd  o*er  Lugar's  winding  ftream-: 
a  craigy  steep»  a  Bard, 
.  with  jears  and  meikle  pain, 
ameat  bewaird  bis  lord, 
1  death  had  all  untimely  tatn. 

'd  bim  tö  an  ancient  aik, 
B  trunk  was  mould'ring  down  with  JM^; 
j  were  bleached  wbite  with  time> 
MTj  cfaeek  wag w«t  wi'  t«ani 
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Aad  as  he  toach*d  his  trembling  barp« 
And  at  he  tim*d  his  dokfal  mg» 

•The  wind«,  lamenting  tfaro*  Ümr  cKfttt 
To  echo  bore  the  notei  «lang. 

^  Ye  8catter*d  birdi  that  fointly  ring, 

*'  The  reliques  of  the  Temal  quiie  I 
(*  Ye  woodi  that  shed  on  a'  the  windt 

*<  The  honours  of  the  aged  year  I 
-'  A  few  Short  months,  and  glad  and  gaji 

<<  Again  ye'll  charm  the  ear  and  e*e ; 
*'  But  nocht  in  all  reroMng  ttme 

*'  Can  ghidneaa  bring  again  to 


<*  I  am  a  bendjng  agod  tree» 

«« That  long  h^  #1994  the  wind  and  raiai 
«'But  now  has  com^  a.cruel  bhirt, 

*'  And  my  last  hold  of  earth  is  gane ; 
<•  Nae  leaf  o'  mine  shall  greet  the  spd^g» 

*'  Nae  simmer  sun  exaÜt  my  bloom ; 
<*  But  I  mann  lie  before  the  storm» 

*'  And  ithjers  plant  them  in  my  room» 

"  Tve  seen  sae  mony  changefu*  years» 
*<  On  earth  1  am  a  stranger  grown 

<*  I  wander  in  the  ways  of  men» 
<*  Alike  miknowing  acd  unknown : 
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heard,  oppitied,  uoreUer'd« 
'.  bear  aUpe  my  lade  o'  care, 
r  sileat,  low»  on  beds  of  dust, 
Lie  a*  that  would  my  sorrows  «hart« 

d  last,  (the  fom  cyf  a*  my  griefs  t) 

tf  y  noble  master  lies  in  day  ; 

e  flow'r  amang  cur  barons  bold» 

lis  country'i  pride,  bis  country's  rtay  s 

ireary  bemg  now  1  pine, 

7or  a*  the  life  of  life  if  dead, 

d  hope  has  left  my  aged  ken, 

hl  forward  wing  for^eT«r  ied« 

mke  thy  last  nd  Yoice,  my  harp ! 

Che  Toiee  of  woe  and  wild  despair  I 

'ake,  reflomul  thy  latett  lay, 

rhen  ileep  in  silence  evermair  I 

d  thou,  my  last,  best,  only  friend, 

rhat  fillest  an  nntimdy  tomb, 

cept  this  tribnte  from  fhe  Bard, 

rhoa  broughtürem  fortane*«  mirkest  gloom. 

0 

!■■• 

FoTerty*s  low  bafren  Tale, 
rliick  mists,  obskure,  in^oWd  me  round ; 
loogii  oft  I  turn*d  the  wistful  eye, 
ray  of  iame  was  to  be  found : 
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**  Tht)a  foimd^st  me,  like  tbe  morning  ^ 
*'  That  melts  the  fogs  m  fimpid  air, 

"  The  friendless  Bard  and  roftic  sang, 
*'  Became  alike  th j  fostering  care. 

««O!  wbjhasworthioahoTt&datef 

*'  While  TÜlains  ripen  grej  with  time ! 
*'  Most  thoa»  tbe  noble,  gen'rom,  great» 

«« Fall  in  bold  manbood'a  bardy  prime ! 
«'  Wbj  did  I  ÜTe  to  ne  Ibnt  4ny  l 

"  A  day  to  me  an  fiill  of  woe? 
<«0!  bad  I  meC  tiie  norUl  diaft 

«« Wbkfa  laid  my  bcaefiMftor  low ! 

**  The  bridegrocHn  may  forget  the  bride« 

**  Was  made  hia  wedded  wife  yeitceea;. 
'*The  monarch  may  folget  tbe  crown 

*'  That  oa  hb  head  an  bour  bas  beeo ;. 
*•  The  motber  niay  folget  the  cbild 

'*  That  smiles  ne  sweetly  on  her  knee ; 
*'  Bat  ril  remember  thee«  Gkncairn» 

'*  And  a*  that  theo  hast  done  for  me  1" 


TBE 

HUMBU  PETITION 
ov 

BRUAR  WATER  ($) 
US  jfoBLE  DVKB  OF  ATHOLE 


ird,  I  know  your  noble  eur 

le^  «Mul9  in  raini 

»ed  tholf  I  b^  yoü'U  hear 

hnmble  flave  complain, 

ley  Phoebni*  Morching  beams, 

ning  ffummer-pride, 

twiing,  wafte  mjToamy  ftreams, 

rink  my  cryttal  tide. 

lüy-jamping,  glovrin  trouts, 
thro'  my  waten  play, 
eir  raAdöm,  wanton  §pouts, 
near  the  margin  stray ; 
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If  haplest  Chance !  they  linger  lang, 
Vm  scorching  up  lo  shallow» 

They're  left,  tiie  whitening  ttanes  amao^i 
la  gafping  death  to  wallow. 

Laft  day  I  grat  id'  q^ite  aad  teen. 

Ab  Poet  Bur^  caYxie  by, 
That,  to  a  Bard»  I  should  be  leen 

Wi'  half  my  Channel  dry : 
A  panegyric  rhyme,  I  ween»  t 

Ev'n  as  I  was  he  ilutf*d  me  i 
But  had  I  in  my  glory  beea» 

He,  kneeling»  wad  ador^iae. 

Here,  foaming  down  the  ikelyy  rocki , 

In  twisting  ftrength  I  rin : 
There,  high  my  hoiling  torrent  imokei» 

Wild-roaring  o'er  a  linn't 
Enjoying  large  each  spring  and  well 

As  Nature  gave  them  me» 
I  am,  altho'  I  say^  mysel, 

Worth  gaun  a  mile  to  jee« 

Would  then  my  noble  master  pleasc 
To  grant  my  highestwishes, 

Hell  shade  my  banks  wi*  tow'ring  trees. 
And  bonnie  qireading  bushes. 


09  ROBERT  BÜRNS. 


»hted  doubly  Ihen«  my  itord» 
Du'U  wander  on  my  banki» 
listen  mony  a  gratefiil  birdl 
eturn  you  tunefa'  thanks. 

«ober  laT*rock,  warbling  wiU, 
lall  to  the  skies  aspire 
gowdspink,  Husic'i  gayeft  child, 
lall  sweetly  join  the  choir : 
blackbird  ftrong,  the  iintwhite  dear, 
le  mavU  mild  and  mellow ; 
robin  pen^i^e  Antumn  chear, 
all  her  locks  of  yeUow : 

too»  a  coYiert  ihall  enftire»' 

>  thidd  them  fron  the  ftorm  i 
eoward  maukm  §lfi^  feciire» 
iw  in  her  graify  form  t 

i  shall  the  fhef^erd  »ake  hii  leat« 

>  waTe  hig  crown  of  flow*Tt  { 
nd  a  sbelt'ring  safe  relreat, 
om  prone  deicending'show'rf. 

here,  by  sweal  endearing  jtealth, 
all  meet  the  loTing  pair» 
ising  trorlds  with  all  their  wealth 
i  empty  idle  care : 

lU  o 
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The  flow'n  fhaR  w  ia  aH  Aar  c&amif 
Übe  hoor  of  bcvr^  to  gnwe» 

Aad  birks  extaad  tkdr  frignal  mntm 
T«KRCKtbe 


Hoe  bapty  toot  ii  ¥cnal  dswBv 
Some  nuMBg  bu4  may  ikrmy, 

Aod  eye  tiie  aM^iag»  ^>b«7  Ibwb, 
AaA  miity  mowhiia,  gwy} 

Or,  by  tiie  icapcr'»  »sMly  bcuit 
Sdd-diBfMrii^  tknr  the  ticfli, 

ftaire  to  Hy  4aikly  iaäbi 


Kd  lofty  in»  ai  Mhei  coal» 
My  Iowly  kttb  •*< 


Their  Aadowi*  wal^  Wd  s 
Lei  tngnal  birki  it  voodbrnci  drat 

M y  ong^  cÜfi  aiorms 
And,  for  Ihe  fitüe  loagiter't  neil, 

The  dose  cmbow'riii^  Iboni* 

5o  maj,  Old  Scotia's  darling  hope. 

Your  little  an^l  band 
Spring,  like  tbeir  father*»,  np  to  prop 

Their  hoaonr'd  natiTe  land  ! 


■> 
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ujr  thro'  Albioo'i  fitftbett  ken, 

B  ftace  be       ■"  AthaWa  boneit  n 
■And  Athok'i  boniiM  Iimm  I" 


ON  SCARING  SOME  WATEIUFO^ 


IN  LOCH-TÜRIT, 


A  wiU  S€€me  among  the  HUU  i^OuglUertj/t 


WhY,  ye  tßmaU  of  the  lake, 
For  me  your  wat'ry  haiint  fonake  ^ 
Teil  me^/ellaw-creftliiresy  why 
At  mj  preaence  thui^you  fly  l  • 
Why  dirtorb  your  iocmI  joyi , 
Farent»  fiU&l»  kindred  lies  ?—- 
Common  friend  to  you  and  me, 
Nature's  gifts  to  all  are  free : 
Feaceful  keep  your  dimpüiig  wave» 
Busy  feed»  or  wanton  lave ; 
Or,  beneath  the  shelt'ring  rock, 
Bide  the  surging  billow's  shock. 

Conscioas,  blushing  for  our  race, 
Soon,  too  soon,  your  fears  I  tjrace» 
Man,  your  proud  usurping  foe, 
Would  be  lord  of  all  below : 


*• 
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oself  in  freedom*»  prlder 
m  to  aÜ  beiide» 

le,  from  ihe.diffj  brow,. 
ou  hi»  prey  below, 
L8t  no  pity  dwells. 
cessity  compels. 
to  wfaom  alone  is  giv^n 
!Ct  from  pityiDg  Hea^'n, 
bis  heart  bamane.— : — 
nres  for  bis  pleasure  slaia» 

f  saväge»  liquid  plains» 
im  to  wand'ring  twains» 
B  Bioisy  riv'let  strays, 
hnniBii  baunts  and  trays  ^ 
tare  you  depend, 
poor  feasoQ'  peacefiil  spend» 

nan^i  inpeiior  migbt 
»de  youT  native  rigbt» 
»fty  etber  borne, 
I  all  hm  pow'rs  yoa  scorn ; 
sdL,  on  danging  wings, 
te§  and  otber  Springs ; 
foe  you  cannot  brave, 
least  ta  b€  bis  slare^ 


WRITTK  WITH  A  PSXGll, 


STANDIXG  BY  THE  FALL  OF  Tim 


A'EJR  1/}CGH'J\''ESS. 


Tbe  roin^  f^en  poon  kk  moiij  floods; 
TiO  feD  be  4mIms  OB  thc  nx^  BooBd«» 
Wbcre,  thro' «  Aaptk»breadi,librtieam  iMiwii 
As  bi<:)i  in  air  tfae  ViinliBg  torrents  flow, 
A$  dtcf  TetoaÜB^  sarga  fbam  bdow, 
ProDT  down  Üie  rocl  the  whilening  sbeet  iaea^ 
AziA  ^  irwles  Ecbo't  car,  a#onwhcd,  reods. 
I>m>H««B,  thnMi«:li  risn^  mxitsniid  censde«  diov*i 
The  boarr  ctTero.  widr-sorroun&ig,  low*rs. 
Still  tbro'  Uie  pifi  tbe  stnisglia^  riTcr  toib 
And  sali,  bdow,  tbe  hoirid  dldran  boilt. 


FRAGMENT. 


TUJVH,  KILLICRJtJVmX. 


V 


HBN  GviUffari  good  our  Pilot  ftood. 
An'  did  our  hellim  thraw»  man  \ 
I  night,  at  tea,  begaa  a  plea, 
Vfithin  AmeHca^  man : 
Jen  up  they  gat  the  maikin-pat, 
Ind  in  the  «ea^did  jaw,  man; 
'  did  nae  le«,  in  fall  CongreM, 
rhan  quite  refose  oar  fatw^  man» 

'     IL 
en  thro'  the*iakes  Montgomery  takes, 
[  wat  he  was  na  slaw,  man ; 
*wn  Lowrie^»  bum  he  took  a  turn, 
ind  Carleton  did  ca*,  man : 
tf  yet  whatreck,  he,  at  Quebec^ 
If ontgomery  like  did  fa*,  man, 
i'  fword  in  hand,  hefore  hii  hand, 
4mang  hit  en'mies  a'man. 
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III. 
Poor  Tamm^  Gage  wiUiui  a  cage 

Was  kept  at  BoHon  AaS  maa ; 
Till  fVaUe  ff&we  took  o'er  the  knowc 

For  Phäade^ßhiat  man : 
Wi'  fword  an'  gnn  he  thought  a  m 

Quid  Christian  blood  to  draw,  man; 
But  at  JVew^yorh,  wT  knife  an'  fofk» 

Sir  Loin  he  hacked  sma',  man. 

IT. 
Burgifjfne  gaed  up,  like  vj^un  an*  whip» 

Till  Fräser  braye  did  fa't  man ; 
Then  lost  his  waj,  ae  mifty  day, 

In  Saratoga  shawrman. 
Comwaüis  fought  as  lang's  he  donght, 

An'  did  the  Budukins  daw,  man ; 
But  Clinton' 8  glaiTe  fra  rast  to  save 

He  hung  it  to  the  wa',  man. 

V. 

Then  Montague^  an'  Gtäldfordj  too, 

Began  to  fear  a  fa',  man; 
And  Sackville  doure,  ^rha'  stood  the  stoure» 

The  German  Chief  to  thraw,  man : 
For  Faddy  Burke^  like  ony  Turk, 

Nae  mercy  had  at  a'  man ; 
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iarUe  E^x  tbrew  by  tiM  box» 
low8*d  hi»  tinklei  jiBk(W>  nomif 

Rockingham  took  up  the  game ; 
Death  did  on  him  ca%  man ; 
SheÜKttme  lueek  held.  up  bis  cheek» 
iform  to  Goipel  law»  man : 
Stephen^a  boj[a>  vrV  janrißg  noisßj 
ij  did  bis  nieasure*«.  tljraw  man  $ 
^orth  an^  Foj;;  united  8to<^, 
bore  him  to  tbe  wa'  man. 

Clubs  an'  Hearto  were  OuirUe^s  tartes» 
sw^t  the  ttakes  awa%  man> 
liamond's  Ace,  of  Indian  race, 
.  him  a  wÄtfaux  pasy  man : 
axon  ladsy  Tri'  loud  placads, 
Ckaiham'»  Boy  did  ca'  man ; 
:otiand  drew  her  pipe  an*  blew» 
»9  Willie,  waur  tkem  ä'  man  !* 

VIII. 
d  the  throne  then  GrentUUi't  gonie, 
Bcret  vord  or  twa,  man ; 
slee  Dundai  arout'd  the  class 
north  the  Roman  wa%  man: 
«  II.  p 
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An'  Chatham'§  wraith,  in  heay'nlj  gnith, 

(Inspir'd  Bardiet  sa^r,  man) 
WV  kindling  eyeg  cry'd,  fViUSe^  ruel 

*  Would  I  hae  fear'd  them  a'y  man !' 

Bat,  Word  an'  blow,  Narth^  F^x  and  Co* 

GowflPd  WiUie  like  a  ba',  man» 
Till  Suthron  raife,  and  coost  their  daist 

Behind  him  in  a  raw,  man: 
An'  Caledon  threw  by  the  drone, 

An'  did  her  whittle  draw,  man  : 
An'  twöor  fn'  mde^  tbro'  dirt  an'  blood 

To  mak  it  guid  in  law,  itian. 


EPIGEAM 

Cn  Elphinstone's  Translation  of  Martiatn  Efift 


rO  THOÜ  whom  Poetry  abhors, 

Whora  Prose  tum'd  out  of  doors, 
Heard'st  thou  that  groan — ^proceed  no  furtbeTi 
•Twas  laurell'd  Martial  roaring  murden 


o« 


THE  BIRTH  OF 


A  P08THUM0US  CHILD, 


I  tfi  peeuUat  CircunuiUincet  of  FamUy'DiHre»» 


EET  flow'ret,  pkdge  o'  meikle  loY«, 
nd  ^ard  o'  mony  a  prayer, 
kt  heart  o*  stane  ^rad  thou  na  move? 
le  helples8>  sweet,  and  für. 

ember  hirplet  o'er  the  leai 
tiill'onthy  lovely  form^  ' 
gmie,  alas !  the  sbelt'ring  tra^, 
lould  flhield  thee  frae  the  storm« 

r  Hb,  who  gives  the  ram  to  pour^ 
nd  wings  the  blait  to  blaw, 
tect  thee  frae  the  driTing  thpw'r, 
1w  bttt^  froft  and  yiiaw. 
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Ha;  He,  tlie  friend  of  woe  and  mnt, 
Wbo  healt  lifc'i  TiriouJ  ftoundJi 

Protect  and  guard  the  mother  pUnt, 
And  heal  her  cruel  vrtnmdi. 

But  late  ihe  SouruhM,  rooled  fait, 
Fair  on  the  lumtner  morn: 

Now,  Eeebl;  bmds  ibe,  in  the  blatt,      ' 
Unibelter'd  and  forlom. 

Biest  be  th;  bloora,  thon  IotcI;  genii 

Unwath'd  by  ruffin  band  t 
And  trom  tbee  maaj  a  pvent  iteni 

Ali*«  to  deck  our  land. 


EPIGRAM* 


:eompünieä  hy  a  friendf  having  gone  io  /n- 
a  Urne  when  $ome  Company  were  on  a  viiit 
ee  the  Duke  §fArgylUfinding  hfmteffand 
lion  entirely  neglected  by  the  Inn-keeper^ 
Je  attention  ieemed  to  he  occupied  wüh  the 
hi$  Gr/iccj  expressed  his  disapprobation  of 
üüh  which  they  were  treated  in  thefollow- 


'£R  lie  be  that  sojourns  here, 
mch  hit  eaaCf 
come  to  wait  apon 
rd  their  6od,  his  Grace. 

lelhiag  her«  but  Highland  pride» 
ghland  scab  and  hunger ; 
nee  has  lent  mo  here, 
nrelj  in  an  anger* 


JOHN  BARLEYCORN.  (10) 


BALLAD. 


X  HERE  was  three  kings  into  the  east 
Three  kings  both  great  aad  high, 

An'  they  hae  swom  a  soleran  oath 
John  Barlejcom  ^ould  die. 

II. 
They  took  a  plough  and  plow'd  htm  down» 

Put  clods  upon  his  head, 
An'  they  hae  sworn  a  solemn  oath 

John  Barleycorn  was  dead. 

III. 
But  the  chearfui  Spring  came  kindly  od» 

And  show'rs  hegan  to  fall ; 
John  Barleycorn  got  ap  again 

And  sore  surpris'd  them  alL 
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IV. 
ry  gong  of  Sammer  came» 
e  grew  thick  and  rtrong ; 
weel  ann*d  wi'  poiated  speariy 
lo  one  flhould  him  wroii|^« 

V. 
sr  Aalamn  cnfter'd  mild, 
he  grew  wan  an  pale; 
ling  jointo  and  drooping  head 
d  he  began  te  fail. 

Tl. 
ur  ncken'd  more  and  more» 
dedintoage 
n  hif  enemiei  hegan 
ow  their  deadlj  rage. 

TU 
t  taen  a  ^reapoir,  kmg  and  sharp, 
mt  him  by  the  knee 
'd  him  fast  upon  a  cart, 
a  rogue  for  forgerie. 

•Till, 
kl  him  down  npon  his  back« 
»idgell*d  iiim  füll  sore; 
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They  hung  him  ap  before  the  gtorm, 
Andturn'd  him  o*er  ando'er« 

They  filled  up  a  darktome  pil 

With  water  to  the  brim, 
They  heayed  in  John  BaFSeycorn, 

There  let  him  sink  or  fwinu 

X. 

They  laid  him  out  upon  the  fooCf 

To  work  him  farther  woe. 
And  fftill,  as  signt  of  life  appear'd» 

They  toss'd  him  to  and  fro« 

XL 
They  wasted,  o'er  a  gcorching  flame« 

The  marrow  of  bis  bones  i 
But  a  Miller  us'd  him  worst  of  all, 

For  he  crusb'd  him  'tween  tWQ  itonefc 

^  XII; 
And  they  hae  taen  bis  yery  heart^i  blood 

And  drank  it  ri  und  and  round  i 
And  still  the  more  and  more  the}  drankf 

Their  joy  did  more  abound.- 


OV  ROBBRT  BüRNS. 


XIII. 
iriejconi  wu  »  hero  boM, 
ible  cDterpriie, 
ou  do  bat  tute  hu  btoodt 
t  make  yoor  connge  räe. 

XIT. 

uüce  a  man  forget  ia»  woe  i 
I  faäghun  &11  hii  Jof : 
nahe  the  «idow'i  heart  tf)  üag, 
the  tear  were  in  her  e;e. 

XT. 
t  tu  toait  laim  BariefcoiOt 

man  aclaM  in  band; 
tj  UAnat  pMteritj 

ftUlBoldScoUandl 


ADDRESS 


vo 


AN  ILLEGITlMATE.CfflU). 


JL  HOU'S  welcome  wean,  muhaater  &'  m 
If  ought  of  thee,  or  of  thy  mammjf 
Shall  eyer  danton  me,  or  awe  me, 

My  sweet  wee  ladjt 
Or  if  I  blush  when  thou  ihalt  ca'  me 

Tit-ta  or  daddy. 

Wee  image  of  my  bonny  Betty* 
J,  fatherly  will  kits  an'  daut  thee, 
As  dear  aa*  near  my  heart  I  set  thee 

Wi'  as  g^e  will 
As  a'  the  priests  had  seen  me  get  tbee 

That's  out  o*  h>U. 
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)*  they  ca'  me  fornicator, 
my  name  in  kintry  clatter : 
they  tauk  l'm  kent  the  bettcr, 

B*en  let  them  clash ; 
^ife'i  toDgue*t  a  feckless  matter 

To  gie  aae  fash. 

it  o*  mony  a  merry  dlnt, 
'  toil  is  DOW  a*  tint, 
came  to  the  warl  ariLlent, 

Which  foob  may  tcolf  at| 
t  plack  thy  part's  be  in't, 

The  better  ha'f  Ol. 

a  be  what  J.  wad  hae  thee*» 
le  counsel  I  sali  gie  thee» 
ftther  I'll  be  to  thee» 

If  tiionbespar'd; 
hy  chlldish  yean  I'll  e'e  thee. 

An*  thnik't  weel  war'd. 

it  that  thoa  may  ay  inherit 
nrVperBon,  grace  an'  merit, 
K>r  worthlets  daddy's  spirit, 

Withoat  his  failins» 
tie  ne  mair  to  hear  an^see't, 

Than  stecket  mail^l. 


WRITTlOr 


IN  FRIARS^ARSE  HERMITAGE, 


Ojr  J^ITH'SIDB. 


JL  HOU  wbom  Chance  may  hither  lead^ 
Be  thou  clad  in  ruslet  weed, 
Be  thou  deckt  ui  tilken  itole, 
Grave  these  coiuuelt  on  thy  soul. 

Life  is  but  a  day  at  most, 
Sprung  from  night»  in  darkness  lost; 
Hope  not  Minshine  eVry  hour. 
Fear  not  clöudt  yt'iW  always  lour. 

As  youth  and  love»  Tvith  tprightly  dauce, 
Beneath  thy  morning  star  ad^ancey 
Pleasure  with  her  siren  air 
May  delude  the  thöughtless  pair ; 
Let  Pnidence  blcss  £njoymcnt*s  cupi 
Then  raptur'd  sip,  and  sip  it  up. 
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>  thy  day  growi  warm  and  high» 

^imeridiaa  flaming  oigh» 

t  thou  spura  the  humble  vale  ? 

^s  proud  summits  wouldst  thou  scale  ? 

ck  thy  dimbing  step,  elate» 

b  lurk  in  feloii  wait : 

igerf,  eaglc-pinion'd,  boldy 

r  around  each  diffy  hold, 

ile  diearful  Peace»  with  liiinet  song, 

ntf  the  lowly  ddls  among. 

8  the  shades  of  eT'ning  dose, 
iL'ning  thee  to  long  repoie; 
ife  itself  becomefl  diaeaae, 
L  the  diimaey-nook  of  eaie» 
re  rominate  with  gober  thonght, 
ill  thoa'st  leen»  aod  heard,  and  wrought ; 
.  teach  the  fportWe  younken  round» 
V  of  experieofice,  läge  and  sound. 
,  man^t  tme,  genuine  estimatea 
gnnd  criterion  of  hit  fate» 
oty  Art  tiiou  high  or  low  ? 
tby  forftnne  ebb  or  flow  ? 
ouuiy  taleiiti  giid  thy  qpan  ? 
rilgal  Natore  gradge  thee  one  L 
them,  and  pren  it  ontheir  mind, 
hou  thyielf  mnst  shortly  find, 
:  ffmile  or  frown  of  awful  Hear'n, 
Virtue  or  to  Vice  is  giv*n« 
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Saj,  to  be  jiuti  and  kindi  and  wite, 
Tbeir  ioHd  self-enjojmeat  lim, 
Th^  fooliib,  lelGih,  faithlen  mj 
I«ad  to  be  wretched,  tilo,  udbaie. 

Thni  resign'd  and  qaiet,  aeef 
To  tfae  bed  of  lacting  sieep  t 
SIeepi  wbence  thon  ibalt  De'er  awmkci 
Mi^ht  nhere  dawn  shall  never  break, 
Till  Future  Life,  future  no  mora, 
To  light  and  joj  the  good  reatore,. 
To  ligbt  and  joj  unknowa  before. 

Stranger,  go  1  Heav'n  be  tb;  guide  F 
Quotb  tlie  beadnnu]  of  N  iüi  üde. 


SPISTLB 


vo 


JOHN  RANKIN, 


IJVTLOSJJV'G  SOME  POEMS. 


lOüGH,  nide,  ready-witted  Rankin, 
rale  o'  cocks  for  tim  and  drinkin  t 
>'•  monie  godly  folki  are  thinkin, 

Your  dreanu  (1 1 )  an'  trick's 
oid  you,  Korah-like,  arihikin, 

Straught  to  auld  Nick'i. 

bae  tae  mony  eradu  an'  cants, 
B  your  wicked»  dronken  rants» 
ak  a  detil.o'  the  Saantf, 

An'  fillthemfou; 
liqi  their  faUsngt,  flawt,  an'  wanto, 

Are  a'  leen  thro'. 
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Hypocriiy,  in  mercy  ipare  it ! 
That  holy  robe,  0  dmiui  lev  it  I 
Spare'!  for  ihtär  takes  wfaa  aller  wear  it, 

ThßUdBiskkUekf 
Bat  yoar  cunt  wit,  wheo  it  comei  near  it« 

Rires't  äff  their  back. 

Think»  wicked  Sinner,  wha  ye're  ikaithingy 
It't  juft  the  Bhte^awn  badge  an*  daithing, 
0'  Saunta  i  tak  that,  je  lea*e  tkem  naithing 

To  ken  tkem  by» 
Frae  ony  unregenerate  Heathea 

Like  yoa  or  L 

I'Te  lent  you  here  tome  rkyming  wartf 
A'  that  I  bargain'd  fbr  an'  maiff 
Sae,  when  ye  hae  an  hoar  to  spare, 

I  willezpect, 
Yon  Sang  (18)  ye*ll  len't,  wi'  cannie  care. 

And  no  neglect. 

Tho'  &ith,  tma'  heart  hae  I  to  tiag ! 
My  Muse,  dow  icarcely  ipread  her  wing  I 
I*Te  play'd  mysel  a  bonnie  spring. 

An*  danc'd  my  fill  $ 
rd  better  gaen,  an*  sair'd  the  King, 

At  BunkerU  Bül 


OF  ROBBRT  BURN8> HB 

'Twas  ae  oight  lately  in  my  fiuii 

pied  a  roYing  wi*  the  gun, 

i'  brought  a  PaÜriek  to  the  gnii|% 

A  bonnie  hen« 
nd)  as  the  twilight  was  beguii% 

Thought  nane  wad  kei*^ 

The  poor»  wee  thing  was  lütle  hait  i 

itraikit  it  a  wee  for  sport, 

ii*er  thinkin  they  wad  fash  me  for't  $ 

But,  Deil-ma-care! 
mebody  teils  the  Peacker^couH 

The  hale  afiair. 

Some  auld,  us'd  hands  had  taea  a  note»   "^ 
lui  sie  a  hen  had  got  a  shot; 
•ras  sospected  for  the  plot ; 

I  scorn'd  to  lie ; 
» gat  the  whissle  o'  roy  groat» 

An'  pay't  the/e^. 

Bot,  by  my  gun,  o'  guns  the  wale, 
a*  by  my  pouther  an'  my  hail, 
n'  by  my  hen,  an'  by  her  tail, 

I  Yow  an'  swear  I 
he  Gam€  sball  pay,  o'er  moor  an'  dak, 

For  this,  niest  year» 

TOL.  II*  m 
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Ab  soon's  the  dockin-tioie  \s  bjr, 
An'  the  wee  pouU  begia  to  crj» 
h^-^f  i'fe  hae  sportin  by  an'  bf , 

For  my  gowd  guineat 
Tlio'  I  ihou'd  herd  the  hucksiSn  kye 

For't,  in  Tirginia. 

» 

Trowth«  tiiey  had  maehle  for  to  blame 
'Twas  neither  broken  ^ing  nor  limb, 
But  twa-three  draps  about  the  wurne 

Scarce  thro'  the  feathetii 
An'  baith  a  jellow  George  to  claitn, 

An'tholetheirblethenl 

It  pits  me  aj  asinad's  a  hare ; 
So  I  can  rhyme  nor  write  nae  mair-: 
But  penny'worthi  again  is  fair^ 

When  time's  expedientt 

HeanTvhile  I  am,  re^pected  Sir, 

Yonr  most  obedient. 


SLS6T 

OK 

-AFT.  MATTHEW  HENDERSON, 

^entlemaa  who  held  th'e  Patent  for  his  Honoun 
immediateiy  from  Almighty  God  ! 


BiU  v.ow  his  radiani  course  is  rurif 
For  MaUhew*8  course  was  brighi  i 

Eh  Olli  v'cs  Ui:e  ihe  ^lorlone  suuy 
A  malchlcis  Heavn'Ij  Lm^ht! 


» DEATH !  thou  ty  rant  feil  and  bloody  i 

e  meikle  devil  wl'  a  woodie 

orl  thee  harne  to  his  blr.ck  nniddie« 

0*er  bircheon  hideflt 
d  Hke  stock-fish  come  oVr  bis  studdie 

Wi'  thy  auld  sides  1 

He*s  gane,  he^i  ganet  he*s  frae  as  torn« 

le  ae  best  fcUow  e*er  was  bpra ! 

lee«  Matthew»  Natureis  sei  shall  mourti 

By  wood  and  wildf 
hcrCy  baply»  Pity  strays  forlorn» 

Frae  man  e;ul*d. 
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Ye  hillsy  near  neebors  o*  the  stanu, 
That  proudly  cock  your  cresting  cairns  1 
Te  difiy  the  haunto  of  sailing  yearns, 

Where  Scbo  dumbersl 
Come  join»  ye  Nature's  fturdiest  bairns. 

My  wailing  numbenl 

Mounty  Uka  froTe  tbe  cuihat  keiu! 
Te  haxly  shaTvs  and  briery  dens  I 
Te  buraieS)  wimplin  down  yoar  glens» 

yfV  toddlin  dia, 
Or  foamiiig,  stnmg,  wi*  hasly  steiu , 

Free  Ba  to  lio. 

11  ourn,  little  harebellg  o'er  the  lee ; 
Te  stately  fb}cgloYes  fair  to  see; 
Te  woodbines  hanging  bonnilie. 

In  scented  bow^rs ; 
Te  roses  on  your  thony  tree, 

The  first  o'  floTv'r». 

At  dawn  when  ev'ry  grag»y  blade 
Droops  with  a  diamond  at  bis  head» 
At  cv*n  when  beans  their  fragrance  shed, 

i'  th'  rustling  ^le, 
Te  maukins  whiddin  thro'  the  glade» 

Come  join  my  waif. 
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(oum,  ye  wee  songster*»  o*  the  wood ; 
grouse  that  crap  the  beather  bud ; 
curlews  calling  tbro*  a  clud  i 

Ye  wfaistling  plover ; 
»Qouniy  ye  whtrring  paitiick  brood ; 

He's  gane  for  ever ! 

^oum,  sooty  coots,  and  speckled  teals : 
fishing  herons,  watchiog  eels ; 
ducks  and  drakeiy  wi'  airy  wheels 

Circling  the  lake ; 
i  bittenis,  tili  the  quagmire  reell 

.Rair  for  bis  sake. 

Moum,  clam^ring  craiki  at  close  o'  day 
[ang  fields  o'  flow'riog  cloTer  gay ;  '-} 

id  when  ye  wmg  your  annual  ivay 

Fn4U>ur  cauld  shore, 
dl  tbae  far  warUb,  wh^Mib  tn  clay, 

nnam  we  deplore. 

Te  houletf ,  frae  your  ivy  bow'r, 
soroe  auld  tree»  or  eldrttch  tow'r 
hat  time  the  moon,  wi*  siieot  glow'r, 

SeU  up  her  hörn, 
ail  tbro*  th«  dreary  midaight  hour 

Till  waukrife  mora! 
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0»  riTers,  forest»,  hüls,  aod  plains? 
Oft  liaTe  ye  heard  my  csaiij  rtrams : 
Bat  DOW,  what  ebe  for  me  remains 

Buttalesof  woel 
And  irae  my  een  the  drapping  rains 

Mann  ever  flow. 

Mouni,  Spring,  thou  darlmg  of  the  yevl 
Ilk  cowslip  cup  »hall  kep  a  tear: 
Thou»  Simmer,  while  eacfa  coray  spear 

Shoots  up  its  head» 
The  gay,  green,  flow*ry  treues  shear, 

For  him  that's  dead  t 

Thou,  Autumn,  wi*  thy  yellow  hair. 
In  grief  thy  ^allow  mantle  tear ! 
Thou,  Winter,  hurliog  thro*  the  air 

^The  roariog  blast, 
Wide  o'er  the  naked  iv^oridi^&eclare 

The  worth  we've  loit! 

Moiim  him,  thou  sud,  great  source  of  ligbt! 
Moum  Empress  of  the  sileut  night  t 
And  you,  ye  twinkling  starnies  bright, 

My  Matthew  moum  I 
Wot  through  yeur  orbg  he*s  taen  his  flight» 

Ne'cr  to  retura 


OTROMRTBüRNS.  itf 

Anderson !  the  man  I  tke  brother  I 
thou  goney  and  gone  for  eTer  I 
(t  thou  croft  tiiat  unknown  riTer, 

Life*s  dreary  bound  I 
se»  where  tball  I  find  another, 

The  World  around  % 

t  yoar  fculptnr'd  tombs,  ye  Great» 
e  tinsel  trash  o'  State  ? 
thy  honest  turf  TU  wait, 

Thou  man  of  worth  t 
ep  the  ae  best  fellow's  fate 

E'er  lay  in  earth. 


f 
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Msenger !  my  story's  bricf, 
xuth  I  shali  relate»  man ; 
le  common  tale  of  grief» 
f  atthew  YTM  a  great  maa« 
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If  thou  uncommon  merit  hast, 
Tet  spurn'd  at  Fortune's  door,  man  i 

A  look  af  pity  hither  cast» 
For  Matthew  was  a  poor  man« 

If  thou  ä  noble  lodger  ait« 
That  passest  by  this  graye,  maoy 

There  monlders  here  a  ^allanf  hearti 
For  Matthew  was  a  braye  man« 

If  thou  on  men,  their  works  and  ways, 
Canst  throw  uncommon  light,  man  i 

Here  lies  wha  weel  had  won  thy  praiie 
For  Matthew  was  a  bright  man. 

If  thou  at  Friendship's  sacred  ca* 
Wad  life  itself  resign,  man; 

Thy  sympathetic  tear  maun  fa', 
For  Matthew  was  a  lund  man« 

• 

If  thou  art  stannch  without  a  stain 
Like  the  unchanging  blue,  man 

This  was  a  kinsman  o*  thy  ain, 
For  Matthew  was  a  true  inan« 

If  thou  hast  wit,  and  fim»  and  fire» 
>nd  ne'«r  gude  wine  did  fear»  man ; 
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(  ^as  thy  billie,  dam,  and  sire, 
or  Matthew  wa»  a  queer  man. 

^7  whiggish  whingin  sot, 
o  blame  poor  Matthew  dare,  man; 
f  dool  and  scrrow  be  bis  lot, 
or  Matthew  was  a  rare  man, 


THE 


HENPECK'D  HUSBAND, 


URS'D  be  the  man,  the  poorest  wretch  in  life» 

e  crouching  yassal  to  the  tjrant  wife, 

lo  has  no  will  but  bj  her  high  permission ; 

lo  has  not  sixpence  bot  in  her  possession ; 

lo  mnst  to  her  bis  dear  friend*«  secret  teil ; 

IG  dreads  a  curtain-Iecture  worae  than  hell. 

!re  such  the  wife  had  fallen  to  my  part, 

break  her  spirit,  or  l*d  break  her  heart  i 

charra  her  with  the  magic  of  switch, 

kiss  her  maids,  and  kick  the  perverse  b — ^h: 

rOL.    II  8 


LINES 

tSNT   TO 

SIR  J.  WHITBFORD,  OF  WHITEFORD,  BART. 

WrrH  THE  POEM 

*  THB  LAM^VT  FOR-JAVB8  EAftX.  OP  GXrEHCAIBK.' 


ThOÜ,  wlio  thy  honmu*  as  thy  God  rcTcr'rt, 
Who,  saye  thy  mintTs  reproachj  nought  eartU/ 

fear'st, 
To  thee  this  votive  oflfring  I  impart» 
The  tearful  tribute  of  a  brokea  heart, 
The  Friend  thou  Talued'st  I  the  Patron  loT'd; 
His  worthy  bis  honour,  all  the  World  approy^d» 
We'U  moum  'tili  we  too  go  as  he  has  gone, 
•And  tread  the  dreary  path  to  that  dark  irorli 

tinknowD. 


THE    LEATH 

OF   JOHN   M*LEOD,  ESQ. 

Brother  io  a  ^oung  Laiy^  a  par^^ulur  Fricni^f 

ihe  Aulhor'9^ 


I9  AD  tbj  taie,  thoü  idie  page^ 

And  rueful  th  j  alarms : 
Demth  tearg  the  brother  of  her  \oxt 

from  Isabella's  arnui. 

Sweetly  deckt  witii  pearly  dew 
The  morning  rose  may  Uow ; 

Bot  cold  sacoeMiTe  noontide  bhisto 
If  ay  Uy  its  beauties  low. 

m 

9^  on  Ifabella's  morn 
-  ThefunpropitionsfinilM; 
Bol»  long  ere  noon»  succeeding  cloiids 
Sttcoeediiig  hopei  beguird 
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Itat  Natnre  finett  «tnmg  i 

So  liilKlIa'i  heut  wu  form'd, 

Ami  wo  thkt  heait  «u  wmi^. 

Dmd  Omupotence,  rnkwe, 
Can  hettl  the  «oand  he  g&Tei 

Can  poittt  the  brimfal  giirf-wom  ^( 
To  fceoe*  bejond  the  grate. 

Virtne'«  blovom'a  tkern  ikall  blow. 
And  fear  ao  withering  Mut : 

Tbere  Iwbclla'i  ipotleM  «orth 
Shall  bapp;  be  at  lad. 


ODE 


mED  TQ  THE  MEMORY  OF 


MRS.— OF 


ER  in  yoa  dungeon  dark, 
of  creation,  mark ! 
idow  weeds  appears. 
h  unhonoured  years, 
rith  care  a  bursting  purse, 
th  many  a  deadly  curse  ? 

STllOPHB« 

IC  witber'd  beldam's  üice-— 
JM»  inqpectioii  trace 
Hnmanity's  sweet  melting  grace  ? 
eye,  'tu  rheum  a'erflows, 
id  there  neTer  rose, 
bands»  ne^er  stretch'd  to  sare» 
it  took ^but  ncver  gave. 


1S6  THE  POETICAL  WOBXS 


of  Mammon's  iron  ehest, 
ht^  liiere  sbe  goes»  unpitied  and  unblest 
^e  goes,  bul  not  to  realms  of  eTerlasting  rest! 

▲HTISTROPHB» 

Plünderer  of  Armies,  lift  thine  eyes! 
(A  while  forbear,  }e  tort'ring  fiends,) 
Seest  thon  whoie  stqi»  unwilling,  hither  bendi? 
No  fallen  angel,  hurrd  from  npper  »Vw» ; 
'  Tis  thy  trusty  quonäam  maiCf 
Doom*d  to  shaie  thy  fiery  fatc^ 
She,  tardy,  heÜ-ward  plkf. 

EPODC. 

And  are  they  of  no  more  avail, 
Ten  thoQsand  glttfrin^  pounds  a  year? 
In  other  worlds  can  Mammon  fall, 
Omnipotent  as  he  ts  here  ? 
O,  bitter  mock*ry  of  the  pompous  biery 
While  down  the  wretched  vitalpart  is  driTHi  \ 
The  caye-lodg'd  beggar,  with  a  conscience  dar, 
£xpires  in  rags,  unknown,  and  goes  to  HeaVn. 


VD 


MISS  CRÜIKSHANKS, 

A   TBRT  TOüKO   LADT, 

m  on  a  blank  leaf  of  a  Booky  preserUed  U 
her  by  ihe  AtUhor. 


ITEOUS  ro9e-bud  young  and  gay» 

ng  OQ  the  early  May, 

may'st  thou,  lovely  Flow'r, 

ihrink  in  sfeety  show'r ! 

Soreas'  hoary  path 

Bunis*  poisVious  breathy 

baleful  stellar  lights, 

Jiee  with  nntimely  blights  l 

never  reptile  thief 

n  tby  Tirgin  leaf  t 

e?i  Sol  tüo  fiercely  view 

)80in  blushing  still  with  dew  ! 
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fll^'st  thou  long,  fweet  crimson  gern, 
Ridilj  deck  thy  natiTC  fftem ; 
Till  flome  eir'miig,  lober»  calm, 
llro|>puig  dewf,  and  breaüiiiig  balm» 
While  all  aroond  the  woodhuid  ringiy 
And  ev*ry  bird  thy  requiem  sings ; 
Täou,  inüd  the  dirgefiil  loiBidy 
Shed  thy  dying  honoun  round) 
And  resign  to  parent  Earth 
The  loTeliest  form  die  e'  er  gaTe  birth* 


EPITAPH  ON  A  FRIEND. 


As  honest  man  here  lies  at  resf  ^ 
As  e'er  God  with  his  Image  blest, 
The  friend  of  man,  the  friend  of  tmth  i 
The  iriend  of  age,  and  guide  of  youth : 
Few  hearts  like  his,  with  Tirtue  warm'd» 
Few  heads  with  knowledge  so  inform*d : 
If  there's  another  world,  he  lives  in  bliss  ; 
If  there  is  none,  h«  made  the  best  of  thii. 


WRITTJEN  WITH  A  PENCIL 


)MIB1NG  NatiiK  in  her  wildesl  graee, 
le  Borthern  foenei  with  wearj  feet  I  tracei 
'  BioBy  A  winding  dale  and  painful  fteept 
abodet  of  coyey^d  grouge  and  timid  sheep, 
laTage  journey»  corioiifv  I  punue, 
fam'd  Breadalbana  opeiuto  my  view. — 
meethig  diffi  each  deqi-sunk  glen  diTides» 
woodt,  wi]d-flcailer*d,  dothe  their  ample  sidei» 
outftretdiiiig  lake«  imbosom'd  ^ifiong  the  hills, 
eye  with  wonder  and  amazemeot  fills; 
Tay  raeand'ring  iweet  in  infant  pride» 
palace  rising  ob  bis  Terdant  «de  i 
Uwni  woc4-lnDg'd  in  Natare't  natlf e  taiU : 
hiSodis  dropt  in  M alure's  careleai  haite  i 
aretMi  itriding  o'er  tbe  new-born  ftream  i 
*¥illafe  glHteriBg  in  the  noontidebeam-« 


)L.  ir. 
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Po«tic  ardonn  in  m;  botom  fW«U, 
LoBB  wuid'riiif  bj  the  iiemiit'i  moMj  cell : 
The  iweeping  theatre  of  huigingwoodi; 
Th'  incefHAt  roar  of  heiidloog  tatublmg  flood^ 

Hera  Foeij  might  «ake  her  heaT'n-teiigbt  lyrt. 
And  look  Uirongli  Natura  with  creatiTe  fin  i 
Here,  to  iSe  wrangt  of  Fate  half  reomcil'd. 
Hufortime'*  lightea'd  itepi  night  wandervUi 
Aod  Ditappoinlmeot,  in  theae  londj  bonndi, 
Find  balm  to  looth  her  bitter  rankling  wonA: 
Here,  faeart-itradt  Grief,  might  hesT'nmdAdi 

her  Man. 
And  injuT'd  Worth  forget  and  pardon  man. 


EPITAPHS. 


i  A  CELEBRATED  RULING  ELDBR. 

E  Sowter  •**•  ia  death  doet  lUtp  i 
I-ll»  if  he*f  gane  thither, 
gie  him  tiiy  gear  to  letp» 
:  band  it  wed  thegither. 


ON  A  NOIST  POUMIC 

»W  thir  etancs  lie  Jamie's  banat : 
»thy  it*8  my  opinioiit 
icfer  took  rach  a  bleth'm  b-U b 
tb  j  darb  dominkm ! 


FOR  B.  A.  ISfiU 

W  tboUf  O  itraiiger  t»  tbe  iame 
amdi  loT*d|  mncb  bonour'd  name  1 
«e  tbat  knew'  btm  naad  be  told) 
itr  btart  Pealb  iie'tr  nadc  cpld. 
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OK  A  HINPICK'D  COUNTRY  BSQ. 

A.S  father  Adam  fini  ym»feoVd 
A  case  that*s  still  too  commoo» 

Hei«  fies  a  man  a  womao  raTd» 
The  dcfnl  niVd  tlne  womaiu 


FOR  THE  AUTHOR'5  f  ATiQUt. 

O  YE  ^hoie  cheek  the  fear  of  pity  sUins, 

praw  near  witii  pious  reY'rence»  aad  attendl 
Here  lie  the  loTing  Husband'a  dear  remaim» 

The  tender  Falker»  and  the  gen'rons  Frieodi 
The  Fitying  heart  that  fdt  for  haman  Woe$ 

The  dauntleM  heait  that  fearM  u»  huinaa  Priie 
The  Friend  of  Man,  to  Vice  alone  a  Foe } 

<  For  ey'n  his  failingslean'd  to  Yirtue'f  nde/llS 


ON  J ^  B ^Y,  WRITER,  D S. 

Here  lle»  J— <i  B       ■  ■    y,  honest  puinJ 
Cheat  him,  Devil,  if  jou  can« 


OF  ROBERT  BURNS.  14S 

BÜNR'S  EPITA?H,  BY  HIMSELF» 

there  a  whim-inspired  fool» 

re  faft  for  tfaoi^ty  owre  bot  for  ru^e9 

re  blate  to  wek»  owre'proad  to  snool, 

Let  him  draw  Aear ; 
d  owre  thb  graiiy  heap  sin^  dool,      * 

And  drap  a  tear. 

B  tbere  a  Bard  of  mitic  fong» 

lo,  noteleii,  fteak  the  crowds  among, 

il  wedüj  ÜhM  area  throng, 

O«  paM  not  by  I 
■^  with  a  frater«>fiBeluig  itrong, 

Heore,  heare  a  sigb. 

•  theie  m  man,  wboie  judgeme&t  dear, 
I  otben  teach  tbe  course  to  iteerj 
t  raaiih  bimielf»  li&s  and  career» 

Wild  asthe  wäre  j 
rm  pame    ■  and»  throngb  tbe  itarting  tear> 

Snrrey  this  gra^e. 

rhe  poor  Inbabitant  below 

m  ^vaxk  to  leara  and  mte  to  know» 


i 
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And  keenly  feit  the  friendl j  glow, 

And  »öfter ßäme: 

But  thoughtless  follies  kud  him  low. 

And  fUm*d  bis  mme! 

Reader,  attend — whetber  thy  soul 
Soan  faa^'s  flighU  beyond  the  pole, 
Or  darklmg  gnibs  this  eaithly  hole, 

In  low  pumiit ; 
Know,  pradeot,  cnrious,  «e/f-conlroail» 

U  Wildom't  rooU 


FOR  6.  H.  ESO. 

X  HE  poor  man  weep»— here  G •  ileepi, 

Whom  canting  wretches  blaj^M : 

But  with  nteh'at  ke^  where'er  he  be» 
May  I  be  »av*d  or  d       d  I 


SXTSIfPORB* 

TO  MR.  S**E, 

N  RSFU8IKG  TD  DINE  WITH  HIM, 

having  been  promUed  ike  fint  of  Campmij^f 
and  (keJUrit  of  Cookety. 


nore  of  jour  guetttf  be  they  titled  or  not» 
.  cook>j  the  finl  in  the  nation: 
s  proof  to  thy  personal  convene  and  wit» 
roof  to  all  other  temptaüon» 


TO  MR.  S»*E, 

WITH   A 

ESEMTOF  Ji  nOZEJ\r  OF  PORTER. 


AD  the  malt  thy  ttrength  of  mind» 
[lops  the  flavor  of  thy  wit? 
e  drink  for  first  of  human  kind, 
ift  that  e*en  for  S**e  werp  fit, 

aiem  Taverne  Dumfrics. 


PO  E  M, 
ADDRESSED   70   JW.    MlTCHELI., 
t^OetUr  ^XsdtPf  ihmfii»t  HdC 


FriEND  of  the  poet,  tried  and  kal, 
Wha,  wantiiig  thee,  might  heg  or  fteal$ 
Alake,  alake  the  meikle  deil 

Wi'a'hiiwitdief 
Are  at  it,  skelpin !  Jig  and  reel 

In  my  poor  pondiei . 

I  modeiüjr  fii'  £un  wadhint  it» 
That  onepound  one^  I  tairly  want  it; 
If  wi'  the  hizzie  down  ye  feat  it, 

It  would  be  kind ; 
And  while  my  heart  wi*  life-blood  dunted 

rd  bear't  in  mmd. 

So  maj  the  auld  year  gang  out  moamog 
To  see  the  new  come  laden  groaning« 
Wi'  douhle  plenty  o'er  the  loanin 

To  thee  and  thinei 
Domestic  peace  aud  comforts  crowning 

The  hall  dengn. 


OF  ROBERT  BORNS. 

POSTSCRIPT. 
s*ie  heard  tbii  wliile  bov  l've  been  Ucket, 
bf  feil  death  wu  aearlj  nicket  i 
n  looD  1  be  gat  me  by  tbe  [ecket, 

And  Mir  me  ibeukt 
I)j  gade  Juck  1  lap  a  wicket. 

And  tnni'd  a  nenk. 

it  by  that  beahb,  l're  got  a  sbare  o't, 
bj  that  life.  t'm  promiied  mair  o't, 
hale  aad  weel  I'H  take  a  care  o't 

A  tenlier  way ; 
■  larewel  foUy,  hide  and  hair  o't 

f  or  uice  and  ay. 


COPY  OF  A  POETICJL  JDDBES^ 


TO 


MR.  WILLIAM  TYTLER, 

^irH   THE   PRE8SHT  OF   THE  3ARD'8  PICTVU* 


XVEVERED  defender  of  beauteous  Stuart, 
Of  Stuart,  a  name  once  respected, 

A  name,  which  to  love  was  the  mat  k  of  atme  heart) 
But  now  'tis  despised  and  neglected : 

Tho'  «omething  like  moisture  conglobes  in  my  ^^ 
Let  no  one  misdeem  me.disloyal ; 

A  poor  friendicss  wand^er  may  well  claim  a  ng"* 
Still  more,  i  f  that  wand'rer  were  royaL 

My  fathers,  that  name  have  rever'd  on  a  throne; 

My  fathers  have  fallen  to  right  it ; 
Those  fathers  would  spura  Iheir  dcgencrate  Jon, 
That  name  should  he  scoflingly  slight  it. 


..        -•— - 
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—    Hl  ■  T  '  ■  1 

Still  in  prajers  for  K —  G —  I  most  heartUy  join, 
The  Q — y  and  the  rest  of  the  gentry, 

Be  Iheytirise,  b«  they  foo|ish,  is  nothiog  of  minej 
Their  tiüe*s  ayow*d  by  my  country. 

Bat  why  of  that  epocha  make  such  a  fuss« 

Bot  loyalty  tnice !  we'te  om  dangero^8  groimd« 
Who  knows  how  the  fashiont  may  alt^r» 

The  doctriney  to  day,  that  ii  loyalty  w^jA 
To-morrow  may  bring  us  a  halter. 

I  send  you  a  trifle,  a  head  of  a  bard» 

A  trifle  scarce  worthy  y onr  care  $ 
But  accept  it,  good  ßir,  as  a  mark  of  regari}, 

Sincere  as  a  saint's  dying  praycr. 

Now  liie*s  ehilly  eT'ning  dim  shades  on  your  0ye| 

And  ushers  the  long  dreary  night ; 
But  you  like  the  star  that  athwart  gilds  the  sky» 

Your  course  to  the  lat^t  b  bright^ . 

•  Hill    M    V  m  1*1  tm*m  ^n  1  — — wi»— wi^tpMWüwi.   I      I ,t  !SSSSSSS^^ 


Wt   TBB 


BATTLE  OF  SHERIFF-MUIR, 


Between  ike  Duke  qf  Argyh  §ni  ihe  Bm'l  ff^* 


O  CAM  ye  here  the  fight  to  shuo, 
*  Or  herd  the  sheep  wi'  me,  man  ? 
^  Or  wäre  ye  at  the  Sherra-muir» 
<  And  did  the  battle  see,  man  V 
1  saw  the  battle,  sair  and  tough» 
And  reekin-red  ran  mony  a  sheugfa, 
My  heart  for  fear  gae  sough  for  soUgb) 
To  hear  the  thuds,  and  see  the  cluds, 
O'  clans  frae  woods,  m  tartan  duds, 
Wha  glaum*d  at  kingdoms  three,  man. 

The  red-coat  lads  wi'  black  cockades 
To  meet  them  were  na  slaw,  man ; 

They  ruth'd  and  push'd,  and  binde  outgushM» 
And  mony  a  bouk  did  fa%  man : 
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^at  Argyle  led  on  his  files, 
it  they  glanced  twenty  miles : 
j  hack'd  and  bash'd«  whilcbroad  swords  clasVd, 
l  thro'  tbey  dashM,  and  hew'd  and  smash'd, 
rill  fey  men  died  awa»  man. 

had  you  seen  the  pbilibegs, 
Jid  skyrin  tartan  trews,  man, 
en  in  the  teeth  tbey  dar*d  our  whigs, 
und  covenant  true  blues,  man : 
lines  extended  lang  and  lai^e, 
len  bayoneU  oppos'd  the  targe, 
1  thousands  hasten'd  to  the  charge, 
'  higbland  nvrath  they  frae  the  sheath 
5W  blades  o'  death,  'tili  out  o*  breath» 
rhey  fled  like  firighted  doos»  man. 

how  deil  Tarn  can  that  be  tnie  ? 
The  chace  gaed  frae  the  north»  man : 
saw  mysel,  they  did  pur§ae 
The  horseman  back  to  Forth,  man ;  . 
jud  at  Donblane  in  my  ain  sight, 
hey  took  the  brig  wi'  a'  their  might, 
id  ftraught  to  Stiriing  i!?ing*d  their  flight ; 
at,  cursed  lot !  the  gates  were  shut; 
dd  mony  a  huntit»  poor  red-coat 
For  fear  amaist  did  swarf,  man.' 
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Hy  Bister  Rate  cam  up  the  gate 

Wi'  crowdie  unto  me,  man ; 
She  Bwoor  sfae  saw  some  rebels  run 
Frae  Perth  unto  Dundee^  man ; 
Their  left-hand  general  had  nae  skills 
The  Angus  lad«  had  nae  good  will 
That  daj  their  neebors  blood  to  spill ; 
For  fear,  by  foes,  that  tbej  shonld  lose, 
Their  cogg  o'  brose ;  all  crying  woes, 
And  so  it  goes  yon  see»  man. 

They'ye  lost  some  gallant  gentlemen, 

Amang  the  Highland  clans,  man ; 
I  fear  my  lord  Panmure  is  slain, 

Or  fallen  in  whiggish  hands,  man : 
Now  wad  ye  sing  this  double  fight« 
Some  feil  for  wrang»  and  some  for  rightj 
But  mony  bade  tbtf  world  gude-night; 
Then  ye  may  teil,  how  pell  and  mell, 
By  red  clay  mores,  and  muskets  knell» 
Wi*  djiog  yell,  the  tories  feil. 
And  Whigs  to  hell  did'flee,  man 


THE  FOLLOWI^TG  POEM 

WAS   WRITTEH    TO   A   OENTLEaTAir 

« 

id  sent  him  a  JVewspaper^  and  afferei  him 
to  conUnue  üfrec  oj  Espence* 


)  Sir,  Pve  read  your  papfer  througb» 
ith.  to  me»  'twas  really  new  l 
lessed  ye,  Sir,  vrhat  maist  I  wanted?  - 
ony  a  day  Pve  grain^d  aod  gaunted, 
what  French  mischief  was  brewin  I 
t  the  druTulie  Dutch  werc  doia  $ 
ile  doup-skelper,  Eraperor  Joseph^ 
IS  yet  had  got  his  aosc  off*» 
thc  coiliesbangie  works 
the  Russians  and  the  Turks ; 
e  Swede,  before  he  halt, 
play  anither  Charles  thc  twalt: 
oark,  any  body  spak  tri: 
.ad,  wha  had  now  the  tack  o't^  < 
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How  cut-throat  Pnissian  blades  were  hingm; 

How  libbet  Italy  was  s'ingin  ; 

If  Spaniard,  Portogneiie,  or  Swi», 

Were  sayin  or  taken  aught  amin : 

Or  how  our  merrj  ladi  al  harne« 

In  Britain's  court  kept  up  the  game  t 

How  ^yal  George,  the  Lord  leuk  o*er  himi 

Was  managiDg  St.  Stephen's  quomm  i 

If  sleekit  Cfaatham  Will  was  liYin, 

Or  glaikit  Charlie  got  his  niere  in ; 

How  daddie  Borke  the  plea  was  cookin» 

If  Warren  Hasting's  neck  was  yeukin ; 

How  cesses,  Stents,  and  fees  were  raz'd 

Or  if  bare  a — s  yet  were  tax*d ; 

The  news  o'  princes,  dnkes  and  earls, 

Pimps,  sfaarpers,  bawds  and  opera-girls ; 

If  that  daft  buckie,  Geordie  W***8, 

Was  threshin  still  at  hizzies  taüs, 

Or  if  he  was  grown  outline  douser, 

And  no  a  perfect  kintra  cooser. 

A'  this  and  mair  I  nerer  heard  of. 

And  but  for  you  I  might  despairM  of. 

So  gratefu',  back  your  news  I  send  you, 

And  pray,  a'  gude  things  may  attend  you  ! 

Ellisland,  1790. 


POEM 
OJV  PJSTORJL  POETRY. 


[  AIL  Poesie !  thou  Kymph  reserv'd ! 
chase  o'  thee,  what  crowds  hae  swery'd 
^e  common  sense»  or  sunk  eaerr'd 

'Mang  heaps  o*  daTerit 
\A  och  I  owre  afl  thy  Joes  hae  starr'd» 

Mid  a*  thy  favont 

•y,  Laisie,  why  thy  train  amang, 
bile  loudy  the  trump's  heroic  clang» 
[id  tock  or  buskin  skelp  alang 

To  death  or  marriages 
arce  aae  has  tried  the  shepherd-sang 

But  wi*  roiscarriage  l 

.  Homer*s  craft  Jock  Milton  thrivei  s 
ichylus*  pen  Will  Shakespeare  dr'iTes  \ 
ee  Pope,  the  knurlm,  'tUl  him  rives 

Horatian  fame ; 
thy  sweet  sang,  Barbauld,  »urvives 

ETea  Sappho"«  flame. 

TGl.  II  X 


< 
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But  thee,  Theocritiu,  wha  matdies? 
They*re  qo  berd^s  ballato,  Maro^s  catche«; 
Squire  Pope  bat  busluiiif  ikinkliii  patches 

O'  heathen  tatten: 
I  pais  by  buiiderf  nameleM  wfetches 

"  Tbat  ape  thekchdOm» 

In  tbis  braw  age  o*  wit  and  lear, 
Will  nane  the  Shepberd"«  wbittle  mair 
Blaw  sweetly  in  iU  native  air 

And  rund  gracei 
And  wi'  tbe  far-fam'd  Grecian  sbare 

A  riyal  place  ? 

Yes!  tber«  is  ane ;  a  Scottish  callan ! 
There's  ane ;  come  forrit,  bonest  Allan  l 
Thou  need  na  jouk  bebint  tbe  ballan, 

A  cbiel  sae  derer ; 
Tbe  teeth4»^  time  maj  gnaw  Tamtallan, 

'  Buttbou's for ever« 

Tbou  paints  auld  nalure  to  die  ninet» 

In  thy  sweet  Caledonian  lines; 

Nae  gowden  stream  tbro*  rayrtles  twineiy 

Wbere  Fbilome!» 
Wbile  ni^btly  breezes  sweep  tbe  Tines, 

Her  griefs  will  teil ! 


OF  ROBIRT  BÜRNS. 

rhere  bunnie  luiei  blMch'tbeir  eine*  i 
It  troU  bj  hazzellj  iha^  mi  bnet, 

Wi'  liiwthonii  gnjt 
fherc  blBckbirdj'JoiH  tbe  ibg^heTd'!  Uji 

At  ebne  o'  daj. 

'fiy  rural  lo»e»  are  nature's  lel ; 

t^e  bombait  ipale*  o'  noiueti*e  «welli 

lae  map  conceiti,  bot  tbat  iwect  apell 

0'  witchin  loTe, 
^hat  chami,  that  can  the  itrongest  quell, 

Tfao  itemeit  move. 


3KETCR. 


JfEW   YEAR'S  DJt. 


TO   MKS.   OUWU>P« 


TlBIS  day,  Time  winds  th'  exhamted  duuOf 
To  run  ihe  twelYemonth's  length  agaia  :— 

see  the  old,  bald-pated  fallow, 
With  ardent  eyes,  complezion  lallow, 
Adjust  the  imimpair'd  machiney 
To  wheel  the  equal»  doli  routiae. 

The  absent  loYer,  minor  heir» 
la  Tain  assail  him  with  their  prayert 
Deaf  as  my  Friend,  he  lees  them  prefs, 
Nor  makes  the  hour  one  moment  lest. 
Will  you  (the  Major'g  with  the  hoimds» 
The  happy  tenants  share  his  round« : 
Coila's  fair  Rachers  care  to  daiy,(14) 
And  blooming  Keith*»  engaged  with  Gray ;) 
From  housewife  cares  a  minute  borrow— 
— That  granchild*s  cap  will  do  to-morrow — 


OF  BOBEKT  BITBNS.  U» 


join  wilh  me  a  moradiziag, 
day'  propitious  to  be  wite  in. 
.  what  did  yesteniiglit  deliTer  ? 
ther  year  is  gonc  for  erer.' 
f?hat  is  tbis  day's  strong  Miggestiou  i 
passing  moment*s  all  ife  rest  on  V 
on — for  what  ?  what  do  we  hear? 
ly  regard  the  passing  year  ? 
time,  amus'd  with  proverb^d  lore, 
x>  our  date  one  minute  more  ? 
r  day»  may-*a  few  years  must — 
rse  US  in  the  silent  dust. 
is  it  wise  to  damp  our  bliss  ? 
-all  such  reasonings  are  amiss  I 
roice  of  nature  loudly  cries» 
many  a  mcssage  from  the  skie» 
something  in  us  never  dies : 
on  this  frail,  uncertain  state» 
;  mattcrs  of  etemal  weight : 
future»liie  in  worlds  unknown 
.  take  its  hue  from  tbis  alone ; 
ther  as  heayenly  glory  bright, 
trk  as  misery's  wocful  night — 
)  theo,  my  bonor^d,  first  of  friendi^ 
his  poor  being  all  depends; 
18  th'  Important  funt  employ, 
liye  at  tboie  wbo  neyer  die. 
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Tho'  yoa».  with  days^uid  honors  erown*d» 
Witoesi  that  fillal  circle  rouod» 
( A  light  life*8  sorrows  to  rcpulfe»  . 
A  sight  pale  enTy  to  convulge) 
Others  now  daim  your  chief  regard 
Yourieif,  yon  wait  your  bright  reward« 


6RACE  BEFORE  MEAT. 


O  THOU^  who  kindly  dost  proTide 

Für  ev'ry  crcature's  want ; 

We  bless  thee,  God  of  nature  widc» 

For  this  tby  goodacss  leut, 

And  if  it  please  thee»  HeaT^nly  Goide» 
May  never  worse  be  seat, 
But  whether  granted  or  deny^d» 
Lord  blcM  us^with  Content« 


IflONODY, 


ow 


W  LADY  FAMED  FOR  HER  CJPJtICE. 


"{OW  cold  is  that  bosom  whtch  folly  once  fired, 
Bow  pale  ig  that  cbeek  where  the  rouge  lately 
gKstened , 

!ow  sUent  tbat  tongne  which  the  echoes  oft  tired> 
How  doli  18  that  ear  which  to  flatt'ry  wo  liftcned* 

'  sorrow  and  anguish  their  exit  await» 
From  Frlendship  and  dearest  affection  TemoTed$ 

[cm  doubly  severer,  Eliza,  thy  fate, 
Thou  diedfft  unwept  as  thou  Iiyedst  unloTed. 

oires,  graces  andvirtues,  I  call  not  on  you  $ 
So  shy,  grave  and  distant,  ye  shed  not  a  tear  : 

iot  come,  all  ye  offkpring  of  folly  so  true. 
And  flowers  let  «s  cull  for  Eliza^s  cold  hier. 
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We*ll  iearch  throngh  thegarden  for  each  silly  flower, 

We*li  roam  through  the  forest  for  each  idle  weed 

Bot  chiefly  the  nettle  m>  topioü,  shower, 
For  none  e*er  approached  lier  but  med  the  mh 

deed. 

We*U  sculptore  the  marble*  we*ll  measure  the  laji 
Here  yanity  strums  on  her  idiot  lyre ; 

There  keen  indigBation  ihall  dart  od  her  prey, 
Which  spummg  contempt  shall  redeem  from  Mi 
Ire. 


THE  EPITAPH. 

Here  lies,  now  a  prey  to  imulting  neglect» 
What  once  was  a  hutterfly  gay  in  life's  hesm ; 

Want  only  of  wisdom  denied  her  respect, 
Want  only  of  goodness  denied  her  esteem. 


sm 


-*. 


IMPROPTU, 


Oy  MRS '8  BIRTH-DAY,  4lh,  NOV.  UWr 


\ßLD  Winter  with  his  frosty  beard, 
Thus  ODce  to  Jove  hi§  prayer  preferredf 
What  haTe  I  done  of  all  the  year» 
To  bear  this  hated  doom  eevere  ? 
My  cbeerless  suns  no  pleasure  know  $ 
I    Nigi.c's  horrid  car  drags,  dreary,  slow: 
Ify  dismal  months  no  joys  are  crowning» 
But  iploeny  Engliah,  hangtng,  drowning. 

Now  JoYe  for  once  be  mighty  cWil, 

To  counterbalance  all  this  evil ; 

Crive  me,  and  I've  no  more  to  say, 

Giye  me  Maria*s  natal  day ! 

That  brilliant  gilt  will  so  enrich  me. 

Spring,  Summer,  automn,  cannot  matdi  me$ 

^Tis  done  1  says  Jove ;  so  ends  my  story, 

And  winter  once  rejoic'd  in  glory. 

TOL,  II.  Y 


TO  MT  DBAm   AXD    VUCB    ■OVOUEBD  n\m 

MRS.  DUNLOP,  OF  DUNLOP 
OJV  SEJ^IBILITT. 


SeNSIBILITY  how  duurming, 
Thout  viifffriend^  cxaA  tnily  UA ; 

Bot  distre«  with  horron  mnningv 
Thou  haat  also  known  too  weH! 

l'airest  flower,  behold  the  lily, 
Blooming  in  the  simiij  ray : 

Let  the  blast  sweep  o*er  the  Tallej, 
See  it  pirostrate  on  the  clay. 

Jlear  the  wood  lark  charm  the  foreit, 

Telling  e'er  bis  little  joys  ; 
.Hapless  bird !  a  prey  the  surest, 

To  each  pirate  of  the  skies. 
* 
JDearly  boaght,  the  hiddea  treasure, 

Tioer  feelings  can  bestow ; 
JChords  that  Tibrate  sweetest  pleasare, 

Thrill  the  deepest*notes  of  woe. 


POEM  ON  LIFE, 

ADDRESfED  TO 

miOJ^EL  DB  PEYSTER,  DUJüFBTSf. 


AlY  honored  colonel»  deep  I  feel 
Toor  iDterett  in  the  poet's  weal  $ 
üi  I  now  nna*  beart  hae  I  to  ipeel 

The  steep  Päimattai, 
hnrounded  thas  by  bolus  pilU 

And  potion  glasMf^ 

>  wbat  a  canty  warld  were  it, 

¥ould  pain,  and  care,  and fickneMtpare ilj 

ind  fortune  faTor  worth  and  merit, 

As  tbey  deserre : 
[And  aje^a  rowtfa,  roa^  beef  and  daret : 

Syne  wha  would  starrt  ?) 

)anie  life,  tho*  ficiion  eut  may  trick  ber« 
knd  in  paste  gems  and  irippery  deck  beri 
)h  I  flickering»  feeble,  and  unsicker 

Vre  fonnd  ber  stillj 
ly  waTcring  Uk«  a  willow  wicker, 

^Tween  i^ood  aad  iR* 


^ 
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Tlien  that  carst  carmagnole  auM  Satai, 
Watches»  like  bawd'rooi  by  a  ratUa, 
Onr  MDf  u'  saul  to  gel  a  claate  on 

Wi'  fdon  ire  $ 
Syii6»  i|liip  I  hif  tail  ye'U  ae'te  catt  sant  on, 

He's  off  like  fire. 

Ah  1  Nick,  ah  Nick  it  is  na  fair, 
Tint  ahewing  lu  the  tempting  wäre, 
Bright  wines  and  bonnie  hmei  rare, 

To  put  ufl  daft  s 
Syne  weaye,  unaeen,  thy  ipider  snare 

0'  heli'i  danmed  waft. 

Poor  man  the  flie,  aft  bizzes  bye, 
And  aft  ag  chance  he  comes  thee  nigh, 
Thy  auld  damned  elbow  yeuks  wi'  joy, 

And  hellish  pleasure 
Already  in  thy  fancy's  eye, 

Thy  sicker  treasure. 

Seen  heels  o'er  gowdie !  in  he  bangs, 
And  like  a  sheep-head  on  the  tangs, 
Thy  girning  laugh  enjoy§  bis  pangs 

And  murd'ring  wrestk) 
As  dangling  in  the  wind  he  hangs 

A  gibbet*8  tasse). 


« 
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rnaacBBEBEsassaaaBaBaKBiHiHHBHBBaHaHMK 


But  lest  you  think  I  am  uncivil« 

To  plague  you  with  thii  di;auntiiig  driTe!, 

AbjuriDg  a*  inteations  eTil» 

I  quat  ray  pen : 
The  Lord  pre§enre  us  frae  the  deTÜ ! 

Ameo!  amenl 


•. 


^ 


POETICAL  INSCRIPTION, 


FOR 


AN  ALTAR  TO  INDEFENDENCE, 

M  Kerrouchiryt  the  seat  ofMr.Herant  writien  im 

Summer  y  1795« 


J.  HOU  of  an  independent  mind 
With  soul  retolved,  with  soul  retigBed : 
Prepar*d  power'g  proudest  frown  to  brave, 
Who  wilt  not  be,  nor  have  a  sla?e ; 
Virtue  alone  who  dost  reyere, 
Thy  own  reproach  alone  dost  fear, 
Approach  this  shrine,  and  worship  here. 


l 


i 


«> 


A  YOUNG  LADY, 


MISS  JESSY  L ,  DUMFRIES, 


WITB   BOOKt  WEICH   TBE   BAU)  PBEtBMTBO   HH. 


.1  HINB  be  the  Tolumes»  Jessy  fair, 
Aad  with  them  take  the  poet*s  prajer  i 
That  fate  may  in  her  fairest  page, 
With  eTery  kindness,  best  presage, 
Of  future  bÜM,  enrol  thy  name  : 
With  aatiTe  worth,  and  spotless  fameiy 
And  wakeful  cautioa  still  aware, 
Of  ill — ^but  Chief«  maa*s  felon  snare  ( 
All  blameless  joys  oa  earth  we  find. 
And  all  the  treasures  of  the  mind— > 
These  be  thy  guardian  and  reward  i 
§0  prayi  thy  faithful  friead»  the  Bari. 


TO 


AOBERT  GRAHAM,  CSQ< 


OF  FIJ^RT, 


fXM  RSCBITIMO   A   lA¥OUft. 


ILL  no^oddeM  to  inipire  my  strains» 
bled  Mute  maj  suit  a  bard  tbat  fei^  % 
od  of  my  life !  my  ardent  spirit  barns» 
all  thc  tiibute  of  my  heart  retani§9 
boom  accorded,  goodness  ever  new, 
gift  füll  dearer,  as  the  giTer  you. 

hoa  orb  -of  day  I  thou  other  paler  light  I 
l  all  ye  many  sparkling  stars  of  night  i 
nghithat  girer  from  my  mind  effacei 
that  giyer*!  bomity  e'er  difgrace ; 
en  roll  to  me,  along  yoar  wand'rin^  spheraty 
y  to  number  out  a  Tillain's  yeart4 


A  VISION 


xxS  I  ftood  bj  jon  roofless  tower, 
Where  th^  wa^-flower  soento  the  dewy  air» 

Where  th*  howlet  mourns  in  her  iyy  bontf » 
And  teils  the  midnight  moon  her  care. 

The  wmds  were  laid,  the  air  was  still, 
The  Stars  they  shot  alang  the  Aj  i 

Thefox  was  howliog  on  the  hilf. 
And  the  distant-echoing  glem  reply. 

The  stream  adown  its  hazelly  path» 
Was  rushing  by  the  ruin'd  wa's, 

Uasting  to  join  the  sweeping  Nith, 
Whase  distant  roaring  swells  and  fa*St 

The  cauld  blue  north  was  Streaming  fortb 
Her  lights,  wi*  hizzing  eerie  din  $ 

Athort  the  lift  they  start  and  shift, 
liike  fortuiie's  favorsy  tint  as  win. 
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6y  heedless  chance  I  turn'd  mine  eyes. 

And,  by  the  moon-beam,  shook,  to  le« 
A  Stern  and  gtalwarl  ghaist  arise, 

Attir*d  as  roinstrib  wont  to  be. 

Had  I  a  statuc  been  o'  ttane» 
His  dann  look  had  daunted  me ; 

And  on  his  bonnet  gra^'d  was  piain, 
The  sacrcd  posy — Libertie  ! 

And  frae  his  harp  sie  strains  did  flow, 
Might  rous'd  the  slumb'ring  dead  to  hear; 

But  oh,  it  was  a  tale  of  woe, 
As  ever  met  a  Briton's  ear ! 

He  sang  wi'  joy  bis  former  day. 
He  weeping  waii*d  his  latter  times; 

Bat  -what  he  said  it  was  nae  play, 
I  winna  yentur't  in  my  rhymes. 


▼ot.  )i 


ADDRESS 


TO   A    LADY, 


Ofl  wert  thou  in  the  caüld  blast, 

On  yondef  lea,  on^  yonder  lea  % 
My  plaidie  to  the  an^y  airt, 

VA  shelter  the«,  Tdshelter  thee: 
Or  did  misfortune's  bitter  storms 

A round  thee  blaw,  around  thee  blaw, 
Thy  bield  should  be  my  bosom, 

To  share  it  a\  to  share  it  a\ 

Or  were  I  in  the  wildest  waste,  * 

Sae  black  and  bare,  sae  black  and  bare, 
Tbe  Jhsart  were  a  paradise, 

hWkou  wert  there,  if  thou  wert  there* 
O  were  I  monarch  o*  the  glöbe, 

Wi'  thee  to  reign,  wi'  thee  to  reign ; 
•  The  brightest  jewel  in^my  crown, 
-Wad  be  uiy^quecn,  wad  bc  my  queen. 


WRXTTBV  Ott   TBE  95,  JAXUASY,  1793, 

ON  THE  BIRTH-DAY  OF,  THE  AUTHOR, 
On  Hearing  a  Thrush  Sing.. in  a  Jifoming  ßfaUt, 


w 

SlNti  on,  sweettbronb,  upon  the  leaflleirboiigk» 
Sing  on  sweet  bird,  I  liite&  to  thy  ftrain, 
See  aged  winter  'mid  bis  tarly  reigBf    . 

AI  thy  blythe'caroi  dears  bis  furrow'd  brow. 

So  in  lone  poTeirty'i  dominion  drear» 
StU  meek.coRtent  witb.light,  unaiizioiis  heaHt» 
Welcomes  tb«  rapjd  momenti,  bUb  tbem  pari»  . 

Nor  askflif  tbey  bring  ought  to  hope  orfear. 

I  ibank  tbee^  autbor  of  tbirop'ning  day ! 
Thou  wbote  bight  fun  now  gilds  yon  Orient  tkiff^ 
Kicbes  denied,  tby  booA  was^  purer  joyt, 

Wbai  wealth  could  nerer  give  aor  take  away  ( 

Tbt  come,  thou  child  of  poTerty  and  care, 
Tbe  mite  high  beaTcn  beitowed,  that  aüe,  wifb» 
tbes.rU  fbare. 


HOLY  WILLIE» 


PRATER. 


0  THOÜ»  irha  in  ihe  heaVeiif  dost  dwdl, 
Wha'  as  it  pleasei  best  thysel'» 

Sends  aae  to  hea^en  aad  ten  to  heut 

A*  Ibr  th j  glorjf 
And  no  for  oay  giiid  or  iH 

Thej*Te  done  afore  thee  !(1 

1  bless  and  praiie  Ib  j  matchlets  might, 
Wban  thouMadt  tbou  bast  left  in  nigbt, 
Tbat  1  am  bere  afore  tby  tigbt« 

For  giftfl  an*  grace, 
A  burnin'  an*  a  shinin*  light» 

To  a*  this  pUice* 

Wbat  was  I,  or  my  generation, 
That  1  flbould  get  sncb  exaltalion, 
1  wha  deserTe  sie  just  damnation» 

For  broken  lawf  , 
FiTe  tbovtand  years  'fore  my  creation, 

Tbro*  Adam'fl  caose. 
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e  my  mither*s  womb  I  feil, 
;ht  hae  planged  me  in  hell» 
my  gamg,  to  weep  and  waiU 
In  burnin'  lake« 
simned  deTils  roar  and  yell, 

Chain'd  to  a  stake. 

i  here  a  chosen  sarople» 

ihy  grace  is  great  an*  ample ; 

a  pillar  in  thy  temple, 

Strong  as  a  rock» 
a  backler,  an'  example 

To  a'  thy  flock. 

bon  kent  wbat  zeal  I  bear, 
inkers  drink,  and  8wearer9  swear» 
in'  ihere,  and  dancin'  here, 

Wi*  great  an'  sma'  i 
I  keepit  by  thy  fear» 

Free  frae  them  a'. 

0  L— d  t  coMfess  I  mnst, 
l'm  fash'd  wi'  fleshiy  lust, 

stimes  too,  wi'  warldly  trust, 

Yile  selfgetsin; 

1  rememben  we  are  dust 

Defil'dintin. 
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O  L— d !  yestreen,  thou  kens»  wi'  Mcg, . 

Th j  pardon  I  sincerely  beg^ . 

O  !  may't  ne'er  be  a  ILtui'  plague . 

To  my  dishonoarf 
An«  ril  ne*er  iifla  lawlesii-g. 

AgaiQ  upoQ  her. 

Betides,  I  farther  maiin  avow«  ^ 
Wi'  Lizie*8  laas,  ^ree  times  I  trow  ;  ^ 
But,  L— d,  that  Friday  I  was  fow,  , 

Wben  I  came  near  her, 
Or  eise  thou  kiras,  thy  wervani  tru» 

Wad  oe*er  hae  steer'd  bor» 

Maybe  thou  lets  ihisflethtif.  thorn^  . 

Betet  thy  senraat  e*en  and  mom. 

Lest  he  owre  high  and  proud  thou*d  turn, 

'Cause  be*s  sae  giftei  f 
If  lae,  thy  han'  maun  e'en  be  borne, 

Until  thou  lift  it. 

L— d  blets  thy  choten  in  thit  place/ 

For  here  thou  hatt  a  choten  race ; 

But  G— ^  confbund  their  ilubbom  face, . 

And  blast  their  name/ 
Wha  bring  thy  eiders  to  disgrace,  • 

An'  public  shanie. 
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L— d  mind  G — ^v— 4i  H — ^m — ^n's  deserti. 
He  drink's,  an*  fwears  ah^  playi  at  carts, 
Yet  has  sae  monie  takin'^urts, 

Wi'  grit  an  8ma% 
Frae  G — d'sniTm  priest  the  people'«  heaSrüi 

He  steels  awa\ 

An  whan  we  chasten*d  him  therefore> 
^Thou  kens  how  he  bred  sie  a  splore» 
-As  set  the  waHd  in  a-  roar 

O*  langhin'  at  us ;  . 
<•  Corse  thou  his  basket  and  bis  storei 

'    Kail  an' potatoes. 

'L— d  hcar  my  earnest  cry  an'  pray'r, 
Against  that  presbyt'ry  o'  Ayr ; 
Thy  strong  right  band»  L— d  make  il  bare^ 

Upo'  their  beads» 
L— d  weigh  it  down,  and  dinna  spare» 

For  their^misdeeds« 

0  L — d  mj  G — d,  that  glib-tongu'd  A— k—Hi, 
My  Vera  heart  an*  saul  are  quakin', 
•To  think  how  I  sat  sweetin',  sbakin% 

An'  p-— d  wi'  dready 
•^While  Juldm'  hangin'  lip  gaed  snakin'. 

And  bid  bis  bead. 


ITS 
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I^-d  in  the  daj  of  Toagewce  tr;  bim, 
Ir-4  Tint  tbem  whk  did  emplojr  bim, 
An'  pui  not  in  tb;  meccj  bj  'ma. 

Hör  bMT  tbeii  pnjul 
Bit  fiff  t^  pacqde'i  «ks  iatnj  'enp-, 

Aad  dinnn  ipue. 

Bnti  L— d,  mnemlwr  me  ud  mine 
Wi'  meraeflemp'i^  ud  dhine, 
Thatl  for  gemr  andgrace  mmj  ihinei 

EzceU'd  b  j  nuK, 
An'  n'  tbe  glorjr  iball  lij  thine. 


FPITJPH 


ox 


HOLY   WILLIE, 


SeII^J  Holy  WiUie's  sair  worn  clay 

Taks  up  it9  last  abode ; 
[is  saul  has  ta*eii  Dome  other  way, 

I  fear,  the  left-hand  road. 

top !  thcre  he  is  ag  sure*s  a  gun» 

Poor  silly  body  see  h'im  ; 
lae  wonrier  he's  as  black's  the  grun> 

ObserTe  Tvha's  gtandin'  wi*  him. 

'our  brunstanc  deviUhip  I  gee 
Has  got  him  there  before  ye ; 

at  ha'd  your  nioe-tail  cat  a  wee  $ 
Till  aace  you've  heard  my  gtory. 

our  pity  l  will  not  implorey 
For  pily  yc  hae  nane ; 
ustice,  alas !  has  gi*eii  him  o*er, 
Aad  merc}*s  day  ig  gacn. 
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But  hear  me,  Sir,  de'ii  as  ye  are, 
Look  somethiDg  to  your  credit ; 

A  coof  like  bim  woa*d  staia  your  name, 
If  it  were  kent  ye  did  it. 


oir 

THE  DEATH  OF  MR.  RIDDEL, 


JM  O  more,  ye  warblers  of  the  wood,  no  more» 
Nor  pour  your  dcscant  grating  on  ray  ear: 
Tiiou  young-eyed  spring,  tliy  charms  I  caunot 
bear: 

More  welcome  were  to  me  grim  winter's  bildest  roar. 

IIow  can  ye  please,  ye  flowers,  with  all  your  dies  ? 
Ye  blow  upon  the  sod  thal  wraps  ray  friend: 
How  ciiii  I  lo  the  luneful  strain  attend  ? 

Tiiat  strain  pours  rouud  Ih'  untimely  tomb  where 
Jiiddcl  üeä. 


SENT  TO  A  GENTLEMAN 
WBOM  HE  HAD   OFFEXDEB. 


J»  HE  friend  whom  "vrild  from  wisdom's  way»  . 

.  ^he  furaes  of  wine  iufuriate  send ; 
(^ot  moony  madness  more  astray) 

W^ho  but  deplores  that  hapicM  friend  ^- 

^^iinc  was  the  insensate  frenzicd  part« 
Ah  why  should  l4uch  scenes  outlive ! 

Seines  8o  abhorrent  to  my  beart ! 
'Tis  thine  to  pity  and  forgive. 

A  VERSE. 

Ccmpoted  and  rcpeated  by  Buiin8  to  ihe  Masler  of 
the  houte  on  taking  Icave  at  a  place  in  the  High" 
Imtdi^  where  he  had  heen  hospitabfy  entertakied. 


"^(^iFICK  deatb's  dark  stream  I  ferry  o'er 
A  iime  tbat  surdy  shall  come ; 

In  HeaYen  itself,  ril  ask  no  more>    . 
Tbaa  josi  »  HigU and  welcome. 


DELIA. 
AJ^    ODE. 


JP  AIR  the  face  of  Orient  daj« 
Fair  the  tints  of  op'ning  rose ; 
But  fairer  still  my  Delia  dawns, 
Höre  loTely  fax  her  beaaty  blows. 

Sweet  the  Lark's  wild-warbled  läy, 
3weet  the  tinkUng  rill  W  hear  I 
But,  Delia,  more  delightful  stilU 
Steal  thine  accents  on  mine  ear. 

The  flower-enamour'd  busy  Bee 
The  rcsy  hanquet  loves  to  sip  ? 
Sweet  the  streamlet*8  limpid  lapse 
To  the  sun-brown'd  Arab*«  Kp ; 

Bat,  Delia,  on  thy  balmy  lips 

Lct  me,  no  vagrant  inscct,  rove ! 

O  let  me  steai  one  liquid  kiss! 

For  Ob !  Boy  sou!  is  parch*d  with  lovc ! 


EXTEMPORE. 


ON  THE  LATB 


MR.  WILLIAM  SMELLIE, 


ther  0fthe  Philosoph^  of  Natural  Hittory^  and 
Member  rf the^Jniiquarian  and  Royal 
Society  of  Edinburgh. 


The  Crochallan  cameXlO) 
6  old  cock*d  hat,  the  grey  surtout,  the  same ; 
brlstling  beartl  just  ri§ing  in  its  might, 
ras  four  long  night«  and  day«  to  shaving-night, 
I  uncoinb-d  grizzly  locks  wild  staring»  thatch'd 
lead  for  thought  profound  and  clear,  unmatcb'd  * 
t  tho*  his  causttck  wit  was  biting,  rüde, 
I  beart  was  warm,  beueyolent,  and  good. 

(•)       AA 


A  MOÜSE, 
Ojr  TlRJ\riA^G  HER  ÜP  iJV  THE  J^SStr 

WITH   TS»  PliOüGlI»   irOTKMBKm9    IT85» 


l^EE»  sleekit,  oowrui,  tim^ous  beattie» 
Of  what  a  panic*»  in  thj  breastie  ! 
Thou  need  na  start  awa  sae  hasty, 

Wi'  bickering  brattle! 
I  wad  be  laith  to  rin  an*  cbase  thee» 

Wi'  murdVin^  pattle  l 

Vm  trulj  forry  Man's  dominioa 
Has  brokea  Nature'»  social  udioo. 
An*  justifies  tbat  ill  opinion, 

Whicb  aoaket  thee  «tartte« 
At  me»  tbj  poor^  eartb-boni  corapanion« 

An'/eOMF  martMl ! 
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I  doubt  na,  whylet»  but  thou  ojay  tbieTe ; 
fhmX  tben  I  po<Nr  beailie»  Ibou  maun  live  l 
L  daimen  icker  in  a  thrmve^.  « 

'S  asma'  request 
11  get  a-blefuikwi?  Ihe  \vie. 

And  neTer  mis't  l  . 

Thj^wee  bit  hausiei  too,  ia  ruin  ! 
V§  silly  wa's  tbe  win's  are  rtrewin  I 
iu'  aaetbing,  now,  to  big  a  new  ane 

O'  foggage  green ! 
k»'  bleak  December't  winds  cnsuin» 

Baith  gnell  and  keen ! 

Tboa  law  tbe  fields  laid  bare  an*  wasU, 
1^1*  weary  Winter  comin  fast 
Itt'  cozie  bere»  beneatb  tb«  blast, 

•   Tbott  tbougbt  to  dweD, 
'Till  orasb !  thrcmel  ecuUer  past 

Out  thro*  tby  cell. 

Tbat  wee  bil  beap  o'  leayes  an'  stibble, 
Hai  cost  tbee  mony  a  weary  nibble ! 
Now  tboa'fl  tum'd  oiit».for  a'  tby  troüblc. 

Bat  boase  or  bald, 
T«  Ihok  tbt  WinUr*s  sieety  dribble. 

An*  cranrencb  caiilcl  \ 
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But,  Houiie,  tbau  ut  no  thj  laoe. 
In  prayiiag^reitglit  may  ba  Tiia : 
The  be«t-l%id  (chemei  o'  MIce  mn*  Mai, 

GaDg  mR  a-glej. 
Ad*  Iw'e  IM  oBught  but  grief  iiul  pun 

t^rftoma'i  joj. 

Still  tlMu  ut  biMt,  compar'd  wi'  mel     * 
Tbe  preieat  onl;  laacfaeUi  Uwe  i 
But,  Och  ?  1  baekwan]  cait  mj  e'e, 

On  pro^ecb  drear 
An'  forward,  tho,  I  caniut  le«, 

I  gmet$  tadfetri 


SONGS. 


•THE  LAMMAS  NIGHT. 

Tniic,— Com  rig%  are  Bonic* 

LT  was  upon  a  Latnmas  night, 

Whea  Coro  rigs  are  bonie. 
teneath  the  moon's  nnclouded  light, 

i  held  awa  to  Aonie : 
rhe  time  flew  by,  wi'  tentless  hecd, 

Till  'tween  the  late  and  early ; 
¥r  sma*  persuasion  she  agreed, 

To  «ee  me  thro'  the  barley. 

rhe  sky  was  blue,  the  if  ind  was  still, 

The  moon  was  shining  clearly ; 
.  set  her  down,  wi'  right  good  will, 

Amang  the  rigs  o'  barley 
[  ken't  her  hcarl  was  a'  my  ain  ; 

I  lov'd  her  most  sincerely  ; 
l  kiss*d  her  owre  and  owre  again 

Asuang  the  rigs  o'  barley. 
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I  lock^d  her  in  my  fond  embrace ; 

Her  heart  was  beaüog  rare]  j ; 
Hy  bletsings  cm  thal  Inifpy  (laoe^ 

Amang  the  rigi  o*  fraricff  1 
Bat  by  the  mooii  and  itan  fo  bright, 

That  ihoiie  that  hoor  fo  dearly ! 
She  ay  shall  bleas  that  happy  night, 

Amang  the  rigs  o'  bar^f. 

I  hae  been  blythe  wi'  comrades  dear 

I  hae  been  merry  drinking ; 
I  hae  been  joyfii'  gathVm  gear; 

I  hae  been  happy  thinking : 
But  a'  the  pleasares  e'er  I  taw, 

Tho'  three  times  doubrd  fairiy» 
That  happy  night  was  worth  them  a\ 

AmaDg  the  rigs  o*  barley. 

CHORUS. 
Com  rjgs,  an*  barley  rigs. 

An'  corn  rigs  are  bonnie : 
ril  ne'er  forget  that  happy  night 

Amang  the  rigs  wi'  Anuie. 
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THE  LEA-RIG. 


'Vi 


HEN  o*er  the  hüls  the  eastern  «tav 
*X'ell8  bughtin-time  is  near»  my  jo  i 
'^d  owsen  frae  tbe  furrow'd  field« 
•^etunu  sae  dowf  and  weary  O  % 
'^^wn  by  the  burn,  where  scented  blrks 

^i'  dew  are  hanging  clear,  my  jo, 
^ll  meet  thee  on  tbe  lea-rig, 

My  am  kind  dearte  0. 

^  rairkest  glen,  at  midnight  hour 9 

I*d  rovCf  and  ne'er  be  eerie  O» 
t  ¥  thro'  that  glen  1  gaed  to  thee, 

My  ain  kind  dearie  O. 
^Itho'  the  night  were  ne'er  gae  wild. 

And  I  were  ne'er  sae  wearie  O 
l.'*d  meet  thee  on  the  lea-rig, 

My  ain  kind  dearie  0. 

The  hunter  lo'e§  the  morning  sun, 

To  rouse  the  raountain  deer  my,  jo  i 
At  noon  the  fislier  seeks  the  glen. 
Alang  the  burn  to  sleer,  niy  jo  s 
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Di'XCAN  GRAY. 

Ea^  fei.  eifec  w-WBg  «t, 
Hx.  fet.  är  wccg^  «n« 
LjOik^i  »&.&nit  aal  «aco  s&c^b, 
El-  ia*  Äe  wg#tgi;  ot. 


Ha'  Ika'  tlie  wo<«aä^  o^, 

Dcsc-13  ff^h*^  V^iSb  oQt  and  in, 
Gnt  h:;>  e«a  ^ith  kWrr*«!  and  Wa\ 

Ba,  lia»  tkc  wooca^  o*t : 
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ime  and  chance  are  but  a  tide, 

Ha,  ha,  the  wooing  oH. 
ighted  loYe  is  sair  to  bide. 
Ha,  ba,  the  wooing  o*t ; 
Shall  I  like  a  fool,  quo'  he> 
For  a  haugbty  hussy  die  ; 
he  roay  gae  to  iPrance  for  m«. 
Ha,  ha,  the  wooing  o't. 

[ow  it  comes  let  Doctors  teil, 
Ha,  ba,  the  wooing  o*t, 
leg  grew  sick,  as  be  grew  well. 
Ha,  ha,  the  wooing  o*t, 
Something  in  her  bosom  wrings» 
For  relief  a  sigb  sbe  bring«, 
Lttd  ob !  her  een  tbey  spak  sie  tbing«» 
Ha,  ba,  tbe  wooing  o't« 

(imcan  was  a  lad  of  grace, 

Ha,  ba,  tbe  wooing  o*l« 
Iaggy*8  wa8  a  ticklifb  case» 
Ha,  ba,  tbe  wooing  o% 
Duncan  could  not  be  her  dealfa, 
SweOing  pity  smoor'd  bif  wratb ; 
'ow  tbey*re  crouse  and  canty  baith, 
Ha,  ba,  the  wooing  o*t. 
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MY  NANIE  O. 


BkHIND  yon  hillf  where  Stinchar  fiows« 
'Mang  moors  an'  moties  many«  O, 

The  wintrj  tun  the  daj  has  dos*d« 
And  ril  awa  to  Nanie,  O« 

The  wefüin  wind  blaws  loud  an*  ahrill ; 

The  night*»  baith  mirk  and  rüny  O  $ 
But  rll  get  my  plaid  an*  out  TU  stell» 

An'  owre  the  hlil  to  Nanie,  O« 

My  Nanie'8  charming,  »weet  an*  young« 
Nae  artfu'  wiles  to  win  ye,  0  : 

May  ill  befa*  the  flattering  tongue 
That  wad  beguile  my  Nanie,  O  ! 

Her  face  is  fair,  her  heart  is  true, 
As  spotless  as  she's  bonnie,  0 ; 

The  op'ning  gowan,  wat  wi'  dew, 
Nae  purer  is  than  Nanie,  0. 

A  country  lad  is  my  degree, 
An*  few  there  be  that  ken  me,  0  ; 

But  what  care  1  how  few  there  be, 
Vm  welcome  ay  to  Nante,  0. 
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riches  a's  my  penny-fee, 
Ln*  I  maun  guide  it  cannie,  0  ; 
t  warVs  gear  ne*er  troubles  rae, 
S.y  thoughts  are  a%  my  Naoie»  O« 

r  auld  Goidman  delights  to  Tiew 
Iia  sheep  an'  kye  thrWe  boimie,  0  ; 
t  I'm  as  blythe  that  hauds  bis  pleugh» 
In*  bas  nae  care  but  Nanie,  0. 

me  weet  come  ^oe,  I  care  na  by, 
L'U  tak  what  Heav'n  will  sea'  me,  Oi 
e  itber  care  in  life  have  I, 
But  live,  an'  love  my  Nanie,  0. 


BESS  AND  HER  SPINNING  WHEEL. 


f  LEEZE  me  on  my  spinning  wheel, 
leeze  me  on  my  rock  and  reel : 
ae  tap  to  tae  tbat  cleeds  me  bien, 
id  bap9  me  fiel  and  warm  at  e'en ! 
l  set  me  down  and  sing  and  spin, 
bile  laigh  descends  the  simmer  sun» 
est  wi'  content,  and  milk  and  meal — 
leeze  me  on  my  spinniiig  wheet. 
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On  ilka  band  the  burnies  trot. 
And  meet  below  roy  tbeekit  cot  $ 
The  scentcd  birk  and  hawtliom  white 
Across  the  pool  their  arnis  untte. 
Alike  to  screen  the  birdie's  nest : 
And  liltle  fishes  caller  rest : 
The  suii  blinks  kindly  in  the  biel", 
Where,  blytbe  I  turn  my  spinning  tvheeL 

On  lofly  aiks  the  cushats  wail. 
And  echo  cons  the  doolfu*  tale; 
The  lintwhites  in  the  hazel  braes» 
Delightcd,  rival  itber's  hys: 
The  craik  amang  the  claver  hay, 
The  paitrick  whirrin  o'er  the  ley, 
The  swallow  jinkin  round  iny  shiel» 
Amuse  me  at  luy  spinning  'wheel. 

Wi'  sraa'  to  seil,  and  less  to  buy, 
Aboon  distress,  below  envy, 
O,  wha  wad  leave  this  humble  State» 
For  a'  the  pride  of  a'  the  great  ? 
Amid  their  flairing,  idie  toys, 
Amid  their  curabrous,  dinsonie  joys, 
Can  they  the  peace  and  pleasure  fecl 
Of  Befiy  at  her  spinning  wheel. 
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AGAIN  REJOICING  NATURE  SS£S. 


CrAIN  rgoicin^  Nature  lees 
^er  robe  assume  its  veraal  hues, 
leafy  locks  wave  in  the  ftreeze 
JlW  frevhly  «teepM  m  morniDg  dew«. 

CHORU«.    (10) 

^nd  mauH  I  sUH  on  Jtienie  (17)  doat, 
jind  bear  the  »com  thaVs  in  her  e'e  ! 

For  ifsjetyjet  htack^  mC  it's  likt  m  hawk^ 
AiC  ii  winnu  lel  a  boäy  be  ! 

In  Tain  to  me  the  coWips  blaw» 
InTain  to  me  the  Ti'Iets  spring; 

In  yain  to  me,  in  glen  or  shaw, 
The  maYis  aod  the  lintwhite  sing. 

And  maun  1  stälf  j^r» 

The  merry  Ploughhoy  cheers  his  team« 
Wi'  joy  the  tentie  Seedsman  stalks, 

But  life  to  me*9  a  weary  dream, 
A  dream  of  ane  tbat  never  wauks. 

And  maun  I  still^  <f«. 
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The  wanton  coot  the  water  skims, 
Amaog  the  reedt  the  dacklings  crj« 

The  ftatel j  swan  majestic  fwims. 
And  er'ry  thing  it  blert  but  I. 

tdnd  maun  I  «ttZ!»  jf#, 

The  thcp-herd  steeks  hit  fiuilding  dap. 
And  owre  the  moorlands  whisllet  thrillf 

Wi*  wild,  unequal,  wand*ring  step 
I  meet  him  on  the  dewy  hill. 

^nd  maun  1 9tiUtf€. 

And  when  the  lark,  'tween  light  and  dark, 
Bly  the  waukens  by  the  daisy^g  tide. 

And  mounts  and  sings  6n  fluttering  wings, 
A  woe-worn  ghaist  I  hameward  glide, 

^nd  maun  I  ttiUj  t^i» 

Coine,  Winter !  with  thine  angry  howl» 
And  raging  bend  the  naked  tree ; 

Thy  gloom  will  soothe  my  chearless  sool, 
When  Nature  all  is  sad  like  me  I 

•^nd  maun  I  stilU  on  Menfe  doaU 
Jnd  bear  the  scorn  thaVs  in  her  e'e  ! 

For  iVsJrtyjei  black,  ah*  ita  like  a  hawk^ 
v/w'  il  winna  fet  a  hody  he. 
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THE  GALLANT  WEAVER. 


W  IIERE  Cart  rins  rowin  to  the  sca, 
By  mony  a  flow'r  and  spreading  tree, 

*here  IWes  a  lad,  the  lad  for  me» 
He  18  a  galiant  weaver. 

^h  I  had.woocrs  augbt  or  nine, 
i'hcj  gied  me  riags  and  ribbons  fiue ; 
Ln'  I  was  fear'd  my  beart  wouid  tine, 
An'  I  gied  it  to  tbe  weaver. 

if  y  daddie  sign*d  my  tocber-band 
To  gie  tbe  lad  tbat  bas  tbe  land, 
tut  to  my  beart  111  add  my  band. 
An'  gire  it  to  the  weaver. 

VTiile  birds  rejoice  in  leafy  bowers  ; 
V^bile  bees  delight  in  opening  flowers ; 
Vhile  corn  grows  green  in  siramer  sboweri, 
ril  love  my"  galiant  weaver.(l8) 
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WIUIK  BEEITD  A  PKK  0*  MiH. 


WVLUZ  kRv  d  s  pcck  o*  Mut, 


O 


Tkne  Uvtfer  beartB»  &at  ke4us  night, 
Te  wad  u  jii^  in 


We  ar?  ma,  foo*  «c'rr  mae  tkat  fbu. 
Bot  jmtL  a  ihlfpk  in  oor  e>; 

Tbe  csck  Bu j  craw«  tkr  dmy  maj  daw« 
Aa- ai  wr^  larie  tke  bailej  Wie. 


Bcrr  art  we  iwet,  three  merrj  boy«» 
Three  oierrf  bovs  I  trow  are  w«  ; 

And  moaj  a  ai^t  we>re  ncnr  been. 
An*  mooi  one  wc  hope  to  br! 

We  are  na  fou,  &c 

It  b  thc  mooo,  I  km  her  bom, 
That's  bliokia  in  the  lift  sac  bie; 

Sbe  shin»sae  bri^t  to  w^Ie  ns  hanie. 
Bot  bir  m\  ioitth  she'll  wait  a  wee^ 

We  are  oa  fou,  &c. 
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irgt  shall  rise  to  gang  awa, 
ickold,  co^ard  loun  is  he  I 
irst  beside  his  chair  ghall  fa% 
is  the  kiDg  amaag.iM  three ! 

We  are  na  fou,  &c. 


A'  THE  ARTS  THE  WIN'  CAN  BLIW. 


i'  the  art»the  win'  can  blaw»  • 
;arly  üke  the  we^it, 
lere  the  bonny  lassie  lives«  . 
i  lass  that  I  lo'e  best ; 
irild  woodf  grow,  and  rWers  row» 
mony  a  hill  between» 
day  an'  night  my  fancy's  flig&t 
Ter  "wi'  my  Jean. 

ler  in  the  dewy  flowen» 

loYely,  sweet  an'  fair, 

*  her  voice  in  ilka  biid, 

miific  charm  the  air ; 


•^ 
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There*it  not  a  bonny  flower  that  spriogs 
By  fountam,  shaw,  or  green, 

Nor  yet  a  beany  bird  that  tings, 
But  miads  me  o'  my  Jean. 


FOR  THE  SAKE  O'  SOME  BODY. 

Mt  heart  is  sair  I  dare  nä4eU, 
My  heart  issair  for  somebody  { 
I  could  wake  a  ^winter  night 
For  the  sake  of  somebody, 
Oh-hon !  for  somebody  ! 
Oh-hey !  for  somebody  ! 
I  could  ränge  the  world  round, 
For  the  sake  o'  somebody. 

Ye  powers  that  smile  on  Tirtuous  IotCi 

O,  sweetiy  smile  on  somebody ; 
Fräe  iika  danger  keep  him  free» 
And  send  me  safe  ray  somebody.  "^ 

Oh-hon !  j^r  somebody ! 
Oh-hey !  for  somebody  ! 
I  wad  do — what  wad  I  not? 
For  the  sake  o'  somebod}  ! 
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THE  BANKS  O'  DOON. 


JL  E  banks  an*  braes  o*  bonny  Doon, 

How  can  ye  bloom  sae  fresh  an'  fair; 
How  can  you  cbant,  ye  little  birds, 

An'  I  sae  weary,  fu'  o*  care  I 
Thou'll  break  my  heart  thou  warbllng  bird, 

Tbat  wantons  thrd*  the  flow' ring  tborn: 
Thou  minds  me  o'  departed  joys, 

Departed,  never  to  return. 

Oft  hae  1  roVd  by  bonnie  Doon, 

To  see  the  rose  and  woodbine  twine ; 
An*  llka  bird  sang  o*  its  love, 

An'  fondly  sae  did  I  o'  mine. 
Wi'lightsome  hcart  I  pu'd  a  rose, 

£u*  sweet  upon  its  thorny  tree ; 
An'  my  fause  iover  stole  my  rose, 

-But,  ah  !  he  left  the  thorn  wi'  me« 
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A  MAN'S  A  MAN,  FOR  A'  THAT. 


J[s  there  für  honest  poverty, 

Wha  hangt  his  head,  and  a*  that  f 
The  coward  slavc  we  pass  hiin  bj. 

And  dare  be  poor,  for  a*  that, 
For  a*  that,  and  a*  that, 

Our  teils  obscure,  an'  a*  that, 
The  rank  is  but  the  guinea  stamp, 

The  man's  the  gowd,  for  a'  that. 

What  though  on  haniely  fare  we  dtne« 

Wcar  hoddcn  g:rey,  and  a'  that  ? 
Gie  fools  their  silk,  and  knaves  their  win«, 

A  man's  a  man  for  a'  that ; 
For  a'  that,  and  a'  that, 

Th«ir  tinsel  shew,  an'  a'  that; 
An  honest  man,  though  ne'er  sae  poor» 

Is  Chief  o'  mcn,  for  a*  that. 

Ye  see  yon  birkie,  ca'd  a  lord, 
Wha  struts  and  stares,  and  a'  that, 

Tho'  hundreds  worship  at  his  word, 
He's  but  a  cuif  for  a'  that« 


OF  ROBERT  BURNS.  ^03 


For  a*  that,  and  a'  that. 

Hu  ribband,  ftar,  and  a*  that; 

A  man  of  independent  mind, 
Can  look,  and  laugh  at  a*  that. 

The  king  can  mak  a  belted  knight, 

A  marquii,  duke,  and  a'  that, 
An  honett  man's  aboon  bis  might« 

Guid  faith  he  manna  fa*  thati 
For  a*  that,  and  a'  that, 

Hls  dignities,  and  a*  that : 
The  plth  o'  sense,  and  pride  o*  woith, 

Are  grandeur  far  than  a'  that. 

Then  let  ui  pray  that  come  it  may, 

Ascome  it  shall  for  a'  that; 
That  senfe  an  worth  o'er  a*  the  earth, 

Shall  bear  the  gree,  and  a*  that ; 
For  a'  Lhat,  and  a'  that, 

IVn  comin  yet,  for  a*  that  j 
.That  man  to  man,  thf^  warld  o*er« 

^hall  brothers  bc.  for  a*  that. 
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IFrüten  und  sung  at  m  General  Jlfeeitng  oftht 
Excüe-OßcerB  in  Scotland. 


X  HE  de*il  cam  fiddling  thro*  the  tow,ii 

And  danc'd  awa  wi*  the  Exciteman  ; 
And  ilka  auld  wif6  cryM  <  Auld  Mahoun, 

*  We  wish  you  luck  o'  the  prize  man. 

CHORUS. 

*  We^ü  mmk  our  fimicl,  mndhrew  our  irmkf 

*  fFell  dance  and  nng  and  r^oiee  man ; 
^^ndmony  braw  thanks  t$  the  tnuckle  hlaekk'U 

*  Thal  danc'd  awa  wV  the  Exciseman, 

i  There'8  threesome  reels,  and  founome  reels» 
'There's  hornpipes  and  strathspeys,  man; 
*  But  the  ae  best  dance  e'er  cam  to  our  lan% 
'  ^Vag  the  de'ir»  awa  wi,  the  Exci§eman.* 

CHOR  US, 

*  fVell  mak  öur  maul,  &rr.' 
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■  I  I  — ^w»"— " '    '    "      ' 

l~   1 


HERE  AWA  THERE  AWÄ,  *c. 


J.ERE  awa,  there  awa,  wandering  Willi«. 
Here  awa,  there  awa,  haud  awa  harne; 
i>iiie  to  my  hosom,  my  ain  only  dearj, 
Teil  me  thou  bringest  me,  my  Wiilie,  the  tarne. 

rinter  wind«  blew,  loud  and  cauld,  atour  parting, 
Fears  for  my  Wiilie  broughtteara  in  my  e'e; 

i^elcome,  now  Simmer»  and  welcome,  my  Wiilie  $ 
The  Simmer  to  Natiire,  my  Wiilie  to  me. 

lest,  ye  wild  storms,  in  the  cave  of  your  •lumberi, 
How  your  dread  howling  a  loYer  alarmil 

W^auken,  ye  breeze«!  row  gently  yc  billowsi 
And  waft  my  dear  Laddie  ance  mair  to  my  armiu 

Bat  ah,  if  he's  faithless,  and  minds  na  bis  Nanie, 
Flow  still  between  us,  thou  wide  roaring  main. 

JÄay  1  never  see  it,  may  I  never  trow  it, 
But,  dying,  b^lieve  that  my  WiUie^s  my  ain. 

T«L.    If  d  d 
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ON  A  BANK  OF  FLOWERS. 


On  a  bank  of  flowen  one  •ummer^'S  daj, 

For  tuinoier  lightlj  drefs'd, 
The  youthfal  blooming  Nelly  lay, 

With  loTe  and  sleep  oppreM'd. 
Whea  Willy,  wandVing  thro'  the^oöd, 

Who  for  her  fayour  oft  had  sn'd» 
He  gaz^d,  he  vbh'd,  he  fear*d  he  blu^'d, 

And  trembrd  whea  he  ttood. 

Her  closcd  eyei,  like  weapons  sheath'd, 

Were  sealM  in  soft  repose. 
Her  lips  still  as  the  fragrant  breath^d,  . 

It  richer  dy*d  the  rose. 
The  spcinging  lilies  sweetly  press'd, 

Wild  wanton  kiss*d  her  rival  breast ; 
He  gaz'd,  he  wish^d,  he  fear'd,  he  blush^d» 

Uis  bosom  ill  at  rest. 

Her  rohes,  light  waving  in  the  breeze. 

Her  iender  iimbs  embrace. 
Her  loTely  form,  her  natiye  easc. 

All  harmony  and  grace. 
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Linultuouf  tides  his  pulses  roll, 

A  flatrring  ardent  kiss  he  stole : 

i  gaz'd,  he  wish'd,  he  fear'd,  he  bluth'd,'« 

And  sigh'd  his  Yery  souL 

I  flies  the  partridge  from  the  bralub 

On  fear  inspired  wings ; 

•  Kelly  startling,  half  awake» 

Away  affrighted  Springs. 

it  Willy  follow'd  a^  he  should« 

He  oTertook  her  in  the  wood» 

I  YowM,  he  pray'dt  he  found  the  mai^ 

ForgiTing  all  and  goodf 


TAM  GLEN. 


1 Y  heart  is  a-breaking,  dear  tittic  ; 
§ome  counsel  unto  me  come  len'  i 
•  anger  them  a'  is  a  pity, 
Bnt  what  will  I  do  wi'  Tarn  Glen  ? 

To  anger  thenii  ftc« 
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mt— 


l'm  thinking,  wi*  sie  a  braw  fidlow. 

In  poortith  I  mig;ht  mak  a  fen*  i 
What  care  I  in  ridief  to  wallow, 

If  I  mauna  marr  j  Tarn  Glen. 

Whalcarel,  dtc. 

There't  Lowrie  the  laird  o'  Dnimeller«    ' 
Code  day  to  you  brate»  he  comet  be% 

He  bragt  and  he  blawt  o'  hu  filier^ 
Bat  whan  will  he  danee  like  Tarn  Gleal 

He  brags,  &c. 

Ily  minnie  does  conttantly  deave  me» 
And  bids  me  beware  o*  yoiing  mens 

9^'<j  flatter,  she  says  to  deceive  me, 
fiut  wha  can  think  sae  o'  Tarn  Glea  ? 

Butwhacan,  &c. 

3ly  daddie  says,  gin  l'U  foreake  him, 
He'll  gie  me  gude  hunder  marks  ten : 

But  if  it*8  ordain'd  I  mann  tak  him, 
0  wha  will  I  get  but  Tarn  Glen  ? 

O  wha  will,  &c. 

Yestreen  at  the  Talentines  dealing, 
My  heart  to  my  mou'  gied  a  sten' 
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thrice  I  drew  ane  without  failing. 
ind  thrice  it  was  written  Tarn  Glen. 

For  thrice,  &c. 

i  last  hallowe*en  I  was  waukin 
äy  droukit  sark  sleeye,  as  ye  ken, 
hkeneu  cam  up  the  house  stauking, 
Lnd  the  Tcra  grey  breeks  o'  Tarn  Gleo« 

And  the  yera,  &c« 

ne  counsel,  dear  tittie,  don't  tarry  i 
'II  gie  you  my  bonnie  black  hen, 
I  ye  will  advise  me  to  marry 
'he  lad  I  lo'e  dearly,  Tarn  Glen. 

Gin  ye  will,  &c« 


■•»«■r* 


A  ROSE-BUD  BY  MY  EARLY  WAIX. 


ROSE-BUD  by  my  early  walk, 
own  a  corn-inclosed  bawk, 
i  gently  bent  its  thorny  stalk, 
lU  on  a  dewy  morning. 
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£re  twice  thc  sliades  o*  dawn  arc  fled, 
In  a'  iU  crimsoii  ^lory  spread, 
And  droopin:;  rieh  the  dcwy  hcad, 
It  sceuU  tiic  carl}-  nioruing^. 

Within  the  biish,  her  covert  neil 
A  little  linnet  fondly  prest, 
The  dew  sat  chilly  on  her  breaft 
Sae  early  in  the  morning. 

She  soon  shall  see  her  tender  brood, 
The  pride,  the  pleasure  o'  Ihe  wood, 
Anoang  the  fresh  green  leavcs  bedew'd, 
Awake  the  early  morniDg. 

So  thou,  dear  bird,  young  Jeany  fair, 
Go  trerabling  strinc^  or  Tocal  air, 
Shall  swectly  pay  the  tender  care 
That  tents  the  early  morning. 

So  thou,  8wect  rose-bud,  younjij  and  giT 
Shalt  beauteous  blaze  upon  the  day, 
And  bless  the  parent's  ev^ning  ray 
That  watch*d  thy  early  moming.(19) 
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LAST  MAY  A  BRÄW  WOOER. 


.ST  May  abraw  wooer  came  down  fraethe  glen, 

nd  sair  with  his  love  he  did  deave  me  ; 

d  there  was  naething  I  hated  like  raen, 

ut,  how  could  tbe  gowk  e'er  believe  me,  believe, 

me  ? 
ut,  how  could  the  gowk  e'er  belieye  rae  ? 

ipak  o'  the  dart  o'  ray  bonny  black  een, 
nd  vow^d  for  myloye  he  was  dying  $ 
id  he  might  die  when  he  liked  for  Jean, 
ut  the  Lord  forgi'e  me  for  lying,  for  lying» 
ut  the  Lord  forgl'e  me  for  lying. 

eel  stocket  mailen,  himseP  for  the  laird, 

nd  marriage  afT  ban^  was  his  profier  ; 

Ter  let  on  that  I  kent  it  or  car'd, 

ut  thought  1  might  get  a  waur  offer,  waur  ofier, 

ut  thought  I  might  gct  a  waur  offer. 

what  do  you  thiak  1  in  a  fortnight  or  less, 
'he  de'il  tak  his  haste  to  gang  near  her ; 
up  the  lang  lane  to  my  black  cousin  Bess» 
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Guen  ye  how  the  slat  I  could  bear  her,  couldbetf 

her. 
Guess  ye  bow  the  slut  l  could  bear  her. 

But  a*  the  niest  week  as  I  fretted  ^i*  care. 

I  gaed  to  the  trytte  o*  Da]«^mock, 
And  wba  but  my  fine  fickle  ioyer  was  there, 

I  glowftd  as  rd  seen  a  warlock,  a  warlock, 

I  glowr'd  as  Fd  seen  a  wariock« 

But  o*re  my  left  iihou'der  I  gae  bim  a  blink, 
Least  neebors  might  say  I  was  saucy ; 

My  wooer  he  caper^d  as  he*d  been  in  drink, 
And  Yow*d  I  was  bis  dear  lassie,  dear  lasiiei 
And  Tow'd  I  was  bis  dear  lassie. 

I  spier'd  for  my  cousin  fu*  couthy  and  sweet, 
Gin  she  bad  recoTer*d  her  hearin, 

And  how  her  new  shoon  fit  her  auld  shackrt  fee 
But,  heavens!  how  he  feil  a  swearin,  a  iweif 
But,  heayens  l  how  he  feil  a  swearin. 

He  be«^ged,  for  Gudesake !  I  wad  be  his  wife. 
Or  eise  I  wad  kill  him  wi*  sorrow  t 

$o  e*en  to  preserve  the  poor  body  in  life 
I  think  I  mann  wed  hiro  to-roorrow,  to-mon 
1  think  I  maun  wcd  him  to  morrow. 


T0L.    II. 


E  E 
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GREEN  GRQW.  TUE  .ÜÄ^SHES. 


A  FRAGJIEJn". 


Creefi  grow  the  rashes^  •  0 : 
Oreen'^row  the  rashes^  0  ; 
The  sweetest  hours  ihat  e'er  I  tpenä, 
Are  tpent  amavg:  the  lastet^  0. 

TflERE'S  nought  but  care  on  cT'ry  ham' 

lo  ev'ry  hour.  that  paf  ses,.  0 : 
What  «i^ifies.  the  lif«*|  o*  man. 

An*  'twgre  joa  fpr  the  lasse«,  0. 

Green  grow^  ^e. 

The  war'Iy  race.  may.  riches  chasc. 

An'  ncbes  still  may  fiy  them,  O  ; 
An'  tho'  at  last  they  catch  them  fast, 

Their  hearts  can  ne'er  enjoy  them,  0. 

Green  grQWf  ^c. 
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;     ■  I  ■  ■  ■  aasa 

JOHN  ANDERSON  MY  JO. 
JJiPROFED  BT  ROBERT  BURJVS. 


John  Anderson»  my  jo»  John» 

I  wonder  what  you  mean, 
To  ri§e,80  soon  in  tbe  morning» 

And  Sit  up  so  late  at  e*en. 
Yeil  blear  out  a'  yonr  e*en,  JohD» 

And  why  shoold  you  do  so, 
Gang  sooner  to  your  bed  at  e'ftt» 

John  Anderson  my  jo« 

John  Anderson,  my  jo,  John» 

When  nature  first  began 
To  try  her  canny  band,  John, 

Her  master-work  was  Man ; 
And  you  amang  them  a*  John, 

Sae  trig  frae  top  to  toe» 
She  proYed  to  be  nae  joumey-work> 

Jokm  Anderson»  my  jö, 


«18  THE  SONGS 


John  Anderson,  my  jo,  John, 

Yc  were  my  first  conceit. 
And  ye  need  na  think  it  stränge,  John, 

Th©'  I  ca'  ye  trim  and  ncat ; 
Tho*  iome  folk  say  ye*re  auld,  Jehn, 

I  neyer  think  ye  so, 
But  I  think  ye*re  ay  the  sarae  to  me, 

John  Anderson,  my  jo. 


John  Anderson,  ray  jo,  Jobn, 

We*ve  Seen  our  hairns'  bairnsi. 
And  yet,  my  dear  John  Anderson, 

Tm  happy  in  your  arms. 
And  sae  are  ye  in  mine,  John— 

Vm  sure  ye'll  ne'er  say  no, 
Tho'  the  days  are  gone  that  we  harc 

John  Anderson,  my  jo. 

John  Anderson,  ray  jo,  John, 

What  pleasure  does  it  gie, 
To  see  sae  many  sprouts,  John, 

Spring  up  *tween  you  and  mc. 
And  ilka  lad  and  lass,  John, 

In  onr  footstcps  to  go, 
Makes  perfect  heaven  here  on  «arth, 

John  Anderson  my  Jo. 
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^ohn  Anderson»  iny  jo,  John, 

*  When  we  were  first  acquaint» 
Tour  locks  were  iike  the  raven, 

*  Yoar  bonny  brow  was  brent, 

'  But  now  your  kead's  turn'd  öald^  John, 

*  Your  locks  are  Iike  thesnow, 
^  yet  biessingson  your  frosty  poWf 

*  John  Anderson,  iny  jo. 

John  Anderson,  my  jo,  John, 

Frae  year  to  year  we've  past, 
And  soon  that  year  maun  come,  John, 

Will  bring  us  to  our  last  $ 
But  let  na*  that  affright  us,  John, 

Our  hearts  were  ne*er  our  foe, 
While  in  innocent  delight  wc  iived, 

John  Anderson,  my  jo. 

'  John  Anderson,  ray  jo,  John, 

*  We  d  amb  the  hill  th^ither, 
*  And  mony  a  canty  day,  John, 

*■  We've  had  wi*  aue  auitber; 
«Now  we  mann  totter  down,  John, 

^Jßiil  haud  in  band  we'cl  »o. 
4  And  well sleep  thegithbr  at  the  foot. 

*  John  Anderson,  iry  Jo. 
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SIC  A  WIFE  AS  WILLIB  HAD. 

iViLLIE  Wartle  dwalt  on  Tweed, 

The  spot  tfae  ca'd  it  Linkumdoddte, 
Wiilie  was  a  wabster  gude» 

Cou*d  stown  a  eine  wi'  ooy  boddie ; 
He  had  a  wife  was  doar  an*  din 
0  Tinkler  Madgie  was  her  mither : 
Sie  a  rVife  as  fVilHe  had^ 
I  wad  nä  gie  a  Button  for  i^. 

She  has  an  e'e,  she  has  but  ane» 
The  cat  has  twa  tbe  Yera  colour; 

Fiye  rustie  teeth  forbj  a  stump, 
A  clapper  tongue  wad  deaye  a  milier  i 

A  whiskin  beard  about  her  mou, 

Her  nose  and  chin  they  threaten  itber ; 
Sic  a  Wife,  ^e. 

Sbe's  bow-hough'd,  she^s  hein  shinn^d, 
Ae  lirapin  leg  a  hand-breed  shorter ; 

She's  twisted  right,  she^s  twisted  left, 
To  balance  fair  in  ilka  quartcr  $ 

She  has  a  hurap  upon  her  breast, 
The  twin  o'  that  lipon  her  sboutker: 
Sie  m  Wife,  ^v. 
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Id  baudroni  by  the  iogle  f itf« 
In^  wi'  her  loof  her  face  a  waihin : 
t  Wii1ie*s  wife  is  nae  ne  trig» 
Ihe  dights  her  grunzie  wi*  a  huthion  # 
r  walie  nieves  iike  midden*creelSf 
Ser  face  wad  fjle  the  Logan- water  i 
SicaWifea9  fFiOiehady 
I  wad  naegie  a  buitonfor  her. 


3=aa 


TUE   FAREWELL. 

TO  TBB  BRETEREir 

ST.  JAMES*f   LOI>GB,   TAB30LT0N« 
TUNSi'^oodnighii  andjoy  be  wC  $fou  c\ 


lDIEU  I  a  heart-warm,  fond  adieu  l 
Dear  brothers  of  the  myitic  iy€  A 
i  faYOured»  enlighten'd  Few, 
Compantons  of  my  social  joy  : 
lo'  I  to  foreign  lands  must  hie, 
Forsuing  Fortuoe's  slipp'rj  ba'» 
ith  melting  heart,  and  brimful  eye» 
lil  mind  you  still,  tho*  far  awa\ 

VOL.    It  VF 
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Oft  have  I  met  your  social  Band, 

And  spent  the  chearful,  fe^ÜYe  night ; 
Oft,  honour*d  with  nipfeme  commaad) 

Fresided  p'er  the  sim  0/  iight  $ 
And  hy  that  Hi^og^pbie  hright, 

Which  none  hat  Crqft$meu  esei  saw  ! 
Strong  Mem*ry  on  my  heart  shali  write 

Those  happy  scenet  when  far  awa*. 

May  Freedom,  Harmony,  and  Lore» 

Vnite  you  in  the  grand  deiign, 
Beneath  ih*  OmnitcientEye  above, 

The  glorious  Architect  DiTioe ; 
That  you  may  keep  Ih'  tmerring  line^ 

Still  rislng  hy  Xhe  plummei'M  law^ 
Till  Order  hright  icoiopletely  shine, 

Shall  he  my  pray'r  when  far  awa*. 

And  Vau  farewell !  whose  merits  claim, 

Juftly,  that  highest  badge  to  wear ! 
HeaT*n  hless  your  honourM,  noble  Natne 

To  Matonry  and  Scötia  dear  ! 
A  last  request  permit  me  here, 

When  yearly  ye  asserable  a', 
One  roundt  I  ask  it  ^ith  a  tear, 

Ti)  him,  the  Bardy  ihaVsfarawa', 


OF  ROBRRT  BURNS.  Mf 

■  ■■      ^ I  ■»  ■    ■  ■    '  ■'    '■       ■  *  !■  IM, 

CALEDONIA. 


X  HEIR  groves  o*  sweet  myrtle«  let  foreign  laniB 

reckon» 
Where  bright-beaming  rammerf  exalt  the  perfumt; 
Far  dearer  to  me  yoa  lone  glea  o'  green  breckaib 
With   the   bnm    stealing  under  th«  lang  yeUon 

breom. 

Far  dearer  to  me  yon  low  hamble  broom  bowert 
Where  the  blue  bell  and  gowan  lurk  lowly  uofden  i 

For  there,  lightly  tripping  amang  tbe  wild  flowen» 
A  list'ning  the  linnet  aft  wandere  my  Jean. 

Tho*  rieh  is  the  breeze,  in  thdr  gay  sunnji  Tallifft    ' 

And  cauld  Caledonia*«  blast  on  th^  waYe  ^ 
Their  sweet-fcented  woodlands  that  §kitt  the  furosd 
palace. 
What  are  they  ? — die  haunl  o^  tb«  tynmt  and 
'slaYe. 

The  slaTe's  spicy  forests,  and  gold  bubbling  fomk'* 
tains, 

The  brave  Caledonian  yiews  wi'  diidain ; 
He  waoders  as  free  as  tbe  wind  on  bif  mountains» 

SaTe  loTe's  willing  fettjnri— tbe  cbaim  qf  bii  Jean» 


«S4  THE  SOMas 


O  ÜBT  ME  IN  THIS  AE  NIGHT, 


O  LASSIE,  art  thoa  deeping  yel, 
Or  srt  ÜMHi  wakiB,  I  wcHild  wit, 
For  lofTb  hat  boond  nie«  hand  and  foöt, 
•   And  I  would  hin  be  in»  Jo. 

caoaufl. 

O  lei  me  in  tkis  äe  n^kij 
Tliii  «r,  aey  äSj  n^lU$ 
For  päy*i  safte  ihü  ae  night y 

O  rise  and  let  me  in^jo. 
■* 
Thoa  hear*rt  \hp  hinter  wind  and  weet, 
Nae  Star  btink»  thro'  the  driving  sleet ; 
Tak  pity  on  my  weary  feet. 
And  shidd  me  frae  the  ram»  jo. 

Oletmein^  &c. 

The  bitter  blast  around  me  blaws 
Unheaded  howls,  unheaded  fa*8 ; 
The  cauldness  o'  thy  heart*s  the  cause 
Of  a^  my  grief  and  pain,  jo. 

Oleemeiny  &^, 


OF  B0BSRT  BURNS.  S«5 


HER  ANSWER. 


%^  l^LL  na  me  o^  wind  aod  rain, 
TJpbraid  na  me  \f  i'  cauld  difdain, 
Gae  back  the  gate  ye  cam  again. 
I  winna  let  you  in»  jo. 

CHORUS. 

/  teil  you  now  ihU  ae  night f 

nis  ae^  ae^  acy  night ; 
And  ancefar  a'  tki»  ae  night j 

I  winna  let  you  in^jo. 

The  anellest  blast»  at  mirkest  hoon, 
That  round  the  pathlen  wand*rer  pourt» 
Is  nocht  to  what  poor  she  endures 
That*8  trusted  iaithless  man,  jo, 

I  teil  you  now^  &r. 

The  STfeetert  flower  that  deck'd  the  mead, 

Now  trodden  like  the  yilest  weed : 

Let  simple  maid  the  lesson  read, 

The  weird  maj  be  her  ain,  jo. 

I  teil  you  now,  &c. 
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The  bird  that  charmM  his  summer-day« 
Is  now  tbe  cruel  fowler*»  prey ; 
Let  witlesg,  trusting  woman  say 
How  all  her  fate's  tbe  same,  jo. 

I  teil  you  now j  ^. 


THE  BRAES  0'  BALLOCHMYLE. 


JL  HE  Catrine  woods  were  yeilow  seen» 

Tbe  flowers  decay*d  on  Catrine  lee ; 
Nae  laVrock  sang  oa  hillock  green» 

But  nature  gicken'd  on  tbe  e'e. 
Tbro'  faded  groves  Maria  sang, 

Hersel  in  beauties  bloom  tbe  while. 
An*  ay  tbe  wild-wood  ecbees  rang, 

Fareweel  tbe  braes  o'  Ballocbmyle. 

Low  in  your  wint'ry  beds»  ye  flowers, 

Again  ye'll  fiourish  fresb  and  fair ; 
Ye  birdies  dumb,  in  with'ring  bowers, 

Again  ye'U  charm  tbe  Vocal  air. 
Nae  joys,  alas  I  for  me  are  here, 

Nae  plesure  find  I  in  tbis  soU, 
TJntil  Maria  ^gain  appear, 

Fareweel  tbe  braes  o'  Ballochinyle. 


OF  ROBERT  BÜRNS.  «2T 


O  FOR  ANE  AN'  TWENTY  TAM. 


ArC  0,  for  anc  an*  twenti/y  Tarn  ! 

AiC  heyj  sweet  ane  arC  twenty^  Tarn  I 
/'//  learn  my  hin  arattlin  sangy 

AiC  I  saw  ane  an*  twenty,  Tarn  ! 

jPhEY  snool  me  sair,  and  haudne  down. 
All'  gar  nie  look  like  bluntie,  Tarn ! 

But  three  short  year»  will  soon  wbeel  rouii% 
An'  then  comes  ane  an'  twenty,  Tarn. 
An"  0,for  ane^  ^c. 

A  gleib  o'  laa',  a  clant  o'  gear, 

Was  left  me  by  my  auntie,  Tarn  i 
At  kith  or  kid  I  need  na  spier, 

An'  I  saw  ane  an'  twenty.  Tarn. 
ArC  Offeranei  ^c. 

Tbey'll  hae  me  wed  a  wealthy  coof, 

Tho'  1  nvysol  hae  plenty,  Tarn  5 
But  hear'st  thou,  laddie,  there's  my  loof, 

Vm  thine  at  ane  an'  twenty.  Tarn  i 
.  An'  O,fof  ane,  ^c. 
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THEN  GUIDWIFE  COÜNT  THE  LAWIX. 


OaNE  ifl  tbe  day  and  mtrk's  the  night/ 
B«t  we*^  ne'er.  ttray  for  faate  o*  ligfat, 
For  ale  aad  brandy*§  stars  and  moon» 
And  blöde  red  wine's  the  ryun  sun. 

Then  gnüm^e  camU  the  lamifi^  ihe  lawüt^  Uie  Imokii 
Then  g%ddw\fe  C(mrU  (he  Imdmi,  mnä  bring  a  eofffie 
mair, 

There'§  wealth  and  eaee  for  gentlemen» 
And  semple-folk  mann  fecht  and  fen, 
But  here  we*re  a*  in  ae  accord, 
For  ilka  man  thaVs  drunk's  a  lord. 

Then  guiäwife  count,  5fc. 

My  cog^gie  is  a  baly  pool, 

That  healg  the  wounds  o'  care  and  dool ; 

And  pleasurc  is  a  wanton  trout. 

Au*  ye  drink  H  a'  ye1l  find  him  out. 

Then  guidvoifc  count,  See. . 


OF    ROBBRT  BORNS  SSV 


WHAT  CAN  A  Y0UN6  LASSIE,  ftc 


l^HAT  can  a  yoimg  ianie,  what  shall  a  yonng 
laifie» 
What  can  a  young  lasiie  do  wi*  an  auld  man  ? 
Rad  lack  od  ihe  pennie  that  tempted  my  minnie 
To  «eil  her  poor  Jenny  for  silier  an  lan'  I 

Badiuek  Ott  ihe pemUet  &c. 

He*t  always  compleenin  irae  momin  to  e*e&ui. 
He  hofts  and  he  hirplef  the  weary  day  lang  t 

He*t  doyl't  and  he*s  dozin,  bis  binde  it  is  froxen» 
Of  dreary's  the  ni^t  wi'  a  crazy  auld  man ! 

He  homf  and  he  hankers,  he  frets  and  he  cankerf« 
I  nerer  can  pleaie  him,  do  a'  that  I  can ; 

He*f  peerifht  and  jealoui  of  a'  the  yonng  fellowf, 
O9  dool  on  the  day  I  met  wi'  an  anld  man  I 

lly  anld  auntie  Katie  npon  me  takes  pity, 
1*11  do  my  endeavour  to  foUow  her  plan; 

l'll  crost  bim*  and  wrack  bim  uotil  1  heart-break  him 
And  then  bii  auld  bra»  will  buy  me^a  lew  pa« 
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THE  BIRKS  OF  ABERFELDY. 


Bmmjß  hMiCi  ^^iUye  f  o»  wtU^e  go^  wiüjfegOi 
Bom^  tatdCj  wiUfe  go,  to  tke  Birk$  of  UberfiU^f 

M  OW  simmer  bltnks  on  flow'ry  braes, 
▲nd  o*er  the  chrystal  streamlets  pUjft, 
Come  let  uf  f pend  the  iightiome  dayi 
In  the  bifks  of  Aberfeldy, 

Bonnie  lassie^  &c. 

While  o>r  thelr  beads  the  bazeb  bing» 
The  little  birdies  blythel;  sing, 
Cr  lightlj  flit  on  wantoo  wing 
Id  tbe  birkf  of  Aberfeldy. 

Bonnie  lassiey  &c. 

Tbe  braef  ascend  like  lofty  va's, 
Tbc  fbamiDg-ttream  deep  roaring  fa'«, 
4>*erbung  wi'  fragrani  spreading  shaws, 
Tbe  birks  of  Aberfeldy. 


Of  ROBjBrT  BüENS. m 

lie  hoary  elifft  ara  crown'd  wi*  flowerip 
^hite  o*er  the  linntthe  burnie  pours» 
od  rising  weets  wi'  miftj  ihowert 
The  birkf  of  Aberfeldy. 

B&nnie  lastie^  Ate. 

it  fortune*0  gifti  at  random  fite, 
dej  ue'er  sbali  draw  a  wiah  frae  oif!« 
ipremely  blest  wi'  tove  and  th«« 
In  the  birks  of  Aberfeldy. 

Bontne  la$9ie^  &c. 


THE  BIG-BELLY'D  BOTTLE. 
Twirsf^Prefare  my  dear  Brethrtn  I«  fJI«  Hv^m 


NO  Cburcbman  am  I  for  to  rail  aad  to  ^itt| 
o  Statesman  nor  Soldier  to  plot  orto  ilgh^» 
0  sly  Man  of  fiusmeit  contrWlng  a  tnarcy 
jt  a  big-belly'd  bottle^t  the  whol«  of  my  <»xt. 

Iie  Peer  I  don*t  enty»  I  giye  bim  bis  bowi 
icora  not  the  Peaianty  tho^  erer  lo  lowi 
jt  a  clab  of  good  fellows,  like  tboic  tbat  |urt^#, 
nd  a  b«ttle  like.tbis  art  ny  glory  jmd  piro 


im  TflK  50N6S 

^m     m»       ■     ^  ■  I    ■  ■  ■ ■■■■■■  ■  J>. 

'lere  paMW  thc  Squire  on  hitbrother— hisbone; 
There  Geatam  per  Ccntnm,  thc  Cit  with  bii  pam; 
Bot  tee  yon  the  CrQwn  how  It  warei  in  the  air» 
There  a  big-bellj'd  bottle  füll  eajes  mj  eu«. 

The  wife of  my  bofom,  alat !  die  did  die; 
For  sweet  conaolation  to  church  I  did  fly ; 
I  foiind  that  old  Solomon  proTed  it  iur, 
That  a  big-belly'd  bottle's  a  care  for  all  ctrc» 

I  onoe  was  pertuaded  a  rentare  to  make  $ 
A  letter  inform^d  me  that  all  was  to  wreck; 
But  the  puriy  old  landiord  just  waddl'd  np  itiifk 
With  a  glorions  bottle  that  eaded  m j 


s 

*>  tife's  cares  they  are  comforts  !(S0) — a  maximlaiil 

down 
By  the  Bard»  what  dy'e  call  hioiy  that  worc  ^ 

black  gowD ; 
And  faith  I  agree  with  th*  old  prig  to  a  hair  - 
For  a  big-belly*d  bottle*s  a  heav'^n  of  care« 

A  Stanza  added  in  a  Mason  Laige. 

Then  fill  up  a  bumper  and  make  it  o'erflow» 
And  hoQOurs  masonic  prepare  for  to  throwi 
May  every  true  brother  o^  th*  Compass  and  Squuc 
Haye  a  big-belly*d  bottle  wben  harass^d  with  ctre« 


OF  ROBERT  BÜRNS,  2B3 


THE  BANKS  OF  THE  DEVON. 


xlOW  picasänt  the  banks  of  the  clear  \findiii^ 
Devon» 

With  grecn  spreading  bushes»  and  flowers  blooin<« 
tag  fair, 
But  tbe  bonniest  flower  on  tl^e  banks  of  the  Devon, 

Was  once  a  sweet  bud  on  tbe  braes  of  the  Ajr* 
Mild  be  the  sun  on  diis  sweet  blushing  flower» 

In  the  ^y  rosy  mom,  as  it  bathes  in  the  dew; 
And  gentie  the  feil  of  the  soft  vemal  shower» 

That  steals  on  the  eT'ning  each  leaf  to  renQw. 

O  fmare  the  dear  blossoms,  je  Orient  breezes» 

With  chill  haary  wing»  as  ye  usher  the  dawn  s 
And  far  be  thou  distant,  thou  reptile  that  seizet 

The  Terdure  and  pride  of  the  garden  and  lawn. 
Let  Boiirbon  exult  in  her  gay  gilded  lilies, 

And  England,  triumphant  display  her  prond  rose; 
A  fairer  than  either  adoms  the  green  rallies, 

Where  DeTon,  sweet  DeTon,  meandcrln^  flows. 


8S4  TtiK  SONQS 

THE  CHEVALIERS  LAMENT 
JFTER  THE  BETTLE  OF  CüLLODEJf. 

TüNB.  — Cäpiain  O^Kain. 


JL  H£  small  birdf  rejoice  in  the  ^resn  leav«  retuniü; 

The  murro'ring  ftreamlet  mns  c*<^r  thro*  the  TaWi 
The  prioiffofes  blow  ia  ihe  dew»  of  the  mornin^« 

And  wild  scatter^dcowslips  bedeck  thegreeo  dak} 
But  what  can  giye  pleasure  or  what  can  leem  fair, 

When  Ihc  lingering:'  momenU  ace  nvmbcr'd  by 
care} 
No  birds  iweeüy  smging,  nor  flowert  gaily  ^rtagiiy 

Can  goothe  the  tad  bosom  of  joyless  dcspair« 

The  deed  that  I  dar'd,  con*d  ii  merit  thetr  malkt» 

A  k'iDg  and  a  father  to  place  on  hU  throne  1 
htft  right  are  thcse  hilU,  and  his  right  are  tbete  Tal* 
lie«,  ; 

>Vherc  the  wild  beasts  ^d  ihelter,  bot  1  can  fiat 
none. 
'^But  "tls  not  my  §ufferingSa  thus  wretched»  forlorn, 

My  brave  gallant  friends*  'üs  your  ruin  I  moara 
Your  failh  prov'd  so  loyal  in  hot  bloody  tnal« 
Alas !  cän  1  make  it  no  Bett«  rctum« 


OF  ROBEHT  BURNS.  9H 

■^ n '■ I 


HEY  FOR  A  LA5S  WP  A  TOCHER. 


^A  yfV  jouT  witchcraft  o*  beauty*«  alarmi» 
slender  bit  beauty  you  grasp  ia  your  arnu; 
pe  me  the  last  that  has  acres  o*  charmg, 
rlt  me  the  last  wi'  the  !f eel-ftockit  farmf • 

CH«aU8. 

\  Hey  far  a  lass  wV  a  tochtr  f    tken  hey  for  a  Um 

vT  a  tocherf 
i  hey^  for  a  iass  wP  a  tocher ;  the  niee  yeliom 

guineiufor  me* 

r  beauty'fl  a  flower,  ia  the  morning  that  blowf, 
witben  tbe  faster,  the  faster  it  grows 
iie  rapturous  charm  o'  the  bonie  green  knowes» 
»ring  they*re  new  deekit  wi'  booie  white  yoweif 

Hien  hejfi  ^c. 

^'en  when  this  beauty  your  bowm  has  blest» 
^rightest  o'  beauty  may  eloy,  when  poiseit ; 
he  sweet,  yellpw  darliogs  wi'  Geordie  imprestf 
aoger  ye  hae  them — the  mair  they're  carett. 

Then  hey^  S^e. 
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FROM  THEE  ELIZA»  1  MÜST  60. 
Tuss^ — Gilderojf. 


FrOM  thee,  Eliza^  I  must  go. 

And  from  my  natiTe  thore: 
The  crufll  fmtei  between  uf  throw 

A  boiüdkM  ocean'§  rear : 
Bat  bouBdIeti  oceant ,  roaring  widcj 

Between-my  Love  aud  me» 
They  nevert  neyer  can  diyide 

H y  heait  and  soul  from  thee : 

Farewell,  farewelK  EUza  dear, 

The  maid  that  I  adore ! 
A  boding  voice  is  in  mine  year, 

We  part  to  meet  no  more ! 
But  the  last  throb  that  lea^es  my  beart, 

Wbile  death  vtands  victor  by« 
That  throb,  £/üui.  is  thy  part, 

AfidthiiM  that  latest  sigh  l 


NOTES 

TO  VOLUME  SECOND. 


NOTE  1,  P.    If . 

t  is  a  well  kQown  fact  that  witcbes,  or  aay  evll 

riU>  have  no  power  to  foliow  a  poor  wight  any 

ther  than  tbe  middle  of  theoext  ruiuiiii|;  ftream. 

may  be  proper  likewise  to  mention  to  the  ^e- 

^ht^  trayeller,  that  when  he  falls  in  with  boglei^ 

aaterer  danger  mav  be  in  hit  goins  fofwardf  there 

iBuch  more  hazard  m  tumiDg  bacx. 

fiotB  !8y  p  54* 
See  Note  49,  p*  159,  toI.  I. 

NOTE  3,  p«  5  g. 
Dr.  Taylor  of  Norwich* 

NOTE  4,  p.  73. 
See  O«ia&*0  Caric-thura. 

NOTE  5,  p.  74 

See  Johnson^«  Tower  to  Che  Hebrides. 

«OTB  6,  p.  80. 
Tide  hit  Antiquities  of  Scotland. 

NOTE  7>  p.  80. 
(Tide  bis  Trcatise  on  Ancient  Armour  and  WeapoBS. 

VOL.  II,  I  I 


«38  NOTES. 


KOTES  8,  P.  82. 

Mr  Groie  was  exceedingly  corpolentf  and  oeiti 
rally  himself,  with  the  greatest  good  homonr,« 
the  Singular  rotandity  ofois  figare.   . 

KOTE,  9,  p«  97. 

Bruar  Falls,  in  Athole,  are  exceedingly  pkta- 
csque  and  beautiful ;  but  their  effect  is  mach  im* 
paired  by  the  wantvif  trees  and  shrubs. 

KOTE  10»  p.  112. 

This  b  pailTy  composed  oa  the  plan  of  an  old 
song  known  by  the  same  name. 

NOTE  11,  p.  121. 

A  <5ertain  humorous  dream  of  bis  was  theo  ttak- 
iog  a  noise  in  tbe  CDkmtry-side. 

KOTE  12,  F.  122, 

A  song  fac  häd  promlsed  the  Aathor. 

KOTE  13,  p.  142. 
Goldsmith. 

KOTE  14,  p.  15S. 

This  youngj  fady  was  drawing  a  picture  of  Coila, 
from  the 'Vision. 

KOTE  15,  F.  174. 

Tbl»  is  higbly  characleristic  of  the  sentiments  and 
dispositions  of  inany  ignorant  Bigots,  who  '  ha\e  a 
zeal  for  God,  (as  they  iniagine)  but  not  accordin^ 
to  kno^led^e:'  and  the  author  here  as  also  in  h>> 
Holy  Fair  and  scveral  other  pieces,  exercises  his  iu- 
genious  talent  of  satire  to  expose  their  ignorance 
and  h^pocrisv. 


NOTES.  234 


Farther  to  confirm  the  reality  of  tbis  pharisaical 
cfaaracter,  it  maj  be  worthy  of  Observation,  in  this 
place,  that  the  Rev.  Georj^e  Whitfield,  in  one  of  bis 
Tisits  to.  Scotland,  was  solemaly  reprobated  by  the 
Seceders,  because  he  refused  to  confinc  his  itinerant 
labours  whoüy  to  them.  The  reason  assigned  for 
this  monopoly  was,  that  they  were  exclvsivzlt 
God*8  people !  Mr  Whitfield  smartiy  replied,  that 
they  had»  therefore,  the  leta  need  of  his  senrices ; 
für  his  aim  was  to  turn  sinners  frotn  the  error  and 
wickedness  of  their  ways,  by  preaching  among  thcm 
glad  tidings  of  great  joy. 

NOTE,  p.   183. 

Mr  Smeliie,  and  our  Poet,  were  both  merabers  of 
a  club  in  Edinburgh»  uader  the  name  of  Grochaüau 
Fenciblei. 

NOTE  16,  p«  195« 

This  Chorus  is  part  of  song  composed  by  a  Gentle" 
man  in  Edinburgh,  a  particular  friend  of  theAuthor'^ 

NOTE  17.  p.  183. 
Jifenie  is  the  common  abbrevlation  of  JfariMalne* 

NOTE.    18.  p..  lOT. 
In  some  Editions  sailor  is  substituted  for  weaver, 

N0T3.   19.   p.  210 

This  song  was  written  during  the  winter  of  1787. 
Miss  J.  C.  dapghter  of  a  friend  of  the  Bard,  is  the 
hcroine. 


NOTE  20,  p.  232. 
Young's  Night  Thoughls. 


thong  ««'  Ze     tue  ScoUiA  d'P 
the  l>at>»  *'• 


anither.  »nothet 

astecr,  *".    .jt  •-  •» 

»thart,  »*^,on^  »».  *  * 

Svy  attS"»*'  .    . 


A. 

^,^^,aifloof,anpremedi 

tatcd 
rforc,  bcfore 

i^ft,  oft 
aften,  often 


aibUns,  petbap« 

a\r\-pcn»y»  ^*"^ 
aim,^tou 

aitb,  an  oalU 

a\ake,a\a8l 
'    a\ane,a\oüc 
ak^art,  aK^*;** 
atnaUi,  almo«t 

amang.^a^f« 


a^a',  a^al , 
'»*''wf  a.bboatdt 


CüT 


ut 


GLOSSARY. 


bad,  did  bid 

balde,  endured,  did  staj 

bap^^ie,  the  beliy 

bamie,  having  large  bones, 

stout 
bairn,  a  child 
bairntime,  a  faroily  of  cbil- 

dren,  a  brood 
baith,  both 
ban,  to  swear 
bane,  bone 

ban?,  to  beat,  to  strive 
bardie,  diminutWe  of  bard 
barefit,  barefooted 
barioiet  of,  or  Uke  barm 
batch,  a  crew,  a  gang 
batts  botts 
baudrons,  a  cat 
bauld,  bold 
bawk, bank 
baws'nt,    having     a    Trhite 

stripe  down  the  face, 
be,  to  let  be,  to  give  over,  to 

cease 
bear,  barley 
beastie,  dimin.  of  beast 
beet,  to  add  fuel  to  fire 
beld,  bald 
belyye,  by  and  by 
ben,  into  the  «peace  or  par- 

iour 
benlomond,  a  noted  rnoiin- 

tain  in  Dumbartonshire 
bethankit,  grace  after  meat 
beuk,  a  book 
bicker,   a  kind   of  woodcif 

dish,  a  short  race 
bie,  or  bield,  »heiter 
bien,  iveallhy,  plentiful 


^ 


ikl\ 

W 

V 

w 


bi^,  to  build 

bi«^gin,  building,  ako« 

bi^git,  bullt 

bill,  a  bull 

billie,  a  brother,  a  jomstt' 

low 
biD^,  a  heap  of  graiB,|# 

toes,  &c. 
birk,  birch 
birken -shaw,  bircheo-mi^ 

shaw,  a  small  wood 
birkie,  a  clever  fellow 
birring,    the  noine  of  pv* 

tridge«,    &c«    whea  tk} 

spring 
bit,  crisis,  nick  of  time 
bizz,  a  buatle,  to  baa 
blastie,  a  shrivdled  dwaifi  a 

terra  of  contempt 
blastit,  blasted 
blate,  bashfui,  sheepiih 
blather,  bladder 
blaud,   a  flat  piece  of  uj 

thing;   to  ;ilap 
blaw,  to  blow,  lo  boait 
blecrit,    blcared,    »ore  wiA 

rheunfi 
bleert  and  blin,  blcared  «ad 

blind 
hleczing,  blazinj^ 
bicllum,  idle  taikinj;  fellow 
blel  her,  t»>  talk  idiy.  nonicMi 
bielh'rin,  ta!kin{r  idiy 
i>link,  71  lidle  m  hilf',  äsroiling 

look.   to  look   k:udUi  io 

shme  by  his 
blinker,  a  terin  of  contempt 
blinkin,  sintrkin^ 
blue-^o^^u,  04:6  of  those  beg- 


GLOSSARY. 


Ut 


3t  annually  on 
rth-day,  a  biue 
^own,    with  a 


Hin? 

,  a  largcpiece 

it,  tu  guäti  ip- 

r 

■d,  Tomited 
^old  co'm 
,  hobgoblins 
ny,haDd8ome 

id  of  thick  cake 
smailjannack, 
e  of  oatmeal, 
d 

shnib  eider ; 
ich  of  old  in 
iru-yards,  &c. 
d,  must  iieeds 
i  the  wall 
ry  tunDOur 
^,^gUshiDgout 

[)age. 
crooked, 

:y,  a  precipice, 
ahill 

d  forward 
of  barrow 
m  rashiy  for- 

aade  insoWent 
d  of  vooden 


brash,  a  sudden  illness 
brats,  coarse  ciotheS)  rag% 

&c. 
brattle,  a  short  race»  burryt 

fury 
braw,  fine,  handsome 
brawlyt,  or    brawlie,   "?crj 

well,  finely,  beartily 
braxie,  a  morbid  sheep 
breastie,  dimin,  of  breast 
breastit,  did  spriag  up  or  for* 

ward 
breckan,  fern 
brcef,  an  invuloerable  or  ir« 

resiitabU  spell 
brcek»,  breeches    , 
brent,  smooth 
brcwiii,  brewinff 
brie,  juice,  liquid  ^ 
brig,  a  bridge 
bruDstane,  brimstooe 
brisket,  the  breast,  the  botoim 
britber,  a  biother 
brock, a  badger 
brogue,  a  hum,  a  trick 
broo,  broth,  liquid,  water 
broose,  broth;    a   race   at 

country    weddinss,    who 

shall  first  reach  the  bjide* 

groom's  house  on  retiaru'^ 

ing  from  church 
bru<ih,  a  burgh  . 
bruilzie,  a  bröil,  a  combui* 

tion 
brunt,  did  bum,  bumt 
brüst,  to  burst,  burst 
bucban-bullers,  tbe  boilinj^ 

of  the  sea  amonfftbe  rock»- 

coi  the  coait  9f  Bttd&w 
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nLOSSART. 


bucktkin,  an  inhabitant  of 

Virginia 
bught,  a  pen 
bughtin-tirae,  the   tiine  of 

collecting  the  sheep  in  the 

peng  to  be  milkod 
buirdly,  »tout-made,  broad- 

built 
bum-clock,  a  humming  bee- 

tle  that  flie»  in  the  8um- 

merevening» 
bummin,  humming  a»  bees 
bummle,  to  blander 
bummler,  a  blunderer 
bui  ker,  a  window-seaV 
burdies,  dimin.  of  birtb 
bure,  did  bear 
biim,  Tiater,  a  rivulet 
burnewin,  i.  e.  burn  the  wind, 

a  blacksmith 
burnie,  dimin»  ofbum 
butkie,  biuhy 
buskit,  dressed 
busks,  dresses 
busle,  a  bustlc,  to  bujile 
buss,  shclter 
but,  bot,  wilh 
but  au'  ben,  tbecountry  kit- 

cheu  and  parle ur 
bv  himseif,  lunatic,  distract- 

ed 
byke,  a  bee-hi?e 
byre,  a  cow-slable,  a  shippcn 

C. 
Ca',  to  call,  to  name,to  drive 
ca't,  or  ca'd,  called,  driTcn, 

calved 
cadger,  a  carrier 
cadie,  or  caddie  a  person>  a 

}oung  fcilow 


caff>chaft 
caird,  a  tinker 
caim,  a  loose  hean 
calf-\Krard,  asmall 

for  calves 
callan,  aboy 
caller,  fresh,  soun 

iug 
canie,  orcannietg 

dextrous 
cannilie,  dextrom 
cantie,  or  caatj, 

merry 
cantraip,  a  cham 
cap-stane»  cope-i 

stone 
careerm,  cbeerfal 
carl,  an  old  man 
carlin,  a  stout  de 
carte»,  cardtt 
caudroiu  a  caldn 
cauk  aud  keel,cfa 

clay 
cauldll  cold 
caupi,   a  woodefl 

vessel 
ccsscs,  taxcs 
ch auter,,  a  parte 
chap,  a  pcrson« 

biow 
chaup,  a  stroke« 
cheekit,  cheeked 
cheep,  a  chirp,  t4 
chiel,  or  cheel,  a 

low 
chinila,  orchimlii 

te,  firc-place 

Ichunla-IuiT,  the  fi 
chittering,  sbiTa 
blin«£ 


ÄLOSSARY. 
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;hoaking, 

chew;  check  for 
ide  by  sidc 
l-faced 

a  sraall  village  a- 
church,  a  hamlet 

claes,  clothes 

clothing 
onscnse,  not  speak- 

iC 

per  of  a  mill 

^rote 

idle  tale,,  the  story 

lay 

>  teil  Üttle  idle  sto- 

a  idle  story 

snatched  at,    laid 

lean,  to  scrape 

(craped 

lle  stories 

crath 

dothe 

>thes 

iviog  caught 

rking,  clinkin 

slI«  wiio  rings  the 

beU 

irs 

iver,  idle  conver- 

batch,  a  beetle 

atching 

s  hoof  of  a  cow» 

&c. 

1  pld  name  for  the 

imp  orsweUingaf- 


ter  a  blow 
cluds,  clouds 
coaxin,  wheedling 
coble,  a  fishing  boat 
Cückernouy,  a  lock  of  hair 

tied  upou  a  girPs  head;  a 

cap 
coft,  boiigbt 
cog,  a  woüden  disb 
coggie,  dimin.  of  cog 
CoiLA,  from  Kyle,  a  district 

of    Ayrshire  ;    so   caiied» 

saith  Iradition  from  Coli, 

or  Coilus,  a  Pictish  mo- 

imrch 
coilie,  a  general,  and  some- 

times  a  particular  namo 

for  country  curs 
collieshangie,  quarelHng 
commaun,  comraand 
cood, the  cud 
coof,  a  blockhcad,  a  ninny 
cookit,  appeared,  and  disap* 

peared  by  fits 
coost,  did  cast 
coot,  the  ancle  or  foot 
cootie,  a  wooden    kitchen 

dish  :  — also  those  fowls 

whose  legs  are  clad  with 

feathers  are  said  to  be  coo- 

tie 
corbies,  a  specics  of  the  crow 
core,  Corps,  party,  claa 
corn't  fed  with  oats 
cotter,  the  inhabitant  of  a 

cot-house,  or  cottage 
couthie,  kind,  loving- 
cove,  a  cove 
cowrin,  cowering» 


tM 
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cowe,  to  terrify,tokccp  an- 
der, to  fop;  a  frtf^ht;  a 
braach  of  furze,  broom, 
&c. 

cowp,  to  barter,  to  tumble 
OTer,  a  gang  . 

cowpit,  tunibled 

cowte,a  colt 

cozie,  saug 

coziW«  snu<^|f 

crabbit,  crabbed,  fretful 

crack»  conversation  to  con- 
▼erse 

crackin,  Converting 

crafl,  or  croft,  a  ^eld  near  a 
house,  in  oid  huühandry 

craikt,  crieit  or  calU  inces- 
saiitly,  a  bird 

crambo-clink,  or  crambo- 
jingle,  rhymesy  doggrel 
verses. 

crank,  the  noise  of  an  un- 
greased  wheel. 

crankous,  fretful,  captious. 

cranreuch,  the  hoar  frost. 

crap,  a  crop,  to  crop. 

craw,  a  crow  of  a  cock,  a 
rock. 

creel,  a  basket ;  to  'have 
one  8  wit  in  a  creel,  to  be 
crazM,  to  be  fascinated. 

creeshie,  greasy. 

crood,  or  croud,  to  coo  as  a 
dove. 

croon,  a  hol  low  and  contin- 
ued  moan  $    to  make   a 
noise  like  the  continued 
roar  of  a  buü !   to  hum  a  i 
tune 


crooning,  hamming 
crouchie»  crook-backed 
crouse,  cbeerful,courageooi 
crouselyr  cheerfuJIy,  conn* 

geouisly 
crowdicy  a    cojnpositioa  </ 

oatmeal,  andboUedwater, 

sometimes  firomthe  brotk 

of  beef,  routton,  &c. 
crowdie-timct       breakfad» 

time 
crowlin,  crawling  • 

crummock,  a  cow  with  croo- 

ked  homs, 
crump,  hard  andbrittle ;  ipo* 

ken  of  bread 
crunt,  a  blow»  on  the  head 

with  a  cudgel 
cuif,  a  blockhead,  a  ninny 
cuinmock,  a  short  staff  witk 

a  crooked  head 
curchie,  a  curtesy 
curler,  a  play er  at  a  ^ame  oa 

the  ice,  practised  in  Scot- 

land,  calied  curiing 
curlie,.  curled,    whose  hair 

falls  naturally  in  ringiets 
Curling,  a  well  known  game 

on  the  ice 
curmurring,  murmuring,  a 

slight  rumhling  noise 
curpin,  the  crupper 
cushaty  the  dove,  or  wood- 

•pigeon 
cutty,  short,  a  spoon  brokeii 

in  the  middle 
D. 
Daddie,  a"  father  (neu 

daffia,  merrimcnt,  fooiiab^ 


CaOSSARY. 


S4T 


l^lddy,  foolish 
S  now  and  then ; 
ker,  an   ear  of 
and  then 
sant,  ^ood  hu- 
ijcreeable 
,  Valleys 
•kling 
ash,  to  abuse 


lurk,  a  day*s  la- 

id 

Cepiece 

lawtet,  fondled, 

in.  of  dears 

ear 

»afen 

i  1    no  matter  ! 

lirious 
describc 
,  to  clean  com 


r 


ed  from  chaff 

DS 

rst,  to  push 
>t 

ß;ht,     tremulous 
pain 

tiz*n,  a  dozen 
)ificd,  hebetated 
ed,  crazed 
ucky 

Wi  to  sing  dool. 
t,  to  mourn. 


dorty,  saucy,  nice 

doiice  or  douse,  sober  Trise, 

prudent 
doucely,  soberly,  prudently  . 
dou^ht,  was  or  were  able 
donp.  backside 
doup     skelper,      one     that 

sirikes  the  tail 
donre,  stoiit,  durable,  stub- 

born,  sulien 
dour,  and  din,  sulien  sallow 
dow,  am  or  are  able 
do^ff,     pithless,      wanting 

force 
dowie,  worn  with  grief>  fa- 

tigue,  &c. 
downa,  am  or  are  not  able» 

cannot 
doylt,  stupid 
drap,  a  drop,  to  drop 
drapping,  dropping 
dreep,  to  ooze,  to  drop 
drei^h,  tedious,  long  about  it 
dribble,  drizzUng,  slaver 
drift,  a  drove 
droddum,  the  breech 
drone,  part  of  a  bag-plpe 
droop,  ruroprt,  that  droopt 

at  the  crupper 
droukit,  wet 
drountin^,  drawiing 
drouth,  thirst.  drought 
drumley,  muddy 
drummuck,  raeai  and  water 

mixed  ;  raw. 
drinit,  pet.  sour  humonr 
diib,  a  small  pond 
duds,  rags,  elothes 
duddic,  rägjjed 
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düng,  worsted ;  pushed,  driv- 

en 
dunted,  beaten,  boxed 
dush,  to  push  asa  rani,  &c. 
dufih't,  pushed  by  aram,  ox, 
&c. 

E. 
E'e,  the  eve . 
e'en,  the  eye» 
c'enin,  eveninj; 
eerie,     frighted»     dreading 

spirits 
eild,  old  age 
elbuck,  the  elbow 
eldritch,  ghastly,  frightful 
en%  end 

Enbrugh,  Edinburgh 
eneugh,  enough 

especial,  cspecially 

ettle,  to  try,  atteinpt 

eydent,  diligent 
F. 

Fa%  fall,  lot,  to  fall 

fa's,  does  fall,  water-fall 

faddom't,  fathomed 

fae,  a  foe 

faem,  foam 

faiket,  unl^nown 

fairin,  a  fairing,  a  present 

fallow,  fellow 

fand,  did  find 

farl,  a  cake  of  bread 

fash,  trouble,  care  ;  f o  Iroii* 
ble,  to  care  for 

lasirt  troubied 

rasterc*en-ecn,  Faslens-cvon 

i -in  1(1,  a  fold;   to  fold 

«anldinj»:,  folding 

laut,  fault 


fawfoDt,  decent,  fceraly 

feal,  a  field,  smooth 

fearfu*,  frightful 

fear't  frighted 

feat,  iieat,  spruce  ' 

fecht,  to  fight 

fechtin,  fighting 

feck,  niany,  plenty 

fechet,  waistco<il 

feckfu',  largo,  brawny,<toul 

feckless,  puuy,i!reak,  sillj 

feg,  a  fig 

fen,  successful  straggle,figbt 

feide,  feud,  enmitj 

feil,  keen,  biting ;  the  flesh 
immediately  under  tbe 
skin  ,•  a  field  prett?  Icrel 
on  the  side  or  top  of  a  hill 

fen,  successful  struggle,figfat 

fend,  to  live  comforttblT 
ferlie  or  ferly,  to  "wonder ; 

a  wonder,  a  term  of  con- 

tempt 
fetch,  to  pull  by  fits  * 
felch't,  pulled  intermittcntly 
fidge,  to  fidget 
fiel,  soft,  smooth 
fieut,  fiend,  a  petty  oath 
fier,  sound,  hcalthy;  abro- 

ther,  a  friend 
fisle,  to  raake  a  rustling  noiie 

to  fidget  or  bustle 
fit,  a  foot 
fittie-lan,  the  ncarer  horseof 

the  bind  most-pair  in  tiie 

plough 
fizz,  to  roake  a  bissing  noise, 

like  fermcntation 
Hainen,  fittnnel 


GLOSSARY, 


ch  and  gh  haTe  always  the  guttural  sound.    Tlie 

f  the  EngHsh  diphthong  oo,  is  commonly  tpelied 

le  French  m,  a  sound  which  often  occnrs  m  the 

language,  is  marked  oo,  or  iii.    The  a  in  genuin* 

würds,  except  when  forming  a  diphthong,  or  fol- 

V  an   e  mute  aftcr  a  Single  confonant,  sonndi 

fy  like  the  broad  English  a  in  waU.    The  Scotli«h 

ng  fle,  always,  and  ea^  very  often  sound  like  th« 

e  masculine.     The  Scottish  diphtliong  ej(,  soundi 

Latin  ei» 


A. 

iway,  aioof 
at  a  shy  distance 
above,  up 
abraod  in  sight 
in  breadth 

äff  loof ,  unpremedi- 
>efore 

»ften 

off  the   right  Itne) 

perhaps 
n 

iny,  earnett-money 
>u 

loath 
ts 

m  old  horse 
hot  cinder 
ilas! 
ilone 
,  akward 
almost 
among 
d,  if 

/f 


ance,  once 

ane,  one,  and 

anent,  over  affftintt 

anitber,  another 

ase,  ashes 

asklent,  asquint,  aslant« 

asteer,  abroad,  sttrring« 

athart,  athwart 

aught,  pofliessioni  as«  in  a* 

my  aught,  in  aU  my  poi- 

session» 
aul  lang  syne,  older  tima» 

days  of  other  yean. 
auld,  old 
auidfarran,  or  auldfarrant, 

8agaciou9>  cunakosg^  pm- 

dent 
aya,  at  all 
awa*,  awaT 
aTirfu',  a^tul 
awn«  the  beard  of  barfoy 

oats,  &c 
awnie,  bearded 
ayont,  beyond. 

B. 
Ba%  ball 

backets,  ash  boardf 
backlins,    coniin*,     comiog 
back,  returning 


i 
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ghaist,  a  gjhost 

gic,  to    give;   gied,  gavc; 


g» 


itlie,  d 


dimin.  of  ^ilt 
igleta,playfulgirU 
gillie,  dimin.  of  gilt 
gilpcy,  a  half  grown,  half  ia- 

formed  boy  or  girl,  a  romp- 

ing  lad 
gimmer,  an  ewe  from  oneto 

two  years  old 
gin,  if,  againsi 
gipsey,  a  yoimg  girl 
gim,  to  grin,  to  twist  the 

feataraa   in  rage,  agony» 

ftc 
girning«  gfiimiBg 
giTEy  aperiwig 
glaikitt«  inattentive,  foolish 
glaWe,  afword 
gawky,  half-witted,  foolish 
glaizie,    glittering^   smooth 

like  a  glam 
glaund,  aimed,  «natched 
gleck,  sbarp,  ready 
gleib,  g-lebe 
glcQ,  dale,  dcep  Valley 
gley,    a  squint,  to    squint 

a-gley,  off  at  a  side,  wrong 
glib-gabbet,     that     speaks 

smothly  and  readily 
glint,  to  peep 
glintedf  peeped 
glintin,  peeping 
gloamin,  the  twilight 
glowr,  to  slare,  to  look,  a 

Stare,  a  lo(»k 
gowan  the  flower  of  iJie  daisy 

dandelton»  &c. 


glowred,  looked,  itared 
gowan j  gowany  glem,  dai- 

sied,  dales 
gowd,  gold 
gowflT,  the  garoe,  of  Golf; 

to  strike  as  the  bat  doo 

the  ball  at  golf 
gowff*d,  Struck 
gowk,  a  cuc|loo,  a  term  d 

contempt 
gowl,  to  oowl 
graue,  or  grain,  a  groao*  to 

groan 
grain'd  and  gninted,  grotiH 

ed  and  gnintinl 
graining,  groanin^ 
graip,  a  pronged  instraneot 

for  cleaning  itablei 
graith,  accoutrementfyfunii- 

ture,  drcflB,  geer 
grannie,  graadmother 
grape,  to  grope 
grapit,  groped 
grat,  wept,  shed  tean 
great  intimate,  familiär 
grce,  to  agree;  to  bear  tbe 

gree,  to  be  Tictor 
gree't,  agreed 
greet,  to  shed  tears,  to  weep 
^reetin,  crying,  weeping, 
grippct,  carched,  seized 
grocit,  to  get  the  whistle  of 

one's  groat,  to  play  aloi- 

ing  game 
gronsomejoathflomely,  grim 
grozet,  a  gooseberry 
grumph,  a  grünt,  to  gmot 
gruiiiphie,  a  sow 
grun%  ground 
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grunftane,  a  ^rindstone 
grantle,  thephiz,  a  gru'nting 

noise 
grunzie,  mouth 
gruishie,  thick,  of  thriTing 

groTirth 

GUUE,   the  «VP'REMK  BEING  ; 

^ood 
guid,  good 

guid-raornin,  ?ood  morrow 
guid-e'en,  good  eyeniiijg 
guidman,  and  guidwHo,  the 
master  and  mistreis  of  the 
house ;  joung  guidman,  a 
man  newhrmarFied 
gully»  or  gullie,  alai^e  knife 
gaiafatber^  guidmother»  ia- 
ther-in-lawy  andmotker-in 
]aw 
irumlie,  maddie 
^ustyi  tasteful 

Ha' ball 

ha'  bible,  tbe  irreal  bible  that 

lies  in  the  hall 
hae>  to  haie 
haen,  had,  the  participle 
haet,  fient  heat,  a  pettj  oath 

ofn«ration$  nothin^ 
haffetttbe  temple,  the  side  of 

the  head 
baflins,  neady  half,  partly 
bag',  a  scar,  or  gulf ,  in  mosses 

and  moon 
hagfisy   a  kind  of  pudding« 

boiled  in  tbe  ftomacb  of  a 

cow  or  sbeep 
bain,  to  sparet  to  tay« 

MD'dspared 


hairst,  harvest 

haivers,  nonsense,  speaking 

without  thought 
har,  an  abiding  place 
hale,  ifvhole,  tight,  healthy 
haly,  holy 
harne,  home 
hallan,  a  particnlar    parti- 

tioni¥all  in  a  cottage,  or 

more  properly  a  seat  of 

tuif  at  the  outside 
Hallowmas,  HaUow-eye,  the 

SIst  ofOctober 
hameiy,  homely,  afiable 
han%  or  haun',  band 
hap,    an    outer,   gannent,. 

mantie,platd,  &c.  towrap, 

to  Cover,  to  hap 
happer,  a  hopper 
happing,  hopping 
hap  Step  an*  loup,  bop  akip 

and  leap 
harkit,  hearkened 
harn,  very  coarse  linen 
hasb,  a  fellow  thal  neither 

knows  how  to  dress  nor  act 

wilh  propriety 
hastit,  hastened 
haud,  to  h<4d 
hatighs,    low     lying,    rieh 

lands,  Valleys 
hauri,  to  drag,  to  peel 
haurlio,  peeltng 
havcrel,  ahalf  witted  persoo, 

half  witted 
baviBs,  good  nianners,  de* 

corum,  good  sense 
hawkie,  a-eow,  nroperly  ose 

with  a  whit«  face 
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heapit,  heaped  i 

bcalsomey  neaithfu),  whole- 1 

sonie 
hcarse,  lioarse 
hear't,  hear  it 
lieather,  heath 
hechl  ohl  Strange 
becht,  promiied  to  foretel 

something  that  is  to  be  got 

or  giyea^  foretold  ;  tbe 

tbing  foretold 
beckle^  a  board,  io  wbicb  are 

fized  a  Bumber  of  sbarp 

SIDS,  used  in  dressing  bemp 
ax,  &c. 
beeze,  to  eievate,  to  raise 
berd,  to  teod  flock89.one  wbo 

tendfl  flock» 
berrin,  a  hcrrinir 
berry,  to  plunder ;.  inost  pro- 

perly    to   plunder    birds* 

uests 
berrjfmeufy.  plundcriii^^  de- 

yestatioa 
bersely  berself:  also  a  hecd 

of  cattle».  of  any  sort 
bef,  bot 

heu^h,  a  cra^g*,  a  coal-pit 
hilcb,  a  bobble,.  to  bait 
bilebin,.  baltin^ 
binisel,  bimself 
biney,  boney 
bin^,  to  bang' 
birple,  to  walk  crazily,  to^' 

creep 
biüsel,  so  mauy  caltle  as  one 

persou  can  attead 
bistie,  dry,  cbapt,  barren 
bitcbt,  a  loop,.  a  knot 


biMie,  buzxy »  a  young  gixl 
boddin,  tbe  mution  of  a  tage 
countrymaD  ridin^  oa  a 

cart-borser  bumbie 
bop^Hicore,  a  kind  of  difltance 

Jine,    in    curiiog,   drawn 

across  tbe  rink 
bog-sbouther^  a  kind  of  hone 

play,  by  justliDg  witbthe 

i»boulderf  tujustle 
bool»  outer  skia  or  case,  a 

nutsbelly  pease-swade 
boolie,  slowly,  leisurely 
hoolie,  take'ieisure,  stop 
hoord,   a  board;  to  board 
boordit^  boarded 
born,  a  spoon  made  of  honi 
bornie»    one  of  tbe   many 

namesof  tbe  deril 
bost,  or  boast,  to  cougb 
hostin,  coughing 
Hosts,  cüughs 
hotcb'd,  turned  topsy-tur\ey 

blended,  mixed 
bougbmagandie,  fomication 
houlet,  au  owl 
bou8ie,.dimin.  of  bouse 
bove,  to  beave,  to  smeil 
hov'd,  beaTed,.ffwelled 
hoi!vdie,.a  miüuife 
howc,  holiow,  a  bollow  or 

dcll 
bu\vebackit,$unk  in  tbe  back 

spokeu  of  a  borse,  &c. 
bowiF,  a  landlad v,  a  bouse  g£ 

resoi't 
hofik,  to  digg 
bowkit,  digged 
bo\\kin,  diggiog 
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i  liowlet,  an  o\?l 
3  hoj-,  to  urge 
j  hoyt,  urged 


hoyse,  a  pull  upward.4 
hoyte,  to  amble  cnizily 
Hughüc.  dimin.  of  iliigh 
hurcheoa,  a  hedgehog 
hurdies,  the  loiu8,  the  crup- 

per 
hushion»  cushioa 
1. 

r,  ia 

icker,  anearofcorn 

ter-oe,  a  greal-gran-child 

ilk,  or  ilka,  each,  evcry 

ill-wiUie,  lil-natured,  mali- 
cious,  niggardl; 

iuginc,  genius,  iagenuity 

iogle,  fire,  fire-place 

ise,  1  shall  or  will 

ither,  uther,  one  another 

J, 
Jad,  jade  ;  also  a  familiär 

terra  among  country  folks 

for  a  giddy  youn^  girl 
jauk,  to  dally»to  trifle 
jaukin,  trifling>  dallying, 
jaup,  a  jerk  of  water ;  to  jerk 

.as  agitated  water 
jaw,  coarse  raillery,  to  pour 

out,  to    shut,  to  jerk  as 

water 
jillet,  ajilt,  a  giddy  girl 
jimp,  to  jump,  »leuder  iu  the 

waist,  handsouie 
jink,  to   dodge,  to  turn  a 

Corner,  a  sudden  turning, 

a  Corner 
jinkcr>  thal  turns  quickly,  a 


gay  ftprightly  girl,  a  wag 
JintLin,  dodging 
jirk,  a  jerk, 

jocteleg,  a  kind  of  knife 
jüuk,  to  stoop,  to  bow  the 

head 
jow,  to  jow,  a  verb  which  in- 

clude»,  both  the  swiuging 

motion,  and  oealing  souud 

of  a  large  bell 
jundie,  to  ju»tle 

K. 
ICae,  a  daw 
kaÜ,    colewort,   a  kind   of 

brotk 
kail  runt,  the  stem  of  th& 

colewort 
kain»  fowls,  &c.  paid  as  rent 

by  afarmer 
kebbuck,  a  cheese 
keek,  a  peep ;  to  pee]^ 
keepit,  tept 

kelpies,  a  sort  of  mischiev- 
OU8  spirits,  said  to  hauut 
fords  and  ferries  at  ni^ht, 
especially  in  stör  ms 
ken,  to  know 
kend»  or  ken't,  knew 
keuspeckle,  well  knowa 
kennin,  a  small  matter 
ket,  a  matted«  hairy  fleece 

of  wool 
kiaugrh,  carking:  anxiety 
kilt,  to  truss  up  the  clothcs 
kimmer,  a  youn^rg^irl,  a  gos 

sip 
kin,  kindred 

kinir's  hood,  a  certain  part 
of  the  entrails  of  an  ox  &c» 
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kintra  cooser,  country  stal- 

l'ton 
kirn,  the  harvest  supper,  a 

churn ;  to  chum 
kireen ,  to  Christen 
kist,  ehest«  a  shop  counter 
kiteben,  any  thinc^  that  eats 

with  hread ;  to  serve  for 

soup,  grtLYJy  &c. 
kith,  kindred 
kittle,  to  tickle;    ticklish; 

lively 
kittlin,  a  young  cat 
kiuttlin,  cuddlin^ 
knaggte,  like  knags  or  points 

Ol  rocks 
knappin  hamnier,  a  hara- 

mer  for  break ing  stones 
knowe,  a  small  round  hillock 
knnrl,  dwarf 
kye,  cows 

Kyle,  a  district  of  Ayrshire 
kyte,  the  belly 
kythe,  to  discover,  to  show 

one's  seif 

L 

Laddle,  dimin.  of  lad 
langen,   the  anicle  between 

the  side  and  bottom  of  a 

wooden  dish 
laigh,  low 
iairing,  wadhig,  and  siukin^ 

in  SHOW,  mud,  &c. 
laith,  loath 

laithfa*,  bashfui,  shecpish 
lallans,  Seottish  lani^uage 
iainbie,  dimin.  of  lamb 
lampit,  a  kind  of  shell-Ssh 
lan\  iand,  estate 


lane,  lone  ;   my  lane,  mjidf 

lane,  lonely 

lang,  long ;  to  tbink  lingi 

to  long,  to  weary 
lap,  did  leap 
lapfu%  lapnü 
laughin,  laughing 
lave,  the  re«l,  the  othcrs 
laverock,  the  lark 
lawfu*,  lawful 
Lawlan,  Lowland 
lea'e,  to  leave 
leal,  loyal,  true,  failhfal 
lear»  nrenounce 
lare,  learning 
lee-long,  live-long 
lee  rig,  grassy  ridgc 
leesome,  pleasant 
lecze  me,  a  phrase  of  con- 

gratulatory  endearment 
leisten,  a  three  pronged  dtrl 

for  striking  fish 
leugh,  did  laugh 
leuk,  a  Iook,to  look 
libbet,  gelded 
lift,  sky 

li«:htly  ^sneeringly  ,tosneer  at 
tilt,  a  ballad,  a  tune,  to  sing 
liinp't,  linipM  hobbled 
liinmer,  a  kept   niistress ;  a 

strumpc't 
link,  to  trip  along 
iiiikin,  triping 
linn,  a  water  fall 
lint,  flax 

tinti'  the  bell,  flax  in  flower 
lintwhite,  a  linnct 
loan,  or  loanio,  the  place  of 

milking 
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liTin,  living 
^'  loof,  the  palm  of  the  hand 
f    loot,didlet 
'^    looTes  plural  of  loaf 
''    louD,  a  fellow,  a  ra^amuffin, 
a  woniau  of  easy  Tirtue 
)oup,  jump,  leap 
'      lo\¥e,  a  flame 
lonvin*  flarain^ 
iowrie,  abbreviation  of  Law- 
rence 
iowse,  to  loose 
lows'd,  loosed 
lug,  the  ear,  a  handle 
lugget,  havin^  a  handel 
luggie,  a  small  wooden  dish 

with  a  handle 
Iura,  the  chiraney 
lund)«  a  large  piece  of  cheese, 

flesh,  &c. 
lunt,  a  colomn  of  srooke  ; 

to  tmoke 
iuntin,  Smoking 
lyart,  of  a  mixedcolour,  grey 

M. 
Mae,  more 
mair,  more 
inaist,  must,  almost 
inaistly,  mostly 
mak,  to  make 
raakin'  making 
raailen,  farm, 
Mallie,  Molly 
mang,  among 
raanse,  the  parsonnge-hoiise 

where  the  minister  lives 
manteele,  a  mantle 
mark,  marks.  (This  and  so- 
Teral  other  nouns  t>  hieb  in 


English  require  an  s,  to 

form    the  plural,  are  in 

Scotch,    like   the   words 

sbeeep,  deer,  the  same  in 

both  uumbers.) 
Mar's  year,  the  year  1715 
niashlum,mesiiu,  mixedcorn 
ma^,  to  mash,  as  malt,  &c. 
maskin  pat»  a  tea-pot 
maukiu,  a  hare 
maun,  must 
mavis,  the  thrush 
maw,  tomow 
mawin,  mowing 
meere,  a  mare 
meickle,  much 
raelancholioos,  mournful 
meider,  corn,  or  grain  of  any 

kind,  sent  to  the  mili  to  be 

ground 
mell,  to  meddle.  Also  a  mal- 

let  for  pounding  barley  in 

a  ttone  trough 
melvie,  to  soil  with  meal 
men%  to  mend 
mense,    good  manners,  de- 

corum 
raenseless,  ill-brcd,  rüde,  im- 

pudent 
messin,  a  small  dog 
midden,  adunghill 
midden-hole,  a  sfutter  at  the 

bottom  of  adunghill 
mini,  priro,  affectediy  meek 
miir,  mind,  remembrance 
mind't,  mindit,  resoWed,  in- 

tending 
minnie,  mother,  dam 
mirk,nnrkest,dark,  darknt 
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misca*    to   aboie,   to   call 

namct 
misca'd,  abuied 
mislearM,  mischieTous«  an- 

roannerly 
mifteuk,  mistook 
mither,  a  mother 
mixtie-maztie,     confutedlj 

mixed 
roointify,  to  moisten 
inony,  or  moiiie,  roany 
moop,  to  nibble  as  a  sheep 
mooriaa,  of  or  beionging  to 

rnoors 
morn,  the  next  day,  to-mor- 

row 
niou,  tbe  mouth 
moudiwort,  a  mole 
moaste,  dimin.  of  raouse 
muckle,    or  mickle,  gresitj 

h\g^  much 
musie,  dimin.  ofrouse 
muslin-kail,  broth,  compo- 

led  simply  of  water,  shel- 

led  barley,  and  greenn 
rautchkin,  an  fing-lish  piut 
inysel,  mvself 

N. 
Na%  no,  not,  nor 
nac,  no,  not  any 
iiaething-,  or  naithing,  no- 

thins 
nai^  a  norse 
nane,  none 

nappy,  ale,  to  be  tipuy 
iiej:(cckit,  npjjlf^cfcd 
iieebor,  a  nci^hbour 
iieiik,  nook 
tticsf,  neit 


nicTe,  the  fist 

aievefii*,  handful 

niffer,  an  rzchange;  to  ex- 

change«  to  barter 
niger,  a  negro 
iiine-tailed-cat,  aha  nmao'« 

whip 
nit,  nut 
nor  1  and,  ofor  belongin^it 

the  north 
nor-west,  north-west 
notic't  noticed, 
uowte,  black  cattle 

O 

0%of 

obserTin,  obserring 

ochels,  the  name  of  moua- 

tains 
0  haith,  O  faith  ;  aa  oath 
ony  or  onie,  any 
or,  is  often  used  for  ere,  be* 

fore 
o't,  of  it 

ourie,  shiverin^,  drooping 
oursel  or  ournels,  ourselyes 
outier,  not  hou§ed 
owre,  over,  too 
owre-hip,  a  way  of  fetching 

a  blow  with  a  hammer  o~ 

ver  the  arm 

P 
Pack,    intimate,    familiär  { 

twelve  stones  of  wool 
painch,  paunch 
paitrick,  a  partridge 
]»an^,  to  cram 
parl^,  Speech 
parritrh,  oatmeal   puddin?, 

a  \vd^kn<)x\n  Scotch  disk 
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:,  didput,  a  pot 
.^pattle,  or  pettle,  a  plough- 
^     ftaff 

^paughtj,  proud,  haughty 
^  pauky,  or  pawkic,  cunning^ 

X     »ly 

payH,  paid,  beat 

|iecli9    to  fetch  the  breath 

shorti  as  in  an  asthma 
pecban,  the  crop,  the  sto- 

Anacb 
peclin,  peeling 
|)et,    a  domesticated  sheep, 

&c, 
pettle,  to  cherish ;  a  plough- 

staff 
pbilibegs,    ghort   petticoats 

worn  by  the  Hi  niandmen 
phraise,  fair  speechei,  flat- 

tery,  to  flalter 
pbraisin,  flattery 
pickle,  a  small  quanttty 
pine,  pain,  uneasiness 
pit,  to  put 
placad,  a  public  proclama- 

tion 
plack,  an  old  Scotch  coio, 

the  tbird  part  of  a  Scotch 

peony,  twelve  of  which 

raake  an  English  penny 
plackless,  pennyless,  without 

money 
platte,  dimin.  of  plate 
plew,  or  pleugh,  a  plough 
pliHkie,  a  trick 
plumpit,  did  ^plomp 
poind,  to  geize,  ou  cattle,  or 

take  the  goods,  as  the  iaws 

of  Scotland  allow  for  rent 


poortith,  poyerty 
pou,  to  pull 
pouk,  to  pluck 
poussie,  a  bare,  a  cat 
pout,  a  poult,  a  chick 
pou*t,  did  puU 
poolhery,  like  powder 
pow,  the  head,  the  sknll 
pownie,  a  little  borse 
powlher,  orpouther^  powder 
preen,  a  pin 
prent,  printing 
prie,  to  laste 
pridfu*,  proud,  saucy 
prie*d,  tasted 
prief,  proof 

prig,  to  cbeapen,  to  dispute 
priggin,  cbeapening 
primsie,  demure,  precise 
propone,  to  lay  down,  to  pro- 

pose 
proYoces,  proTosts, 
pund,  pound,  pounds 
pyle,  a  pyle  o'  caif,  a  ilngl« 

grain  of  cbaff 

Q. 

Quat,  to  quit 

quak, to  quake 

quey,  a  cow  from  one  totw» 
▼ears  old 

R. 

Rap,weed,  herb  ragwort 

raible,  to  rattle  nonsense 

rair,  to  roar 

raize,  to  madden,  to  infiarae 

ram-feezrd,  fatigaed,  oTer- 
I     spread 

ram-5(tam,  thoughtless,  for- 
'      ward 
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raploch,  properW  a  coarse 

clotb,  biit  used  as  ao  ad- 

nouQ  for  coarse 
rarely,  excellently,Tery  well 
rash,  a   rusb;    rash-buss,  a 

bush  of  rusbes 
ratton,  a  rat, 

raucle,  rash,  stout,  fearless 
raught,  reached 
raw,  a  row 
rax,  to  Stretch 
rcam,  creara ;  to  cream 
reamin,  brimful,  frothing 
reaTC,  rove 
reck,  to  beed 
rede,  couosel,  to  counsel 
red-wat-sbod,    Walking     in 

blood  oTer  the  shoe-tops 
red-wud,  stark  niad 
ree,  half  drunk,  fuddied 
reek,  smoke 
reekin,  smoking 
rcekit,  sraoked,  smoky 
remead,  reniedy 
requite,  requited 
resl,  to  stand  restive 
restit,  stood  sestive,  stunted 

withered 
restricked,  restricted 
rew,  rcpent 
rief,  reef,  plenty 
rief,  randies,  sturd^-  beg^ars 
ri«^,  a  rid^e 
rin,  t  o  run,tomclt;  runnin 

running 
rink,  theconrse  of  thestoncs 

a  term  iu  curliiif:  oii  ice 
rip,  a  haiidful  of  unthrcshed 

com 


riskit,  made  a  noise  like tlie 

tearing  of  roots 
rock  in ,  spinn  ing  on  the  rodi 

or  distafT 
rood,  Stands  ükewise  fbr  tlie 

plural  roods 
roon  a  sbed 

roose,  to  praise,  to  commcBd 
roiin',  round  in  the  circlc  «f 

neis^hbourhood 
roupet,  hoarse,aswithacoU 
routhie,  plentiful 
row,  to  roll,  to  wrap 
row't,  roiled»  wrapped 
rowte,  to  low,  to  bellow 
rowth,  or  routh,  plenty 
rowtin,  lowing 
rozet,  rosin 
raiiff,  a  cud^el 
runkled,  wrmkied 
runt,  the  steni  of  colewortor 

cabba^e 
ruth,  a  wonian's  name ;  tbe 
book  so  called;  surrow 

S. 
Sae,  so 
safl,  soft 

sair,  to  serve,  a  sorc 
sairly,  or  sairlic,  sorely 
sair't,  served 
sanr^,  song^ 
sark,  a  shirt 
sarkit,  provided  in  sbirls 
saiij^h,  lh<i  wilio\? 
saui,  soiil 
sau'ii«»nt,  sa'nnon 
saui)t,  a  Saint 
sau?,  Salt 
I  saw,  tu  8ow 
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^f  fcaith,  to  damage,;  to  Injure 

^       injury     ' 

^    scar,  to  scar,  a  sear 

^   fcand,  to  scald 

n    wauld,  toscold 

scaur,  apt  to  be  scared 
{     scawl,  ascold« 
i     tcon,  a  klnd  of  bread 

sconner,  a  loathiagt  to  lotbe 
9craich,  to  scream,  as  a  hen, 

partridge,  Szc, 
screed,  to  fear,  a  rent 
scrieve,  to  ^lide  swifdy  a]oD^ 
scrievin,  g;it'esomely,  »wiftly 
scrimp,  to  scant 
Bcrtmpet,  did  scant,  scaoty 
«ee'd,  did  see 
leizin,  seizing 
sei,  seif;  a  body  s  sei«  one*s 

seif  alone 
seirt,  did  seil 
fea%  to  send 
■en't,  I,  he,  or  she  sent,  or  did 

send,  sent  it 
servan',  serraiit 
settlin,  «ettling ;  to  ^et  a  tet- 
tiin,    to  be  frightcd  into 
qaietness 
sets,  sets  off,  goes  away 
shaird,  a  sbreo,  a  shard 
shangan,  a  stick  cleft  at  ouc 
end  for  putting  the  tail  of 
a  dog,  &c.  into,  by  way  of 
inischief,  or    to   frignteu 
him  away' 
shaTer,  a  humourous  wag,  a 

barber 
ibaw»  to  shew,  a  small  wood 


in  a  hollow  place 
sheen,  bright,  shining 
sheep-shank :  to  think  one's 

seif  nae  sheep-shank,  ta 

be  conceited 
sherra-moor,    sheriff-moor, 

the  famous  battle  fougbt 

in  the  Rebellion,  A.  D. 

1715 
sheugh,  aditch,  a  trench,  a 

sluice 
aliiel,  a  shed 
shill,  shrill 
shog  a  shock,  a  push  off  at 

one  side 
shool,  a  shoTel 
shoon, shoes 

shore,  to  offer,  to  threaten 
shor'd,  offiered 
shouther,  the  Shoulder 
sie,  such 

sickcr,  snre,  steady 
sidelins,  sidelong,  slantin«|; 
silier,  silver,  mouey 
simmer,  summer 
sin,  a  son 
sin%  since 
skaith,  see  scaith 
skellum,  a  worthless  fellow 
skelp,  to  strike,  to  slap  ;  to 

walk  with  a  smart  tripping 

Step ;  a  smart  stroke 
skelpi-limmer,    a    technical 

term  in  femal^  scolding 
skelpin,  stappia,  Walking 
skiegh,    or  akeigh,  proud 

nioe,  high  mettled 
skinklin,  a  small  portion 
ikirling,    shrieking,   crying 


SM 
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•awin,  sowing: 

skirl,  to  ihriek,  to  cry,  shril- 

•kiri't,  thrieked 

■klent,  slant,  to  run  aslant»  to 

deviate  froin  tnitb 
sklented»   ran,  or  htt,.  in  an 

oblique  directioa 
ikreigh,  a  scream,  to  scream 
tlae,  sloe 
■ladet  ^cl  slide 
f lap,    a  gatet  a  breacb  in  a 

rence 
tiaw,  slow 

slee,  sly  ;  sieeit,  slyest 
sleekit,  sleek,  sly 
sliddery,  slippery 
»type,  to  falt  oyer »  a»  a  wet 

furrow  from  tbe  plough 
slypet,  iell 
smaV  »mall 
smiddum,  du8t»powder,met 

tie,  sense 
smiddy,  a  smithy 
smoor,  to  sinother 
sraoor'd,  smothered 
smoutie,    smutty,    obscene, 

ugly 
froytrie,  a  curoeroiis  colJec»- 

tion  of  small  individuals 
snapper,  sturohle 
snasb,  abuse,  Biilmgs^^ate 
fnaw,  snow,  to  snuw 
soaw-broo,  melted  snow 
snawie»  snovy 
«neck,  latcb  of  a  door 
sned,  to  lop,  to  cut  off 
saeeshiny  sniiff 
sneeshin-mill,  a  snuff-box 


snell,  bitter,  bitin^ 
snick-drawing,    trick,   con« 

triving 
snick,  thfr  latchet  of  a  door 
snool,    one  whose  tpirit  is 

broken,    with   oppressiTe 

slaver}  r  to  submit  tame- 

ly ;  to  sneak 
snoove,  to  go  smoothly  and 

constantly,  to  sneak 
snowk,  to  scent,  or  snuff,  at 

do^,  horse,  &c. 
snowkit,  scented,  snuffed 
sonsie,  haring  sweet  engag«^ 

ing  looks,  lucky,  jolly 
soom,  to  swim 
sooth,  tnilh.  a  petty  oatb 
»ough,  a  sigh^  asound  dyin^ 

on  the  ear 
souple,  flexible  swift 
souter,  a  shoemaker 
sowens,  a  dish  made  of  oat- 

meal,  the  seeds  of  oatmea^ 

sowred,  &c.  boiled  up  tili 

they    make  an  agreeable 

pudding 
:<owp,   a  speonful,   a  small 

quantity  of  any  thing  li- 
quid 
sowth,    to  try  over  a  tune 

with  a  low  whistle 
Aowther,  «older,  to  solder,  to 

cemeiit 
spae,  to  prophesy,  to  divine 
spairge,  to^  dasfa,  to  soil,  a» 

"with  mire 
spak,  did  speak 
Hparin,  sparing 
«pates,  swollea  stream» 
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spaul»  a  limb 

spayiet,  havin^*  the  spavin 

speat,  or  spate»  a  sweeping 

torrent,  after  raiaorthaw 
speel,  to  climb 
spence,  the  country  pnrloui 
spier,  to  ask,  to  inquire 
spier't,  inquired 
«platter»  a  splutter,  to  splut- 

ter 
spleughan , '  a  tobacco-pouch 
splore,  a  froiic,  a  noise,  riol 
sprattle,  to  scramble 
«precki'd,  »potted,.  speckied 
spring,  a  quick  air  in  music, 

a  Scoitish  reel 
spriugin,  springin^ 
Sprit,  a  tough-rooted  plant 

something  like  rushcs 
sprittie,  fuilof sprits 
spunk,  iire,  mettle,  wit 
spunkie,  mettlesome,  fiery ; 

will-o*-wisp,.or  ignis  fatu- 

us 
squad,  a  crew^  a  party 
squatter»  ta  flutler  in  water, 

as  a  wild  duck,  &c. 
squattle,  to  sprawl 
squeel»  a  scream,  a  screeeh, 

to  scream 
stacher,  to  slas^ger 
Stack,  a  rick  of  com,  hay ,  &c. 
staggte»  the  diminulive  of 

stag 
stalwart,  strong,  stoiit 
stant',  to  stand  $  stant»  dld 

stand 
stane,  astone 
stank,  did  stink  ;  a  poo!  of 


Standing  water 
stap,  stop 
stark, stout 
startia,  Start  tng 
Start  le,  to  run  as  cattfe  stun^ 

by  the  gadfly 
s!arvm»8tarv.jn^ 
^itaurarel,  halfwitted 
staw,  did  steal ;  to  surfeit 
stech,  to  er  am  the  belij 
stech  in,  cramming 
sNek,  to  shut ;  a  stitth 
steer,  to  molest,  to  stir» 
'iJeevc,  firm,  compacted 
stell,  a  still 

steu,  (o  rear  as  a  borse 
sten't,  reared 
Stents»  tribute-due»  of  anjr 

kjnd 
stey,  steep;  steyest,  steepest 
stibble,  stubbie ;  stibble-rig» 

the  reaper,    in    h artest, 

who  takes  the  lead 
stick  an*  «low,  totally,  altoi- 

gether 
stilt,  a  crutch ;.  to  hault,  to 

limp 
stimpart,  the  eight  pari  of  a 

Winchester  bushel 
stirk,  a  cow  or  bullock  a 

year  o\d 
stock,  a  plant  of  colewort, 

cabbage,  &r. 
stockin,  stocking 
stoor,     sounding,     bollow» 

strong  and  hoarse 
stot,  an  ox 
stoup,  OF  stowp,  a  kind  of 

jug  or  dish  with  a  handle 


■toure.  duit,  more  p&rticu- 
larljr  du«t  in  rootiun 

ftowlina,  bj  itealth 

itonn,  «toleo 

ttojte,  atamblc 

■track,  did  strike 

■tTM,  ftnivi  'lodie&fuT- 
«trae  dealh,  to  die  in  bed 

■tralk,  to  atroke 

itraikil,  itruked 

■b^ppan.lall  and Handnome 

«traught,  st  night 

■treck,ftre1ched.  toilretcbi 

•Ireekit,  rtretched 

•trewin,  itrewiiig 

ttridÜIe  to  itraddle 

■trinsin,  itringmg 

ttroan,  to  i^out,  to  piu 

itroan^,  ipouted,  piued 

ttrunti  ^trituoiii  liquoi  of 
anykindi  tonalk  stiirdi- 

'? 

stuitdie, 

(tuFT,  c( 

kiDd 

stumpie,  dimin.  of  stump 
(turt,  trouble;  to  moleil; 
«tartia,  frigbted 

lud.  sboal  j 

tugh,  the  cuiitinued  rushing 


itrapptng  yuung  kIIow  or 

girl 
■wap,  an  rtichange,  to  buttr 
■warf,  siTooD 
■wbI,  did  sweat 
■walch,  a  i&mple 
awat«,  dfink,  gnod  t!e 
meateii,  sweatiii; 

r,  lazy,   aTcne;  ieii- 
eer,  cxtremel;  avcnc 


swrnge,  ■ 

■wirl,  a   curve,  an  cddiin; 
blast,  or  poul,  a  Irnotin 

p'irlii;,  knajrgj,  fuDofknoti 
rith,  gct  away 
iwltbei,  to  hnitate  in  choice 
irresolute  naTcrise  in 


r  pulse  of  anj 


noiie  of  wind  and 

lUtbron,    soiithren,   aa 

naroe  for  the  Eagiish 


■waird.  iward 
iwall'd,  twelled 
■wank,  ataleljr,  jnllj 
iwankie,  or  iwani 


•,  did  •< 


u  beal,  I 


whi|. 


sjnc 


Tackcls,  a  kiod  of  nailifar 
drivtng  intu  the  hceli  of 

tae,  a  toe;  three-lae'dj  har- 

iag  llirec  prungs 
lairge,  tarnet 
t»k,  tu  taket  1 
Tamlaihn,    Iht 

tang!e,   a  Bfa-wped 
tapetleas,  heedlcas,  fooli»h 
Inj),  the  top 

tarrow,  to  murmer  at  one^  , 
atlowance 

't,  niurmured 


1,  lakin? 
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,    taopie,  a  foolish  thoughtiess 

young^  person 
tauted,  or  tautie,  matted  to- 

gether ;  spokea  of  hair  or 

wool 
tawie,     that    allows    itself 

peaceably  to  be  handled ; 

spoken  ot'a  horse-,  cow,  &c. 
teat,  a  small  quantity 
teddin^,  spreading:  atler  the 
-  mower 
ten-hours-bite,  ^  »Ji^ht  feed 

to  the  horses  white  ia  thfe 

yoke,  in  the  forenoon 
leat,  a  field  pulpit,  head  cau- 

tion,  take  head 
tentie,  heedful,  cautious 
tentle§s,  heedless 
teugh,  tough 
thack,  thatch ;  thack  on  rape 

clotbing,  aecessaries 
thae,  these 
thairms,  small  guts,  fiddle- 

«trings 
ihaiikit.  thanked 
theekit,  thatched 
thegither,  togeiher 
tbeiusel,  themsdlves 
thick,  intimate,  familiär 
thieveless,  cold,  dry,  spited  ; 

spokea  of  a  person's  de- 

meanouir 
thir,  these 
thirl,  to  thrill 
thiried,  thriiicd,  vibrnted 
tboles  to  suffer,  to  endure 
thowe,  a  Ihaw,  to  thaw 
thowless,  slack,  lazy 
thran^,  throQg«  a  crowd 


thrapple,  throat,  wind-plpe 
thraw,  to  sprain^to  twist,  to 

contradict 
throwtn,  twisting,  &c. 
thrawD,    sprained,    twisted, 

contradictedy  coatradiction 
threap,  to  maiotain  by  dint 

of  assertion 
threshiii,  thra.<«biDg 
threteen,  thirteen 
thristie,  thistle 
throuffh,  to  go  on  with,   to 

make  out 
throuther,    pell-mell,    con- 

fusedly 
thud,  to  make  a  loud  inter* 

mittent  noise 
thumpit,  thuraped 
thysel,  thyself 
tilh,  to   it 
timraer,  timber 
tine,  to  lose ;    tint,  lost 
tinkler,  a  tinker 
tint  the  gate,  lost  the  way 
tip,  a  ram 
tippence,  two-pence 
tirl,  to  make  a  slight  noise, 

to  uncover 
tirlin,  uncovering 
tither,  the  othcr 
tiltle,  to  whisper 
tittlin,  whispering 
tochcr,  marriage-portion 
lod,  a  tox 
toddle,    to  totter   üke  the 

wnlk  oi  a  child 
toddlin,  toltering 
t()r>ni,  ernpty 
tüop,  a  ram 
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teun,  a  haralet,  a  farm  housc 

tout«  tbe  blast  of  a  horo  or 

trumpet ;  to  biow  a  hörn, 

&c. 
tow,  a  rope 

towmond,  a  tweWemonth 
towz'ie,  rough,  sbao;«;^ 
toy,  a  Tery   old  fashion  of 

feraale  head-dress 
tone,  to  tottcr  like  old  asre 
transmugrifj'd,  transmigra- 

tcd,  metaniorphosed 
trashtrie,  trash 
trews,  trowsers 
trickie,  füll  of  tricks 
trig  sprouce,  neat 
trimly,  exceüently 
trottin,  trotting 
trow,  to  believe 
trowtb,  truth,  a  petty  oath 
tryin,  trying 
tr\fled,appointed;  to  trifle, 

to  make  an  oppontment 
try't  tried 
tu«^,  raw  hide,  of  which,  in 

«Id  times,   plou{;h   traccs 

■were  frequently  made 
tulxie,  a  quarrel ;  to  quar- 

tcl,  to  fi^ht 
tunefu*,  tuneful 
twa,  two 
%va-three,  a  few 
twad,  il  ^voiild 
'i\\c\.  Iwelve 
t\valpennie-worlh>    a   sniall 

cjiiantlty,  a  pfutn-^orlli 
T>^iM,  to  paif 
t\ki\  a  do^ 


ü 

ünco,  strande,  uncouthytery 

great,  prodigious 
uncos,  news 
uncariug,  disregarding 
undoin,  unduing 
unkenn'd,  uuknown 
unskith'd.   uudamaged,   un- 

hurt 
unsicker,  unsure,  unsteadv 
unweeting,    unwotting   cii- 

knowing 
iirchin,  a  hedge-liog 
upo',  upoQ 

V 
Vap'rin,  Tapouring 
Vera,  very 
Tiri,  a  ring  round  a  columa, 

W 

Wa\  wall ;  wa's,  walk 

zähster,  a  weaver 

w  ad,  would  ;  to  bet ;  a  bei, 
a  pledge 

wadna,  ^ould  not 

wafiil,  woeful 

waesucksl  or  wae«  me! 
alasl  Othepity 

waft,  the  wooi 

waifu%  wailing 

wair  to  lay-oul,  to  expend 

wai'd,  chose,  choo.se 

wallic,  ample,  largr,  jolly; 
also  an  iiitcrjecliun  of  dis- 
tress 

warne,  Ihe  helly  ;  wamcfoiu 
ab<'ll\lul 

vamhancie,  unluckie 
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wanerestfu%  restless 

wark,  work 

wark-lume»  a  tool  to  work 

with 
warlock,  a  wizzard 
warly,    worldly,    eager    on 

amassing  wealth 
warran,  a  warraut, 
warst,  worst 

warstrd,  orwarsPd,wrestled 
wastrie,  prodigality 
wat,  wet}  1  wat,  I  wot,  1 

know 
watcr-brose,  brose  made  of 
meal    and  water  without 
milk,  butter,  &c. 
wattle,  a  tw't^,  a  wand 
wauble,  to  swing^,  to  reel 
wauo^ht,  draught 
waukit,  thickened  as  fullers 

do  cloth 
waukrife,  not  apt  to  sleep 
waur,  worsc,  to  worst 
wean,  or  weanie  a  child 
wearie,  or  weary  i    many  a 
wearie  body,  many  a  difler- 
ent  person 
weason,  weasand 
wee,  Utile  ;wee  tbin^s,  little 
onc9 ;     wee  bit,    a  small 
matter 
weel,well ;  weclfare,  wclfare 
weet,  raiu,  wetness 
weird,  fate 
we'se,  WC  shall 
wha,  who 
whaizlc,  to  wbeeze 
whalp'it,  whelpcd 
wbang,  a  leatnera  stringi  a 

VOL.  Ili  H   K 


pieceofcbeese,  bread,  &c* 
to  gvre  the  strappado 
whare,     wherc ;     whare'er, 

wherever 
wheep  to  fly  nimbly,  tojerk ; 
penny-wbeep,  small-beer 
whase,  wbose 
whatreck,  nevertheless 
whid,  the  motion  of  a  hare, 

running  bat  not  frighted, 

a  He 
whidden,  running  as  a  hare 

or  coney 
whigmeleeries,  whims,  fiain- 

cies,  crotchets 
whingin,   crying,  complain- 

ing,  fretting 
whiriigigums,  useless  Orna- 
ments,  trifling,  appenda- 

ges 
whissle,  a  Whistle,  to  whistle 
whisht,  silence ;  to  hold  one's 

wbisht,  to  be  silent 
whisk,  to  sweep,  to  lashj 
whiskit,  iasbed 
whttter,  a  hearty  draught  of 

liquor 
whun-stane,  a  whin-stone 
whylcs,  whiles,  sometimes 
wick,  to  strike  astone  in  an 

oblique  direction,  a  term 

in  Curling 
wi',  with 
wicker,  willow  (the  smallcr 

sort) 
wiel,  a  smal  Iwhirl-pool 
wimple,  to  meander 
win*t,  windedi  as  a  bottom 

of  yara 
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"win,  to  win,  to  winnow 
■win',  wind ;  win'»,  wind« 
wiima,  will  not 
winiiock,  a  window 
winsome,  hcarty,  vaunted, 

wintle,  a  sta^o^ering  motion  $ 

to  staggcr,  to  rcel 
winzc,  an  onth 
"wiss,  lo  wish 
withoutten,  wifhout 
wizcn'd.    iiidc-boiind,  dricd, 

shrunk 
wonner,   a  rrondcr,   a  con- 

teinptuous    appellation 
wuns,  dwclls 
woo',  wool 
woo,  lo  courl,  to  inake  Iotc 

to 
woodic,   a  rope,  inorc  pro- 

peiiy  one  madc  ol'wilhs  or 

willows 
Tvoocr-bab,  tho  j;arter  knot- 

tcd  bclow  tl»c  kncc  witb  a 

conple  of  lüops 
wordy,  worthy 
worsct«  worsLcd 
wow,  au  exclaniaf  iou  ofplca- 

8ure  or  woiider 
wrack,  to  teazc,  to  \cx 
wraitb,  a  spirit,  a<rhost;  an 

apparation  cxactly  like  a 

living  persou,  whose  ap- 


pearance  is  taid  to  fore^ 

bode  the  person's  approa-^ 

ching  death 
wranf ,     wrong,  to    wrong 
wrcctii,   a  tlritled  heap  of 

snow 
wud-mad,  distracted 
wunible,  a  wimble 
wyie,  l>eguile 
wylicoat,  a  flannel  Test 
wyte,  blame,  to  blame 

Y. 

Ye ;  Ibis  pronoun  isfreqnent- 

ly  uscd  for  thou 
ycams,  lon<;§  much 
yca  ngs,  born  in  the  same 

year,  coevals 
ycar,  is  used  botb  for  singu* 

Inr  and  plural  ycars 
yell,  barren,  that  gi^es  nö 

milk 
ycrk,  to  lasb,  to  jerk 
ycrkit,jcrked,  lashcd 
ycslreen.  yesternight 
yett.  a  gate 
yill,  nie 
yird,  carlh 

yokin,  yoking,.  about 
yont,  beyond 
yowe,  a  ewe 
yowic;  dimin.  of  yowe 
yule,  Christraas 


THE    END 


Alnwick : — PrhUed  hy 
€atnach  and  Ijavinon^  V^Q9. 
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